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HE Hymns and Pſalms of that ſweet Singer in Iſrael, Dr. 
Watts, have juſtly obtained a diſtinguiſhed Reputation, 
among different Denominations of good Men, and rendered his 
Memory dear to Thouſands. They appear to me better adapted 
to Public Worſhip than any other Book which I have ſeen; and 
it would pain me very much, to find any One ſuſpecting my moſt 
cordial Attachment to them. Unleſs Iam very much miſtaken, 
| I have often felt their beneficial Influence on my Mind, and I do, 
with the greateſt Pleaſure, rank among their warmeſt Admirers. 


OCCASION OF THIS SELECTION. 


But it was never imagined, by Dr. Watts, or any other infel- 
Iigent Perſon, that it would be for ever improper to introduce 
other Hymns into a Congregation where his are uſed. And it 
maſt be acknowledged, copious and excellent as they are, that 
they do not include every Subject that is needful for public Wor- 
ſhip; for it has often been very difficult, if not impoſſible after 
Sermon, to find a Pſalm or Hymn quite ſuited to the Diſcourſe 
which has been delivered. Hence, the Mini ſter, or Leader of the 
Pſalmody, has been under the Neceſſity of taking a Hymn, 
now from one Author, and then from another; and many 
| f our Senior Miniſters have ſometimes given 095 4 Cor going 

ir own. 'Theſe Methods have been edifying to the Pcople, 

But an Inconvenience has attended them; the Peop'e have not 
} had the Hymn which has been ſung, and To-day they have aſked 
« Who was the Author of ite * and have been told, it was one 
of Dr. Watts's Lyric Poems; a Month after, they have made a 
fim#ar Enquiry, and have learned that the Hymn waz Dr. Dod- 
dridge's: the next time they enqulred, they found they had been 
comforted by one of Prefident Davies's of America, or elſe by the 
united Piety and Poetry of 'Theodoha. --- At laſt, not being able 
to find all theſe Hymns in any two, or three, or ten Books, they 
have aſked another Queſtion, © Why could we not have ſome 
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of the beſt Hymns in all theſe Authors put together, and uſed with 
Dr. Watts? Such Enquiries gave Birth to the preſent Publication. 


INTENTION OF THIS VOLUME. 

This Selection was never intended, either directly or in- 
directly, to ſet aſide Dr. Watts, in any Congregation upon 
Farth; on the Contrary, it is hoped that he will be more 
uſed than ever. And that he may be fo, his Hymns and 
Plalms keeping their former Place, a Number of Hymns 
has been introduced from his Lyric Poems, Sermons,. 'and 
Miſcellanies, into this Volume, not only greater than has 
ict appeared in any one Collection for public Worſhip; but, 
J believe, exceeding what bas been printed in all of them 
put together. Theſe, I flatter myſelf, will be highly ac- 
ceptable to the real Friends of Dr. Watts. 

But as Dr. Watts has net many whole Hymns, on the 
Characters of Chriſt- the Work of the Spirit---th iſtian 
Graces and Tempers---the Parables of the New Teſtament 
the Ordinance of Baptiſm---and but few ſuited to Aſſocia- 
tions and General Meetings of Churches and Miniſters- 
Ordinations— Church Meetings---Meetings of Prayer--- 
Annual - Sermons to young People, &c. great Care has been 
taken, that this Book ſhould be on the one Hand a good 
Supplement, filling up, in ſome Meaſure, theſe Deficiences; 
while it is on the other, an Appendix, containing ſome Hymns 
on the ſame Subjects as may be found in Dr. Watts's: theſe 
have been ſeleted that we may not always. ſing of the ſame 
Thing in the ſame Words, but enjoy Variety in the Work of 
Praiſe, which is generally ſo acceptable in the Duty of Prayer. 

When Dr, Watts's Hymns and Pſalms were introduced, 
there were, ſome who found great Fault with them, intima- 
ting that they had Pſalms enough already; and it may be, there 
are ſome well-meaning Perſons now, of a fimiliar Deſcrip- 
tion,---to ſuch, I take the Liberty of ſaying, that, I think, 
it will be very difficult to find any wiſe and good Man who 
has taken the Lead in public Pſalmody, with proper Atten- 
tion, for Seven Years, and is, after ſuch a Trial, of their 


Way of thinking. Leg great a Variety s_ccarcely do be — * 
conceived of, and I contels my Fear is, notwithſtanding this 
Addition of above Five Hundred Hymns, that after Sermon 
there will be many Subjects ſought for in vain, both in this 


Appendix, as _ as in Dr. Watts. To provide for this 
Inconvenience, as far as poſhble, have placed together a < 
Number of ſhort Hymns, to be ſung after Sermon, Theſe 
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will, perhaps, often be helpful, when no one can be found 
exactly ſuicable to the Dilcourſe, as they are on very general + 
Subjects, ſuch as © Praiſe tor the Goipel---A Bleihag re- 
queſted on the Word preached,” and on many other I apics 
of very common Concern. 

Some of the beſt judges who have ben conſulted on this 
Head, have recommended a Variety of Meaſures. Patrick's 
Pſalms are confined, 1 obſerve, to three Meaſures : Dr. Watts's 
Pſalms are thrown into nine; but ſome of theſe Meaſures 
are now ſo much out of uſe, that they are ſcarcely ever 
ſung. In their Room I have introduced a few others, per- 
haps not enough to gratify every one, but, I believe, moſt 
of thoſe which are known, and valued in our Diljenting 
Congregations, throughout England. 


ENCOURAGEMENT. 


The numerous Miniſters and other Brethren to whom I 
have read, or ſent my Deſign, have, one and all, unani- 
mouſly encouraged me to go forward; and after 1 had laid 
my Plan, and collected great Part of my Materials, I was, 
more than ever, convinced that an Appendix to Dr. Watts's 
Hymns and Pſalms, WA. very — defired, from one 
End of the Kingdom to the other. For 1 found, that ſeve- 
ral Miniſters, in very different Counties, who were unac- 
quainted with each others Intention, had actually begun a 
Work of this kind ; but, hearing that I had advanced pretty far 
in a Selection which ſhould be diſtinguiſhed from others, 
by an orderly Arrangement of Subjects, they dropped their 
Deſign, and three of them very p-litely and voluntarily fa- 
vored me with ſuch Communications, as lay me under very 
conſiderable Obligations. My grateful Acknowledgments at- 
tend theſe my Brethren, as well as ſeveral other of my 
Friends, who have in diſferent Ways generouſly contributed 
towards this. Compilation. 

MATERSIALS AND AUTHORS. 


As this Book is an Appendix to Dr. Watts's Hymng 
and Pſalms, none of them have been ſeledted; but I have 
gone through more than Wine:y printed Volumes of Hymn- 
Books, Hymns, Pſalms, &c. attentively peruüng all the 
Collections I could obtain in this Country and from Ame- 
rica, In Conſequence of which, this Publication ought 
to contain a greater Variety of Subjects and Metres, than 
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either of the Collections extant. It may, indeed, be uſed alone; 
but it is principally deſigned for thoſe Congregations in which 
— Watts's Hymns and Fſalms have fill the Preference to all 
others. 

I hope it will be obſerved, that ſome of the Hymns which are 
choſen, have been inſerted in the greater Part of the beſt Collec- 
trons; and ] judge it is a ſufficient Proof of their Worth, that 
they have bcen eſteemed by ſo many good Men. There are more 
than Three Hundred others, ſome of which indeed have been print= 
ed before, but nome of hem, I think, have ever appeared in any 
Collection for public Worſhip till now. 

The oN AL Hymns which adorn this Volume, and which 
were never before printed, make almoſt one-fourth Part of the 
Whole. For theſe (not to mention here all the valuable Per- 
ſons whoſe Names or Signatures ſtand in the Book) I am indebt- 
ed to the preſent Dr Stennett, the Rev, Mr. Turner of Abingdon, 
the Rev. Mr. Beddome of Bourton, and the Rev. Mr. Francis 
of Horſley; Names---which have been for many Years Orna- 
ments of the Denomination to which they belong, and which I 
mention with the higheR perſonal Reſpet---a Reſpect, in which 
I am joined by the wiſeſt and beſt Men in all our Churches. 
The friendly Communications of theſe Gentlemen have been no 
inconſiderable Acquiſition---but it is proper to remark, that 
though this Volume is ind<bted to them, tor many of its Beauties, 
they are accountable for none of the Blemiſhes, that may appear 
in Hymns which do not bear their Names. 

In moſt | laces where the Names of the Authors were known 
they are put at full Length; but the Hymns which are not ſo 
diſtinguithed, or which have only a fingle Letter prefixed to them, 
were, many of them, compoſed by Perſons Ff or elſe have 
undergone ſome conſiderable Alterations. e Author of the 
firit Hymn wiſhes it ſomewhere to be ſaid, that the leading Idea 
of it was taken from Addiſon. 

I truſt it will be found, that the Hymns in this Selection are 
truly evangelical; butif any Sentiment or Expreſſion has eſcaped 
me, that is contrary to the ſacred Oracles, I hope I ſhall be wil- 
ling to correct it, whenever an Opportunity may offer. It would 


pain me_beyond Expreion, if there were any Hymn jo the Bec 
at might give juſt Reaſon for Offence, to any ſerious Mins 
pe no Line, nor even Syllable will be found, tending to maks 
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t has given me no {inall Plealure to uni s far a 
Rere below, different E ati of Miniſters 
Gans, in the ſame noble Work, which thall for ever 
Ix ahove My Enguiry has not b whoſe Hymns ſhall 
chooſe, but whar Hymns; and hence it will be ſeen, that 
Churchmen and Diſſenters, Watts and Late, Weſley and Top- 
lady, England and America, fing Side by Side, and very 
often join in the ſame Triumph, uſing the ſame Words. And 
when Chriſt has been the Sub, ect of the Song, we have been 


ready to ſay, 
Europe and Afia ſhall refound, 
With Africa, his Fame; 
And thou, America, in Songs 
Redeeming Love proclaim. 


ORDER OF THE YOLUME. 


I have aimed, all through the Book, at an eaſy Method, 
a Scheme of which may be ſeen in the Page which faces 
the firſt Hymn. By this Means, I hope, it will be caſy to 
find almoſt any Subject. But as no two Perſons would be 
likely to arrange Five Hundred Hymns alike, and as ſome 
Hymns may bear two or three Titles (as raany in Dr. Watts's 
Book do) and therefore ſtand with Propriety under different 
Heads, perhaps it may turn out on Examination, that I have 
not placed all the Hymns, where ſome. attentive Perions 
would have expected to find them. Should any of them 
be found in a leſs proper Place than they might have had, 
it will give me Pleaſure if none of them ſtand in any im- 
proper Place. There appeartd to me ſome Reaſon for 
placing them where they are; if this ſhould not appear to 
others, I have the Conlolation to reflect, that the intrinſic 
Merit of the Hymn will not be leſſened by its ſtanding in a 
wrong Leaf, and that if the whole Book is not reduced to 
a per fect Method, a copious Index will be very likely to make 
Amends, for all the Deficiencies of this Sort. 


MANNER OF SINGING. 

« It were to be wiſhed,” ſays Dr. Watts, “ that we 
might not dwell ſo long upon every ſingle Note, and pro- 
duce the Syllables to ſuch a tireſome Extent, with n con- 
Gant” Uaiformity of Tune; which diſgraces the Muſic, and 
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puts the Congregation quite out of Breath in ſinging five 
or fix Stanzas: Whereas if the Merbod of Singing were but 
reformed to a greater Speed of Pronunciation, we might 
6ften enjoy the Pleaſure of a longer Pſalm, with leſs Ex- 
penſe of Time and Breath; and our Pfſalmody would be 
more agreeable to that of the ancient Churches, more intet- 
ligible to others, and more delighttal to ourfelves---It were 
to he withed alſo, that all Congregations and private Fami- 
lies would fing as they do in foreign Proteſtant Countties, with< 
out reading Line by Line. . 5 
The ſeveral Miniſters who preached a Courſe of Sermons 
in EasT CHEAP, dated 1708, 1711, 1713 and _ ſay, 
under the Duty of Singing, There remains one ing we 
are concerned to plead for, namely, a Prattice which has 
lately obtained in ſome of our Congregations, and that is 
Singing of Pſalms without Reading, This has been Matter 
of Scruple to ſome People, and to remove” an old Cuſtom, 
though a bad one, is like removing the ancient Land Marks, 
Kc.“ The Arguments which are given in theſe” Sermons 
for Singing without parcelling out the Lines, are very con“ 
vincing---and I have the Pleaſure to remark, that this 
Practice is gaining Ground in ſome Congregations of the 
firſt Note in London, at Briſtol, and elſewhere---and it is - 
hof ed that it will ſoon become pretty general where it can 
de conveniently introduced. warts Fg 
CONCLUSTON.. 18 
Lam not ſo vain as to ſuppoſe, that theſe Materials would . 
not have appeared to greater Advantage, if they had paſſed 
through other Hands; but I can ſay with Truth, F have 
done my beſt--And when I have looked around, and ſeen | 
the Mea who were moſt fitted for this Work, buſily' and 
honorably engaged in writing and printing on ſuch Sub- 
jets as the Spirit of the Times makes it neteſſary to difeuſs, 
or in preaching very frequently, (Bleſſings to the Churches 
over which they prefide, and to the Villages all around them) 
a Hope has been indul ed, that it_would not _be thought 
 prelumptuous, even ig a_[unor KD my 
a Similitude) t5 walk abroad and gather up the Golden Ears 
which have long lain ſcattered in the Fields of Piety and Genlus, 
that ſo a Sheaf of Gratitude might be preſented by an affection- 
ate Paſtor to his affect ionate People. | = 
J. R. 
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Debtor to Mercy alone 
A Fulneſs refides 

A good High Prieſt is come 

Adam aur Father and our Head 

Afflicted Saint to Cux IS T draw.ncar 
Ah wretched Souls who ſtrive in vain 
Alas what hourly Dangers riſe 

All hail incarnate God 

All hail the Power of Jef: us? Name 
Almighty Father gracious Lord 
Almighty Maker God! 

Almighty Maker of my Frame 
Am 1 a Soldier of the Croſs 

And art thou with us gracious Lord 

And be it ſo that till this Hour 
And can my Heart aſpire fo high 
And did the Holy and the Juſt 

And have I Chriſt no Love to thee 
And is the Goſpel Peace and Love 
Aloud we ſing the wondrous Grace 

And muſt I part with all 1 have 
Aud will th* eternal King 

And will the Judge deſcend 

And will th” offended God again 

Angels roll the Roc away 
Another Six-days Work is done 

Ariſe my tendereſt Thoughts ariſe 

Aſcend thy Throne Almighty King 
.As on the Croſs the Savior hung 
As Showers on Meadows newly mown 
.Atham'd of Chriſt, my Soul diſdain 
Aſliſt us Lord thy Name to praiſe 
Aſtonich'd and diſtræſs d 
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At Anchor laid remote from Home 
Attend my Ear my Heart rejoice 
Attend ye Children of your God 
— Awake awake the ſacred Song 
Awake my Soul in joyful Lays 
Awake my Soul ſtretch every Nerve 
Awake our drowſy Souls 
Awake our Souls and bleſs his Name 
Away my unbelieving Fear 
Awake ſweet Gratitude and fing 
Awake ye Saints and raiſe your Eyes 
Awhile remain'd the doubtful Strife 
B 


BB newer rh who your Miſery feel 
ce 


Before thy Throne eternal King 
gone Unbelief 

Behold long wiſh'd- for Spring is come 
Behold the leprous Jew 
Behold the Sin-atoning Lamb 
Behold the Sons the Heirs of God 
Beſet with Snares on every Hand 
Bleſs'd be the Tie that binds | 
Bleſs'd Jeſus Source of Grace divine 
Bleſs'd is the Man whoſe Heart expands 
Bleſs'd Men who ſtretch their willing Hands 


Bleſſed are the Sons of God — 
Bleſſed Redeemer how divine — 
Blow ye the Trumpet blow : - 


1 Chriſt our Paſſover is ſlain 
Chriſt the Lord is riſen To-day 
Come every pious Heart 
Come gracious Spirit heavenly Dove 
Come guilty Souls and flee away 
Come humble Sinner in whoſe Breaſt 
Come let me love or is my Mind 
Come Lord and help us to rejoice 
Come Lord and warm each languid Heart 
Come fee on bloody Calvary 
Come Sinners ſaith the mighty God 

; To 


6 of the heavenly King 
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Come thou Fount of every Bleſſing 
Come thou long expected Jeſus 
Come thou - transforming Spirit 
Come weary Souls with Sin diſtreſs'd 
Come ye Sinners poor and wretched 
Come ye that fear the Lord 
Come ye that love the Saviour's Name 
Compar'd with Chriſt in all betide 
Curſt be the Man for ever curſt 
D 
AY of Judgment Day of Wonders 
Dead be my Heart to all below 

Friend of triendleſs Sinners hear 
Dear Lord and ſhall thy Spirit reſt 
Dear Lord and will thy pardoning Love 
Dear Lord though bitter is the Oup 
Dear Refuge of my weary Soul — 
Dear Saviour make me wiſe to ſee 
Dear Saviour we are thine - 
Dear Saviour when my Thoughts recall 
Dear Shepherd of thy People hear 
Deareſt Saviour help thy Servant 
Death with his dread Commithon ſeal'd 


Deep are the Wounds which Sin has made 


Deluded Souls who think to find 
Depraved Minds on Aſhes feed - 
Deſcend celeſtial Dove - 
Deſcend holy Spirit the Dove 

Din Chriſt v'er Sinners weep - 
Diſmits us with thy Bleiling Lord 
Do not 1 love thee O my Led 
Doſt thou my | rokit ſec ” 


nquire ye Pilgrims for the Waxy 
Endlav'd by Sin and bound in Chains 
Eternal God almighty Cauſe - 
Eternal God gathron'd on high + 
Eternal Powe? whoſe high Abode =« 
Eternal Source of every Joy 4 
* 


E 
ARTH has engroſs'd my Love too long 
- Encompaſs'd with Clouds of Diſtreſs 
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Eternal Spirit Source of Light — 
Eternal Witdom thee we praiſe - 
Eternity is juſt at Hand . 
Exalted Prince of Lite we own 

F 


VaR Son's King we ſuppliant bow -» 
- Faith adds new Charms to earthly Bliſs 
Faith 'tis a precious Grace 

Father at thy Call I come 

Father divine thy piercing Eye 
Father God who ſeeſt in me 

Father how wide thy Glory ſhines ' 
Father is not thy Promiſe pledg'd 
Father of All thy Care we blets 
Father of faithful Abram hear 
Father ot Glory to thy Name 

Father of Mercics bow thine Fur 
Father of Mercies in thy Houſe 
Father of Mercies in thy Word 
Father of Mercies ſend thy Grace 
Father whate*cr of carthly Blits 

For a Seaſon call'd to part 
Forgiveneſs *tis a joy ful Sound 
Frequent the Day of God returns 
From whence this Fear and Unbelief 
From Winter's barren Clods. 


G 
'S IVE Glory to God ye Children of Men 
F Glorious Things of thee are ſpoken 
4A:lory to God on high 
Glory to God who reignsabove 
Hlory to the eternal King 
Glory to thee my God this Night 
«Go teach the Nations and bapiize 
God in the Goſpel of his Son 
Cod is a Name my Soul adores 
God moves in « myſterious Way 
God of Eternity from thee 
Ged of my Lite to thee belopg 
«God with us O glorious Name 
Irace *tis a charming Sound 
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iBracious Lord incline thine Ear 


Great Author of tk' immortal Mind 
Great Father of Mankind 


Great Former of this various Frame 


Great God amid the dark ſome. Night 


Great God my Maker and my King 


Great God now condeſcend 
Great God of Providence thy Ways 
Great God of Wonders all thy Ways 
Great God oppreſt with Griet and Fear 
Great God the Nations of the Earth 
Great God thy watchful Carg we bleſs 
Great God to thee my Evening Song 
Creat God we in thy Courts appear 
Great God we ting that mighty Hand 
Great God what Hoſts of Angels ſtand 
Great God where'er we pitch our Tent 
Great Leader of thine Iirac.'s Hoſt 
Great Ruler of the Earth and Skies 
Great Spirit of immortal Love 
Guide me O thou great Jehovah 

H 


AIL mighty Jeſus how divine 

H Hail thou onqc deſpiſed Jeſus 
appy beyond Defſyiption he 

Happy the Man who finds the Grace 

Happy the Man whole cautious Steps 

Hark for tis God's own Son that calls 

Hark the glad Sound the Savior comes 

Hark the Herald Angels ſing 

Hark the Voice of Love and Mercy 

Hark 'tis our heavenly Leader's Voice 

He. comes he comes to judge the World 

He dies the Friend of Sinners dies 

He lives the great Redeemer lives 

Hear gracious God my humble Moan 

Hear gracious Sovereign from thy Throne 

Heaven has confirm'd che great Decree 


Here at thy Table Lord we meet 
Here Lord my Soul convicted ſtands 
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Holy and reverend is the Name 
Holy Wonder heavenly Grace 

How are thy Servants bleſs'd O Lord 
How charming is the Place 

How did the Powers of Darkneſs rage 
How firm a Foundation ye Saints of the Lord 
How free and boundleſs is the Grace 
How great how ſolemn is the Work 
How great how terrible that God 

How happy are we 

How happy is the Pilgrim's Lot 

How haſt thou Lord from Year to Year 
How keen the Tempter's Malice is 
How long ſhall Death the Tyrant reign 
How long ſhall Earth's alluring Toys 
How long thou faithful God thall I 
How lovely how divinely ſweet 

How many Years has Man been driven 
How oft alas this wretched Heart 


How ſhall I my Savior ſet forth 
How ſhall the Sons of Men appear 
How ſoft the Words my Savior ſpeaks 
How various and how new 
Humble Souls who ſeek Salvation 
I 
Aſk'd the Lord that I might grow 
I come the great Redeemer cries 
I my Ebenezer raiſe 
J would but cannot ſing 
If ſecret Fraud ſhould dwell 
Infinite Excellence is thine 
In Jordan's Tide the Baptiſt ſtands 
In Songs of ſublime Adoration and Praiſe 
In fweet exalted Strains 
In thee thou all-ſufficient God 
In vain Apollo's ſilver Tongue 
In vain the giddy World enquires 
In what Confufion Earth appears 
Js Jeſus mine I'm now prepar'd 
Aſrael in ancient Days 
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Of the firſt Lines. 


It is the Lord enthron'd in Light 
Jefus and ſhall it ever be 

eſus at thy Command 

eſus commiſſion'd from above 
eſus full of all Compaſſion 

eſus I love thy charming Name 
eſus how precious is thy Name 
eſus I fing thy matchleſs Grace 
eſus immutably the ſame 

eſus is our great Salvation 

ſeſus let thy pitying Eye 

eſus Lover of my Soul 

eſus mighty King in Sion 

eſus my all to Heaven is gone 
eſus my Lord how rich thy Grace 
eſus my Love my chief Delight 
eſus my Savior and my God 
eſus O Word divinely ſweet 
Jeſus our Souls delightful Choice 
e ſus Gnce thou art ill To-day 
eſus the eternal Son of God 

ſeſus the heavenly Lover gave 
eſus the Lord our Souls adore 
eſus the Spring of Joys divine 
eſus thy Blood and Righteouſneſs 
eſus we claim thee for our own 
ſeſus we hang upon the Word 
ſeſus when Faith with fixed _ 
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EEP Silence all created Things 


Kindred in Chriſt for his dear Sake 
King of Salem bleſs my Soul 


ET Avarice from Shore to Shore 
Let others boaſt their ancient Line 
t Party Names no more 


Let Sjon's Watchmen all awake 

Let thoſe who bear the Chriftian Name 
Light of thoſe whoſe dreary Dwelling 
Lo he comes with Clouds deſcending 


Kind are the Words that Jeſus ſpeaks 
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Lo he cometh countleſs Trumpets 
Look down O Lord with pitying Eye 
Look up ye Saints direct your Eyes 
Lord am I thine entirely thine 

Lord and am I yet alive 

Lord at thy Feet we Sinners lie 

Lord at thy Tabie I behold 

Lord didſt thou die but not for me 
Lord diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing 

Lord doſt thou ſhew a Corner-ftone 
Lord God Omnipotent to bleſs 

Lord haſt thou made me know thy Ways 
Lord how large thy Bounties are 

Lord how ſhall wretched Sinners dare 
Lord I am pain'd but I refign 

Lord I am vile what ſhall I ſay 

Lord I cannot let thee go 

Lord if thou thy Grace impart 

Lord of Hoſts how lovely fair 

Lord ſhalt-we part with Gold tor Droſs » 
Lord thou haſt been thy Children's God 
Lord thou haſt bid hy People pray 
Lord thou with an werring Beam 

Lord thy pervading Knowledge ſtrikes 
Lord *tis an infinite Delight 

Lord we come before thee now 

Lord when I read the Traitor's Doom 
Lord when our raptur'd Thought ſurveys 
Lord when we fee a Saint oi thine 

Lord with a griev'd and aching Heart 
Loud let the tuneful Trumpet Sound 

M 


ighty God wlule Angels blets thee 
*Mong all the Prieſts of ſewiſh Race 
Mortals awake with Angels oin 
Muſt all the Charms of Nature then 
My Brethren from my Heart belov'd 
My Captain ſounds the Alarm of War 
1y Cod ailiſt me while I raiſe 
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AY the Grace of Chriſt our Savior 
Methinks the laſt great Day is come 
1 


Hymn and Page 
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371 

27 
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16 
235 
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287 
389 
163 
382 
105 
119 
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538 
493 
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237 
34 
401 
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536 


Ws, CE RS EE ol Lo. 4+ oY oO ett on es Cones DO ee oa. 2a. a ma ” ro TR” TE um | W*#F* WW VE 


Of che firft Lines. 


My God how cheerful | is the Sound 
My God the Covenant of thy Love 
My God what filken Cords are thin? 
My gracious Redeemer I] love 

My grateful Tongue immortal King 
My riſing Soul with ſtrong Deſires 
My Savior let me hear thy Voice 
My Sorrows like a Flood 

My Soul with Joy attend 


My Thoughts that often mount the Skies 


My 1 of Sorrow and of Joy 
N 
O -more dear Savior will I boaſt 


Nat all the Nobles of the Earth 
Not by the Laws of Innocence 
Not unto us but thee alone 
New begin the heavenly 'Theme 
Now far above theſe-ſtarry Skies 
Now from the Altar of our Hearts 
Now 'let a true Ambition riſe 
Now let our cheertul Eyes ſurvey 
Now let our drooping Hearts revive 
Now let eur Faith grow ſtrong and riſe 
Now let our Hearts conſpire to raiſe 
Now let our Souls on Wings ſublime 
Now let our Voices-join 
Now let the Feeble all be ſtrong 
Now let us raiſe our cheerful Strains 
Now may the God of Peage and Love 
Now Lord the heavenly Sced is fown 
Now while the Goſpel- Net is caſt 

O 


O the gloomy Hills of Darknefs 
O for a cloſer Walk with God 

O tor a ſweet inſpiring Ray, ; 

O God my Sun thy bliſsful Rays 

O Lord IL would delight in thee 

O Lord my beſt Deũres fulfil a 
O Lord my God whoſe ſovereign Love 
my diftruſttul Heart 1 


No Strength ot Nature can ſuffice 
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Hymn and Page 
O my Soul what means this Sadneſs . — 318 
O that I knew the ſecret Place — — 9 
O chat the Lord indeed . — 387 
O the immenſe the amazing Height — 803 
O thou before whoſe gracious Ihrone — — 433 
O thou that haſt Redemption wrought - — 227 
O thou who didſt thy Glory leave — — 74 
O what ſtupendous Mercy ſhines — - 246 
O ye inumortal I hrong - — 246 
Of all the Joys we Mortals know — — 249 
Oſt have I turn'd my Eye within 2 2 
On Britain long a favor d Iſle — — $530 
On —_ ſtormy Banks I ſtand — — 54 
On Sion his moſt holy Mount . — 5 
On what has now been ſown - 373 
On Wings of Faith Mount up, &c. - » - +66 
Once as the Savior paſs'd along — ” 7 
Our Father whoſe eternal Sway - = 358 
Our God aſcends his loity Throne — — 428 
Our Heavenly Father calls — 96 
Our Lord is riſen from the Dead - =." 28 
Our Savior alone 2 - - 383 
ATIENCE O what a Grace divine — — 263 
Peace *tis the Lord Jehovah's Hand — 563 | 
oor weak and worthleſs tho' I am - „ 
Praiſe God from whom all Bleſings flow - - 895 
Praiſe the Savior all ye Nations - -- 49% 
I raiſe to aur Shepherd's gracious Name = - 20x 
Praiſe to the Lord of boundleſs Might - - 243 | 
Praiſe to the Lord who bows his Ear — — $32 
Fraiſe to the Lord whoſe mighty Hand - - 3233 
Praiſe to thy Name eternal God . - 323 
Prepare me gracious God - — 561 
Proclaim faith Chriſt my wondrous Grace — 469 
Proſtrate dear Jeſus at thy F - — 271 
AISE thoughtlefs Sinner raiſe thine Eye — 49 
Rejoice the Lord is King - - 149 
cligion is the chief Concern — — 284 
Repent the Voice celeſtial cries - — 267 
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Of the firſt Lines. 


Return my roving Heart return 
Riſe my Soul and ftretch thy Wings 
Rock of Ages ſhelter me 
S 
ALVATION O melodious Sound 
Salvation thro* our dying God 
Savior divine we know thy Name 
Savior of Men and Lord of Love 
Savior viſit thy Plantation 
Say who is the that looks abroad 
Searcher of Hearts befure thy Face 
See Felix cloth'd with Pomp and Power 
See gracious God before thy Throne 
Sce how rude Winter's icy Hand 
Sce how the little toiling Ant 
See how the mounting Sun 
See how the willing Converts trace 
See Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ftand 
See Lord thy willing Subjects bow 
Self-deſtroy d for Help I pray 
Shall Atheiſts dare inſult the Croſs 
Shall Jeſus deſcend from the Skies 
Shepherd of Iſrael bend thine Ear 
Shepherd of Iſrael thou doſt keep 
Shanld bounteous Nature kindly pour 
Shout for the Blefled Jeſus reigns 
Since Jeſus freely did appear 
Sinful and Blind and Poor 
Sing to the Lord above 
Sinner O why ſo thoughtleſs grown 
Sinners the Voice of God regard 
So fair a Face bedew'd with Tears 
Sons we are thro* God's Election 
Sovereign of all the Worlds on high 
Sovereign of Lite 1 own thy Hand 
Sovereign Ruler of the Sk:es 
Sprinkled with reconciling Blood 
Stay thou inſulted Spirit itay 
Stern Winter throws his icy Chains 
Stretch'd on the Croſs the Savior dies 
Sweet was the Time when firſt I felt 
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Page 
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HAT God who made the Worlds on high 
al The Bible is juſtly eſteem'd 


e Deluge at the Almighty's Call 
The Fountain of Chriſt 
The God of Abram praiſe 
The God of Love will ſure indulge 
The great Redeemer we adore 
The holy Eunuch when baptiz'd 
The icy Chains that bound the Earth 
The joyful Morn my God is come 
The King of Heaven his Table ſpreads 
The Lord on mortal Worms looks down 
The Lord who rules the World's Affairs 
The Lord will Happineſs divine 
The mighty Frame of glorious Grace 
The mighty God will not deſpiſe 
The Moment a Sinner believes 
The Peace which God alone reveals 
The righteous Lord ſupremely great 
The Savior calls let every Ear 
The Spring great God at thy Command 
The wander.ng Star and fleeting Wind 
The wondering Nations have beheld 
Thee Father we bleſs 
'Thereis a Fountain fill'd with Blood 
There's Joy in Heaven and Joy on Earth 
There is no Path to heavenly Bliſs 
'Thine earthly Sabbaths Lord we love 
This God is the God we adore 
Thou art O Ged a Spirit pure 
Thou dear Redeemer dying Lamb 
Thou God of glorious Majeſty 
Thou Lord my Satety thou my Light 
'Thou only Centre of my Reſt 
Thou only Sovereign of my Heart 
Thou very paſchal Lamb 


Thrice happy Souls who born from Heaven 


Thro' all the changing Scenes of Lite 
Thro' all the various thifting Scene 
Thus Agur breath'd his warm Defire 
Thus far my God hath led me on 
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Thus it became the Prince of Grace - 
Thus was the great Redeemer plung'd - 
Thus we commemorate the Day - 
Thy Life I read my deareft Lord _ 
Thy Mercy my God is the Theme of my Song 
Thy Names how infinite they be 

Thy Preſence everlaſting God 

Thy reſence gracious God aiford 

Thy Sire and her who brought thee forth 
Thy Way O God 1: in the Sea 

Thy Ways © Lord with wie Deſign 
*T'is a Foint I long to know 

"Tis finiſh'd ſo the Savior cried 

"Tis finith'd 'tis done the Spirit is fled 
To Chriſt the Lord let every Tongue 

To diſtant Lanes thy Goſpel fend 

To Father Son and Holy Ghoſt 

To Father Son and Holy Ghoſt 

To God my Savior and my King 

To God the univerſal Kin 

To Jeſus our exalted Lord 

To our Redeemer's glerious Name 

To praiſe the ever bounteous Lord 

To the eternal "Three 

To thee Almighty God we bring 

To thee let my firſt Offerings riſe 

To thee who reign'ſ lupreme above 


NCLEAN unclean and full of Sin 
Unite my roving Thoughts unite 
Unto thine Altar Lord 


W 
AIT Q my Soul thy Maker's Will - 
We blets the eternal Source of Light 
What are Poſſeiſions Fame and Power 
What hath God wrought might Iſrael Tay 
What heavenly Man or lovely God 
What is our God or what his Name 
What jarring Natures dwell within 
What mean theſe jealoutics and Fears 
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What Scenes of Horror and of Dread 
What ſhall the dying Sinner do 

What ſtrange Perplexities ariſe 

What various Hindrances we meet 
What Wiſdom Majeſty and Grace 
Whate'er to thee our Lord belongs 
When Abram full of ſacred Awe 

When Abram's Servant to procure 
When any turn from Zion's Way 

When at this Diſtance Lord we trace 
When blooming Youth is ſnatch'd away 
When by the Tempter's Wiles betray'd 
When Darkneſs long has veil'd my Mind 
When Death appears before my Sight 
When firſt the God of boundleſs Grace 
When L the holy Grave ſurvey 

When Jeſus dwelt in mortal Clay 

When Iſrael's grieving Tribes complain'd 
When Iſrael thro' the Deſert paſs'd 
When Q dear Jeſus when ſhall I 

When Paul was parted trom his Friends 
When ſhall thy lovely Face be ſeen 
When Sins and Fears prevailing rife 
When ſame kind Shepherd from his Fold 
When the Eternal bows tbe Skies 
When thou my righteous Judge ſhalt come 
Where is my God does he retire 

Where ſhall we Sinners hide our Heads 
Where two or three with ſweet Accord 
Wherewith O Lord hall I draw near 
While carnal Men with all their Might 
While my Redeemer's near 

While o'er our guilty Land O Lord 
While zn the Verge of Life I ſtand 
While Sinners who preſume to bear 
Who ſhall condemn to endleſs Flames 
Why O my Soul why weepeſt thou 
Why ſhould a living Man complain 
Why ſhquld our mourning Thoughts delight 
Why flow theſe Torrents of Diſtreſs * 
Why ſinks my weak deſponding Mind 
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, Of the firſt Lines, 


With heavenly Power O Lord defend 
With humble Heart and Tongue 

With melting Heart and weeping Eyes 
With Tears of Anguiſh I lament 

With thee e tons ang Motor 


\ E dying Sons of Men 

Ye glittering Toys of Earth adieu 
Ye Hearts with youthful Vigor warm 
Ye humble Saints proclaim abroad 
Ye humble Souls approach your God 
Ye humble Souls complain no more 
Ye humble Souls re oice 
Ye humble Souls that ſeek the Lord 
e little Flock, whom Jeſus feeds 
e mourning Saints whoſe ſtreaming Tears 
Ye Priſoners of Hope 
e Scarlet-color'd Sinners come 
e Servant of the Lord 
e Servants of your God his Fame 
e Sons of Men with Joy record 
e that paſs by behold the Man 
e trembling Souls diſmiſs your Fears 
e virgin Souls ariſe 
e Worlds of Light that roll ſo near 
e wretched hungry ſtarving Poor 
"es I would love thee bleſſed God 
es the Redeemer roſe 
es there are Joys that cannot die 
onder amazing SighclI ſee 
our Harps ye trembling Saints 
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HYMN I. L. M. Dx. S. STExNxETT. 
Addiſon's. Tune 1. 


A Song of Praiſe to God, 
1 O Goo the univerſal King 
Leet all Mankind their Tribute bring: 
All that have Breath, your Voices raiſe, 
In Songs of never-ceaſing Praiſe. 


2 The f pacious Earth on which we tread, 
And wider Heavens ſtretch'd o'er our Head, 
A large and ſolemn Temple frame, 
To celebrate its Builder's Fame, 


3 Herethe bright Sun that rules the Day, 
As thro” the Sky he makes his Way, 

To all the World proclaim aloud 
The boundleſs Sov*reignty of Gov, 

4 When from his Courts the Sun retires, 
And with the Day his Voice expires, 
The Moon and Stars adopt the Song, 
And thro? the Night the Praiſe prolong, 


5 The liſt ning Earth with Rapture hears 
Th' harmonious Muſic of the Spheres ; 
And all her Tribes the Notes repeat, 
That Gop is wiſe, and good, and great. 

6 But Man, endow'd with nobler Pow'rs, 
His Gov in nobler Strains adores : 

His is the Gift to know the Song, 

As well as ſing with — Tongue. 


2, 3. THE BEING AND 


II. L. M. Williams's PsALMs, 
Old Hundred 100, 
The Unity of God, Deut. vi. 4. 


1 TERNAL Gov ! Almighty Cauſe 
Of Earth and Seas and Worlds unknown ; 
All Things are ſubject to thy Laws; 
All Things depend on thee alone. 


2 Thy glorious Being ſingly ſtands, 
Of al within itſel voſſeſt ; 
Control'd by none are thy Commands; 
Thou from thyſelf alone art bleſt. 

3 To thee alone Ourſelves we owe ; 
Let Heav'n and Earth due Homage pay ; 
All other Gods we diſavow, 
Deny their Claims, renounce their Sway. 

4 Spread thy great Name thro” heathen Lands; 
Their Idol-deities dethrone ; 
Reduce the World to thy Command ; 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 


III. L. M. 
Paul's 246. Fawcett 184. 
The Spirituality of Gop, John iv. 24. 
1 7 | "HOU art, O God!] a Spirit pure 
Inviſible to mortal Eyes ; ; 


Th? immortal, and the eternal King, 
The Great, the Good, the only Wiſe, 


2 Whilſt Nature changes, and her Works 
Corrupt. decay, diflolve, and die, 
Thy Eſſence pure no Change ſhall ſee, 
Secure of Immortality. 


3 Thou great Inviſible ! what Hand 
Can draw my Image ſpotleſs fair? 

To what in Heav'n, to what on Earth, 
Can Men th' immortal King compare? 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 4 


4 Let ſtupid Heathens frame their Gods 
Of Gold, and Silver, Wood and Stone 
Ours is the Gop that made the Heavens, 
Jznovan He, and God alone. 

5 My Soul, thy pureſt Homage pay, 

In Truth and Spirit him adore ; 
More ſhall this pleaſe than Sacrifice, 
Than outward Forms, delight him more, 


IV, L. M. STESL8. 


Bablyon Streams 23. Angels* Hymn 60. 
The Eternity of God and Man's Mortality, Pf, xc. 


I | Bs: thou haſt been thy Children's Goo, 
All-powerful, wiſe, and good, and juſt, 
In every Age their ſafe Abode, | 
Their Hope, their Refuge, and their Truſt. 


2 Before thy Word gave Nature Birth, 
Or ſpread the flarry Heavens abroad, 
Or form'd the varied Face of Earth, 
From Everlaſting thou art Gop. 


3 Great Father of Eternity, 
How ſhort are Ages in thy Sight ! 
A thouſand Years how ſwift they fly, 
Like one ſhort filent Watch of Night! 


4 Uncertain Life, how ſoon it flies ! 
Dream of an Hour, how ſhort our Bloom! 
Like Spring's gay Verdure now we riſe, 
Cut down ere Night to fill the Tomb. 


5 Teach us to count our ſhort'ning Days, 
And with true Diligence apply 
Our Hearts to Wiſdom's ſacred Ways, 
Tht we may learn to live and die. 
3 B 2 


5 THE BEING AND 


6 O make our ſacred Pleaſures riſe 
In ſweet Proportion to our Pains, 
Til e'en the ſad Remembrance dies, 
Nor one uneaſy Thought complains. 

7 [Let thy Almighty Work appear 

ith Power and Evidence divine ; 

And may the Bliſs thy Servants ſhare, 
Continued to thy Children ſhine ! 


8 Thy glorious Image fair impreſt, 
Let all our Hearts and Lives declare; 
Beneath thy kind Protection bleſt, 
May all our Labours own thy Carel] 


V. L. M. Dx. Doppripcs, 


Angels“ Hymn 60. Paul's 246. 


The Immutability of God, and the Mutalility of the 
Creation, Plalm cit. 2 —28. 


1 REA T Former of this various Frame, 
Our Souls adore thine awful Name; 
And bow and tremble while they praiſe 
The ancient of eternal Days. 


2 Thou, Lok, with unſurpris'd Survey, 
Saw'ſt Nature riſing Yeſterday ; 
And as To-morrow, ſhall thine Eye 
See Earth and Stars in Ruin lie. 


3 Beyond an Angel's Viſion bright, 
Thou dwell'ſt in ſelf-exiſtent Light; 
Which ſhines with undiminiſh'd Ray, 
While Suns and Worlds in Smoke decay. 


4 Our Days a tranſient Period run, 
And change with ev'ry circling Sun ; 
And in the firmeſt State we boaſt, 

A Moth can cruſh us into Duſt, 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


5 But let the Creatures fall around : 
Let Death conlign us to the Ground: 
Let the laſt general Flame ariſe, 
And melt the Archcs of the Skies; 


6 Calm as the Summer's Ocean, we 
Can all the Wreck of Nature ſee 

While Grace ſecures us an Abode, 
Unſhaken as the Throne of Goo. 


6. 


VI. C. M. Da. Warrs's Lyric pot xs. 


Bedford 91. Abridge 201. 


The Infinite, 


1 HY Nimes, how infinite they be! 
Great EveRLASTING One! 
Boundleſs thy Might and Majeſty, 
And unconfin'd thy I hrone. 


2 Thy Glories ſhine of wond'rous Size, 
And wondrous large thy Grace ; 
Immortal Day breaks from thine Eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his Face. 
3 Thine Eſſence is a vaſt Abyſs, 
Which Angels cannot ſound, 
An Ocean of Infinities 


Where all our Thoughts are drown'd, 


4 The Myſteries of Creation lie 
Beneath enlighten'd Minds ; 
Thoughts can aſcend above the Sky, 
And fly before the Winds. 


5 Reaſon may graſp the maſly Hills, 
And ſtretch from Pole to Pole, 
But halt thy Name our Spirit fills, 
And overloads our Soul, 


7. THE BEING AND 


6 In vain our haughty Reaſon ſwells, 
For Nothing's foend in thee 
But bonndleſs Deen e 
And vaſt Eternity. 


VII. L. M. Mrakick's PSAL NM. 
Wareham 117. Ayliffe Streetz 41. 


Omnipotence; or, the Power and Providence of 
Gob, Pſalm cxxxv. 


I * E Servants of your God, his Fame 
In Songs of higheſt Praiſe proclaim : 
Ye who, on his Commands intent, 
The Courts of Iſrael's Lox b frequent, 


2 Him praiſe the everlaſtivg King, 
And Mercy's unexhauſted Spring: 
Haſte, to his Name your Voices rear; 
What Name like his the Heart can cheer ? 


3 Thy Greatneſs, Logp, my Thoughts atteſt, 
With awful Gratitude impreſs'd, 
Nor know among the Seats divine, 
A Power that ſhall contend with thine : 


40 Thou, whoſe all-diſpoſing Sway, 
The Heavens, the Earth, and Seas obey ; 
Whoſe Might through all Extent extends, 
Sinks through all Depth, all Heights tranſcends ; 


5 From Farth's low Margin to the Skies, 

Now bids the pregant Vapours riſe, 

'The Light'ning's pallid Sheet expands, 

And glads with Show'rs the furrow'd Lands ; 
6 Now from thy Storehouſe, built on high, 

Permits the impriſon'd Winds to fly, 

And, guided by thy Will, to ſweep 

'The Surface of the foaming Deep. 


W * 8 * 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 3. N 


7 Him praiſe the everlaſting King, 
And Mercy's unexhauſted Spring : 
Haſte, to his Name your Voices rear 
What Name like his the Heart can cheer ? 


VIII. C. M. BrackLock. 
Charmouth 28. Elenborough 170. 


The Omniprejence and Omniſcience of God, 
Pſalm cxxxix. 


I 1338 thou with an unerring Beam 
Surveyeſt all my Powers; 
My riſing Steps are watch'd by thee, 
By thee, my reſting Hours 
2 My Thoughts, ſcarce ſtruggling into Birth, 
Great Cod, are known to thee : 
Abroad, at Home, ſti}l I'm inclos'd 
With thine Immenſity. 


3 To thee the Labyrinths of Life 
In open View appear 
Nor ſteals a Whiſper from my Lips 
Without thy liſt'ning Ear. 
4 Behind I glance, and thou art there; 
Before me ſhines thy Name; 
And 'tis thy ſtrong Almighty Hand 
Suſtains my tender Frame. 
5 Such Knowledge mocks the vain Eſſays 
Of my aſtoniſh'd Mind ; 
Nor can my Reaſon's ſoaring Eye 
Its towering Summit find, ; 


PAUSE, 
6 Where from thy Spirit ſhall I ſtretch 
The Pintons of my Flight ? 
Or where, thro' Nature's ſpacious Range, 
Shall I clude thy Sight ? 
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7 vcal'd I the Skies; the Blaze divine 
Would overwhelm my Soul : 
Plung'd I to Hell; there ſhould | hear 
Thine awful Thunders roll. 5 
$ If on a Morning's darting Ray 7 
With matchleſs Speed I rode, : 
And flew to tle wild lonely Shore, 
That hounds the Ocean's Flood; 


9 Thither thine Hard, all-preſent Gop, 
M .uſt guide the wond'rous Way, 
And thine Omnipotence ſupport 
The Fabric of my Clay. 
10 Should I involve myſelf around 
With Clouds of tenfold Night, 
The Clouds would ſhine like blazing Noon 
Before thy piercing Sight. 
11 © The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Hour, 
Are both alike to thee : 


«« (0) may I ne'er provoke that Power 
„% From which I cannot flee !”” 
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IX. C. M. Ds. WartrTs's Lyric Por us. 
Abridge 201. Canterbury 199. 


Divine Sovereignty; or, Gob' Dominion and 
Decrees, 


I EEP Silence all created Things, 

And wait your Maker's Nod 

My Soul ſtands trembling, while ſhe ſings 
The Honors of her Gop. 


2 Life, Death, and Hell, and Worlds unknown 
Hang onhis firm Decree : 
He fits on no precarious Throne, 
Nor borrows Leave To Bs, 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


3 Chain'd to his Throne, a Volume lies, 
With all the Fates of Men, 
With every Angel's Form and Size, 
Drawn by th' eternal Pen. 

4 His Providence unfolds the Book, 
And makes his Councils ſhine ; 
Each opening Leaf, and ev'ry Stroke 

Fulfils ſome deep Deſign. 
5 Here, he exalts neglected Worms 
To Sceptres and a Crown; 
And there, the following Page he turns, 
And treads the Monarch down. 


6 Not Gabrie! aſks the Reaſon why, 
Nor Gop the Reafon gives; 
Nor dares the tavourite Angel pry 
Between the tolded Leaves, 
My Gon, | would not long to ſee 
My Fate with curious Eyes, 
What gloomy Lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright Scenes may riſe, 
8 In thy fair Book of Life and Grace, 
O may I find my Name, 
Recorded in ſome humble Place, 
Beneath my Lokv the Lamb! 


X. 57% B+ Francis. 


Cookham 36. Alceſter 213. 
The Maje/ty of Gop. 
1 LORY to the eternal King, 
Clad in Majelty ſupreme ! 
Let all Heaven his Praiſes ſing, 
Let all Worlds his Power proclaim, 
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2 Through Eternity he reigns 
In unbounded Realms of Light ; 
He the Univerſe ſuſtains, 
As an Atom in his Sight, 


3 Suns on Suns thro? boundleſs Space, 
With their Syſtems move or ſtand ; 
Or, to occupy their Place, 

New Orbs riſe at his Command. 


4 Kingdoms flouriſh, Empires fall, 
Natiors live, and Nations die, 
All forms Nothing, Nothing all 
At the Movement of his Eye. 


5 O let my tranſported Soul 
Ever on his Glories gaze, 
Ever yield to his Control, 
Ever ſound his lotty Praiſe! 


11. 


XI. L. M. Beppoms. 


Ulverſton 179. Iſlington 40. 
The Wiſdom of Gov. 


I WVIII. O my Soul, thy Maker's Will, 
Tumultuous Paſſions, all be ſtill! 
Nor let a murmuting ' hought ariſe, 
His Ways are juſt, his Councils wiſe, 


2 He in the thickeſt Darkneſs dwells, 
Performs his Works, the Cauſe conceals ; 
But tho' his Methods are unknown, 
Judgment and Truth ſupport his Throne. 


3 In Heaven, and Earth, and Air, and Seas, 
He executes his firm Decrees ; 
And by his Saints it ſtands confeſt, 
That what he does is ever beſt, 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 12. 


Wait then, my Soul, ſubmiſſive wait, 
Proſt rate before his awful Seat; 


And *midſt the Terrors of his Rod 
Truſt ina wiſe and gracious Gop. 


4 XII. C. M. STEELE. 

I Liverpool 83, Exeter 4. 

4 The Goodneſs of Gon, Nahum 1. 7. 
W x E humble Souls, approach your Gop, 
* Wich Songs of ſacred Praiſe, 


For he is good. immenſely good, 
+ And kind are all his Ways. 
2 All Nature owns his guardian Care, 
7 In him we live and move; 
But nobler Benefits declare 
The Wonders of his Love. 
3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 
To ranſom rebel Worms ; 
1 *Tis here he makes his Goodneſs known 
iy In its diviner Forms. 
| 4 To this dear Refuge, Los p, we come, 
"T's here our Hope relies; 
A fate Defence, a peaceful Home, 
When Storms of Trouble riſe. 
5 Thine Eye beholds, with kind Regard, 
The Souls who truſt in thee ; 
Theirhumble Hope thou wilt reward, 
With Bliſs divinely free. 
6 Great Gop, to thy Almighty Love, 
What Honors ſhall we raiſe ? 
Not all the raptur'd Songs above, 
Can render equal Praiſe, B 6 


1 , : , at. i IIS . e 
F ͤ— 5 ; ay 
P . , 1 

r 5 x 


0 


13» THE BEING AND 


XIII. L. M. 
Derby 169. Rothwell 174. 
The Loving-lindneſi of the Lon b, Pla. Ixili. 7. 


l WAKE, my Soul in joyful Lays, 
And ſing thy great edeemer's Praiſe ; 
He juſtly claims a Song from me, 
His Loving-kindneſs G how ſree ! 
2 He ſaw me ruin'd in the Fall. 
Yetlov'd me notwithſtanding all ; 
He ſav'd me from my loſt Kſlate, 
His Loving-kindneſs O how great ! 


3 'Tho' numerous Hoſts of mighty Foes, 
Tho' Earth and Hell my Way oppole, 
He ſafely leads my Soul along, 

His Loving-kindneſs O how itrong ! 


4 When Trouble like a gloomy Cloud, 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder'd loud, 
He ncar my Soul has always ſtood, 


His Loving-kindneſs O how good ! 


5 Often I feel my ſinful Heart, 
Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
But tho?” I have him oft forgot, 
His Loving-kindneſs changes not, 


6 Soon ſhall 1 paſs the gloomy Vale, 
Soon all my mortal Powers muſt fail; 
O! may my laſt expiring Breath 
His Loving kindneſs ſing in Death! 4 
Then let me mount and ſoar away, "vL 
To the bright World of endleſs Day 
And ſing wich Rapture and Surpriſe 
His Loving-kindnels in the Skies, 2 


5 * * 3 
* TY „„ Wo - —— — 


— 2 


22 


2 's hf 20 2 2 , 


£7 

4 

* 
* 
25 
Ve 

4 
= 


, eng Pa i 0 
3 a vo 8 * „ Þ, >. F oo gf 1 
9, 8 WT +, > * 
2 Wy 
* 1 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


14, 15e 
XIV. C. M Da. WarrT#'s Lyric Por us. 


Michael's 119. Brighthelmſtone 208. 
The Grace of Gop ; or, Divine Condeſcenſion. 


I HEN the Eternal hows the dkies, 
To vifit earthly Things, 
With Scorn divine he turns his Eyes 
From 'TVow'rs of haughty Kings: 
2 He bids his awful Chariot roll 
Far downward from the dkies, 
To viſit ev'ry humble Soul, 
With Pleaſure in his Eyes. 


3 Why ſhould the Lozp that reigns above 
Diſdain ſo lofty Kings ? 
Say, Los o, and why ſuch Looks of Love 
Upon ſuch worthle's Things? 
4 Mortals, be dumb; what Creature dares 
Diſpute his awful W1ll ? 
Aſk no Account of his Aﬀairs, 
But tremble and be till. 
5 Juſt like his Nature is his Grace, 
All ſov'reign, and all free ; 
Great God, how ſ:archleſs are thy Ways! 
How deep thy Judgments be ! 


XV. in. Þ . 
Geard 155. Broughton 172. 
The Mercy of Gob, Pſalm Ixxxix. 1. 


1 Try Mercy, my Go, is the Theme of mySong, 
Ihe ſoyofin Heart, and theBoaſtofmy Tongue; 
Thy free Grace alone, from the hiſt to the laſt, 
Hath won ny .tiections, and bound my Soul faſt, 

2 Without thy ſweet Mercy | could not live here, 
Sin ſoon would reduce me to utter Deſpair; 


16. THE BEING AND 


But thro' thy free Goodneſs, my Spirits revive, 
And he that firſt made me, ſtil} keeps me alive, 


3 Thy Mercy is more than a Match for my Heart, 


>< 
L 


Which wonders to feel its own Hardneſs depart; 


And weep to the Praiſe of the Mercy I found. 


4 The Door of thy Mercy ſtands open all Day 
To th'Poor ndibeNeody who knock by the Way; 
No Sinner ſhall ever be empty ſent back, 
Who comes ſeeking Mercy for ]zsus's Sake. 


5 Thy Mercy in jus us exempts me from Hell; 
Its Glories I'll ſing, and its Wonders I'll tell; 
*T was) Es us my Friend, when he hung on the Tree, 
Who open'd the Channel of Mercy for me. 


6 Great Father of Mercies, thy Goodneſs I own, 
And the Covenant Love of thy crucify'd Son, 
All Praiſe to the Spirit, whoſe Whiſper divine, 
Seals Mercy and Pardon and Righteouſneſs mine, 


: Diſſolv'd by thy Goodneſs, I fall to the Ground, 


XVI. 7. 5 
Fir th's I 46. by 
The Long- ſuffering, or, Patience of God, 2 


I 1 and am I yet alive, 
Not in Torments, not in Hell! 
Still doth thy good Spirit ftrive ! 
With the chief of Sinners dwell! 
Tell it, unto Sinners tell, 
I am, I am out of Hell! 


2 Ves, I ſtill lift up mine Eyes, 
Will not of thy Love deſpair ; 
Still in ſpite of Sin I riſe, 
Still I bow to thee in Prayer. Tell it, &e, 


3 O the Length and Breadth of Love! 
' Jesvs, SAVIOUR, can it be? 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 17. 


All thy Mercies Height I prove, 
All the Depth is ſeen in me. Tell it, &c. 


4 See a Buſh that burns with Fire 
Iſnconſum'd amid the Flame! 
Turn aſide th' Sight to admire, 
I the living Wonder am. Tell it, &c, 


5 See a Stone that hangs in Air! 
See a Spark in Ocean live! 
Kept alive with Death ſo near, 
to God the Glory give. 
Ever tell to Sinners tell, 

I am, I am out of Hell. 


XVII. C. M. 
Bedford 91. Abridge 201. 
The Holineſs of God, Iſaiah viii. 13. 


I OLY and reverend is the Name 
Of our eternal King; 
Thrice holy Loa p! the Angels cry, 
Thrice holy, let us ling. 


2 Heaven's brighteſt Lamps with him compar'd 
How mean they look, and dim ! 
The faireſt Angels have their Spots, 
When once compar'd with him, 


3 Holy is he in all his Works, 
And 'Truthis his Delight; 
But Sinners and their wicked Ways 
Shall periſh from his Sight. 
4 The deepeft Reverence of the Mind, 
Pay, O my Soul, to God; 
Lift with thy Hands a holy Heart 
To his ſublime Abode. 
5 With ſacred Awe pronounce his Name 
Whom Words not Thoughts can reach; 


18, 19. THE BEING AND 
A broken Heart ſhall pleaſe him more 4 


Than the beſt Forms of Speech. 1 

6 Thou holy Gop ! preſerve my Soul -2 
From all Pollution free; 7 
Ihe pure in Heart are thy Delight, [4 


And they thy Face ſhall ſee. 


XVIII. L. M. Brppoms. 
Green's Hundred 89. Old Hundred 100, 
The Tuſtice and Goodneſs of GoD, 
J 88 Gop, my Maker, and my King, 
Of thee III ſpeak, of thee I'll ſing ; - 
All thou haſt done, and all thou doſt 7 
Declare thee good, proclaim thee juſt : 1 
2 Thy ancient Ihoughts, and firm Decrees, | 
Thy Threatenings and thy Promiſes, 
Tle Joys of Heaven, the Pains of Hell, 
What Angels taſte, what Devils feel. 


3 Thy Terrors and thine Acts of Grace, 
Thy threatening Rod and ſmiling Face, 
Thy wounding, and thy healing Word, 
A World undone, a World reſtor'd: 
While theſe excite my Fear and Joy; 
While theſe my tuneful Lips employ ; 
Accept, O Loxp, the humble Song, 
The I'ribute of a trembling 'I ongue. 


XIX. L. WMW. N—— 


Portugal 97. Paul's 246. 
The Truth and Faithfulneſs of God, Num. xxiii. 19. 
1 E humble Saints, proclaim abroad | 
| The Honors of a faithful Gop; 

How juſt and true are all nis Ways, 1 
How much above your higheſt Praiſe! [ 

2 The Words his ſacred Lips declare 
Of his own Mind the Image bear 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 20. 


What ſhould Hi tempt, from Frailty free, 
Bleſt in his Selt-ſufficiency ? 

He will not his great Self deny: i 
A God all Truth can never lie: 

As well might he his Being quit 

As break his Oath, or Word forget. 


4 Let frighten'd Rivers change their Courſe, 
Or backward haſten to their Source ; 
Swift thro” the Air, let Rocks he hurl'd, 
And Mountains like the Chaff be whirl'd ; 


5 Let Sun and Stars forget to riſe, 
Or quit their Stations in the Skies ; 
Let Heaven and Earth both paſs away, 
Eternal Truth ſhall ne'er decay. 


6 True to his Word, Gop gave his Son, 
To die for Crimes which Men had done; 
Bleſt Pledge! he never will reroke 
A ſingle Promiſe he has ſpoke. 


XX. L. M. Da Warrs's Lyz1c Porms. 
Wareham 117. Kingsbtridge 88. 
Gop Supreme and & f ſufficient. 


HAT is our God, or what his Name, 
Nor Men can learn, nor Angels teach ; 

He dwells conceal'd in radiant Flame, 

Where neither Eyes nor Thoughts can reach. 


2 The ſpacious Worlds of heav'nly Light, 
Compar'd with him, how ſhort they tall ! 
They are too dark, and he too bright, 
Nothing are they, and Gop is all. 


3 He ſpokethe wond'rous Word, and lo, 
Creation roſe at His Command : 
Whirlwinds and Seas therr Limits know, 
Bound in the Hollow of his Hand, 


41. THE BEING AND 


4 There reſts the Earth, there roll the Spheres, 
There Nature leans, and feels her Prop: 
But his own Self-ſufficience bears 
The Weight of his own Glories up. 


5 The Tide of Creatures ebbs and flows, 
Meaſuring their Changes by the Moon : 
No Ebb his Sea of Glory knows ; 

His Age is one eternal Noon, 

6 Then fly, my Song, an endleſs reund, 
The lofty Tune let Gabriel raiſe ; 

All Nature dwell upon the Sound, 
But we can ne'er fulfil the Praiſe. 


XXI. C. M. Ds. S. STexwerTr. 
Gainsborough 29. Brighthelmsſtone 208. 


Mercy and Truth met together; or, the Harmony 4 
of the divine Perfections, Plalm Ixxxv. 10. 


HEN firſt the Gop of boundleſs Grace 
Diſclos'd his kind Defign Y 
To reſcue our apoſtate Race 1 
From Mis' ry, Shame and Sin; 2 
2 Quick, through the Realms of Light and Bliſs, 
| he joyful Tidings ran; 
Each Heart exulted at the News, 
That Gop would dwell with Man. 
Vet 'midſt their Joys they paus'd awhile, 
And aſk'd with itrange Surpriſe, 
«© But how can injur'd Juſtice ſmile, 
«« Orlook with pitying Eyes ? 25 
4 {© Will the Almighty deign again W 
* To viſit yonder World; 7 
« And hither bring rebellious Men, 
«« Whence Rebels once were hurl'd 2 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 22» 


5 © Their Tears. and Groans, and deep Diſtreſs 
% Aloud for Mercy call; 
*« But ah ! muſt 'I'ruth and Righteouſneſs 
[%o Mercy Victims fall?“ 


; ö 6 So ſpake the Friends of God and Man, 
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Delighted, yet ſurpris'd 3 | 
Eager to know the wond'rous Plan, 
bat Wiſdom had devis'd. ] 
7 The Son of Gop attentive heard, 
And quickly thus ny 
« In Me let Mercy be rever'd 
And Juſtice ſatisfy'd, 


2 Behold! my vital Blood I pour, 


« A Sacrifice to Goo; 
« Let angry Juſtice now no more 
«« Demand the Sinner's Blood.“ 


9 He ſpake, and Heaven's __ Arches rung, 
Wich Shouts of loud Applauſe ; 


« He dy'd,” the friendly Angels ſung, 
Nor ceaſe their rapturous Joys. 


XXII. C. M. Dax Warrs's SERMONS, 
Iriſh 171. Braintree 25. 


The Doctrine and Uje of the Trinity, 
Eph. ii. 18. 


ATHER of Glory, tothy Name 
Immortal Praiſe we give, 

Who doſt an Act of Grace proclaim, 

And bid us Rebels live. 
2 Immortal Honour to the Son, 

Who makes thine Anger ceaſe ; 

Our Lives he ranſom'd with his own, 
And dy'd co make our Peace. 
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23. THE BEING AND 
3 To thy weary, nc Spirit be 


Immortal Glory given, 
Whoſe Influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for Heaven, 


4 Let Men, with their united Voice, 
Adore th” eternal God, 
And ſpread his Honors and their Joys, 
Through Natiens far abroad. 


5 Let Faith, and Love, and Duty join, 
One general Song to raiſe ; 74 

Let Saints in Earth and H-av'n combine, 1 
In Harmony and Praiſe. 1 
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XXIII. L. M. D. Warrs's Lyric Poems, 1 


Paul's 246. Angels' Hymn 60. 
The Incomprehenſibility ef Gon. 


1 OD is a Name my Soul adores, 
Fl ALMIGHTY THR t,th'r TERNAL ONE: 
Nature and Grace, with all their Powers, 
Confefſs the Infinite unknown. 


2 From thy Great Self thy Being ſprings ; 
Thou art thy own Original, 
Made up of uncreated | hings, 
And Self: ſufficience bears them all. 


3 Thy Voice produc'd the Seas and Spheres, 
Bid the Waves roar and Planets ſhiae ; 
But Nothing like thy Self appears, | 
Through all theſe ſpacious Works of thine, * 

4 Still reſtleſs Nature dies and grows; 2 
From Change to Change the Creatures run ; 
Thy Being no Succeſſion knows, : 


And. all thy vaſt Deſigns are one, 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 24. 


5 Thrones and Dominions round thee fall, 
And worſhip in ſubmiſſive Forms; 
Thy Preſence ſhakes this lower Ball, 
This little Dwelling- place of Worms. 

6 How ſhall affrighted Mortals dare 
To ſing thy Glory or thy Grace, 
Beneath thy Feet we lie ſo far, 
And ſee but Shadows of thy Face ? 


7 Whocan behold the blazing Light ? 
Who can approach conſuming Flame ? 
None but thy Wiſdom knows thy Might, 
None but thy Word can ſpeak thy Name, 


XXIV. I. M. N=. 
Lebanon 79. Marks 65. 


The Moral Perfections of Deity imitated, . 
Matt. V. 48. 


1 'S REAT Author of th' immortal Mind; 
F For nobleſt Thoughts and Views deſign'd: 
Make me ambitious to expreſs 
The Image of thy Holineſs. 


2 While | thy boundleſs Love admire, 
Grant me to catch the ſacred Fire; 
Thus Hal! my heavenly Birth be known, 
And tor thy Child thou wilt me own, 


3 Father, I ſee thy Sun ariſe 
To cheer thy Friend: and Enemies; 
And when thy Rain from Heaven deſcends, 
Thy Bounty both alike befriends. 
4 Enlarge my Soul with Love like thine 
My moral Powers by Grace refine ; 
So ſhall I feel another's Woe, 
And cheerful feed an hungry Foe, 


25» THE BEING AND 


5 I hope for Pardon thro” thy Son, 
For all the Crimes which I have done : 
O, may the Grace that pardons me 
Conſtrain me to forgive like thee ! 


XXV. L. M. Mexrnrici's PsaLMus. 
Glouceſter 12. Bromley 104. 


The divine Perfection, celebrated, 
Pſalm Ixx x1x. cxlv. 


| 1 Y grateful Tongue, immortal King, 

2 M Thy Mercy ſhall for ever fing ; 
My Verſe to 'Time's remoteſt Day, 

Thy Truth in ſacred Notes diſplay, 


| 2 O ſay, what Strength ſhall vie with thine ? 

C What Name among the Seats divine, 

| Of equal Excellence poſſeſs'd, 

k Thy Sov'reignty, great Gop, canteſt ? 

g 3 Thee, Lozp, Heaven's Hoſt their Leader own ; 
þ Thee, Might unbounded, thee alone 

With endleſs Majeſty has crown'd, 

And Faith, unſully'd, veſts thee round. 

4 The Heaven above and Earth below, 
Thee, Lox, their great Poſſeſſor know; 
By Thee this Orb to Being roſe, » 

And all that Nature's Bounds incloſe. 


: 5 From thee amid the aerial Space 
1 The North and South aſſume their Place; 
| *Tis thine the Ocean's Rage to guide, 

* And calmat Will its ſwelling Tide. 

6 O, bleſs'd the Tribes, whoſe willing Ear, 
Awakes the feſtal Shout to hear; 

Who thankful ſee, where'er they tread, 
Thy favoring Beams around them ſpread, 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 26. 


» How ſhall they joy from Day to Day, 
Thy boundleſs Mercy to diſplay, 
Thy Righteouſneſs, indulgent Loa p, 
With holy Confidence record! 


O wiſe in all thy Works! thy Name 
Let Man's whole Race aloud proclaim, 
And, grateful, thro' the Length of Days, 
In ceaſeJeſs Songs repeat thy Praiſe, 


XXVI. L. M. Da. Warrs's Lyric Porn 


Rothwell 174. Chard 175. 
God exalted above all Praiſe. 


I E Power! whoſe high Abode 
Becomes the Grandeur of a Go0Dd z 
Infinite Length, beyond the Bounds 
Where Stars revolve their little Rounds, 


2 The loweſt Step above thy Seat 
Riſes too high for Gabrie/'s Feet; 
In vain the tall Arch-augel tries 
Toreach the Height with wond'ring Eyes, 


3 Lord, what ſhal! Earth and Aſhes do? 
We would adore cur Maker too; 
From din and Duſt to thee we cry, : 
The Grtar, ihe Hol, and the Hicu! 


4 Earth from afar, has heard thy Fame, 
And Worm ate learn'd to liſp thy Name; 
But „ the Gries of thy Mind 
Leave a | our foaring Thoughts behind. 


5 Gov 's in [teaven, but Man below; 
Be tr oOTt Our | unes; our Words be few: 
A iacre | Reverence checks our Songs, 
And Praile fits filent on our Tongues. 


27, CREATION AND 


CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


XXVII. . M. NEEDHAM. 
Rochford 22. Wells 102. 


A Summary View of the CREATION, Gen. 1. 


1 OOK up, ye Saints, direct your Eyes 
To him who dwells above the Skies; 
With your gtad Notes his Praiſe rehearſe 
Who form'd the mighty Univerſe. 


2 He ſpoke, and ſtom the Womb of Night 
At once ſprang vp the cheering Light; 
Him Diſcord heard, and at his Nod 
Beauty zwoke, and ſpoke the Gop. 


3 The Word he gave, th' obedient Sun 
Began his glorious Race to run: 
Nor filver Mon, nor Stars delay, 
To glide along th* ztherial Way. 


4 Teeming with Life, Air, Earth and Sea, 
Obey the Almighty's high Decree ! 
To every e he gives their Food, 
Then {pcaks the Whole divinely good. 


5 But to complete the wond'rous Plan, 
From Fart“, and Luſt. he faſhions Man; 
In Mon the left, in him the beſt, 

The Mat er's Image ſtands confeſt. 


6 Lond, while thy glorious Works I view, 
Form ou my Reart and Soul anew ;; 
Here bid thy pureſt Light to ſhine, 

And Beauty glow with Charms divine, 
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PROVIDENCE, 


XXVIIT. C. M. BrackLiock. 


Crowle 3. New York. 33. 


The Creation of Man; or, Gor the Searcher of the 
Heart. Pſalm cxxxix, 


I ORD, thy pervading Knowledge ſtrikes 
Through Nature's moſt Gloom: 
And in thy circling Arms I lay 
A Slumberer in the Womb. 


2 Thee will I honour, for I ſtand 
A Volume of thy Skill, 
Stupendous are thy Works, and they 
My Contemplations fill. 
3 Thine Eye beheld me when the Speck 
Of Entity began ; 
And o'er my Form, in Darkneſs fram d, 
Thy rich Embroid'ry ran. 
4 Th' unfaſhion'd Maſs by thee was ſeen ; 
My Structure in th k 
Was plann'd before thy curious Mould 
The future Embryo took. 


5 How precious are the ſtreaming Joys 
That from thy Love deſcend ! 
Would I rehearſe their Numbers o'er, 
Where would their Numbers end ? 


6 Not Ocean's countleſs Sands exceed 
The Bleflings of the Skies ; 
With Night's deſcending Shades they fall, 
With Morning Splendors riſe, 


* Thy awful Glories round me ſhine, 
« My Fleſhproclaims thy Praiſe: 
* Loa, to thy Works of Nature join 
* Thy Miracles of Grace,” 
C 


29, 30. CREATION AND 


XXIX. c. M. Da Warrs's Lyatc Poz us, 
Devizes 14. Tiverton 109. 


A Song to creating Wiſdom. 


1 TERNAL Wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
Thee the Creation fings : 
With thy lov'd Name, Rocks, Hills, and Seas, 
And Heaven's high Palace rings. 
2 Thy Hand how wide it ſpread the Sky ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Ting'd with a Blue of heavenly Dye, 
And ftarr'd with ſparkling Gold. 
3 Thy Glories blaze all Nature round, 
And ftrike the gazing Sight, 
Thro' Skies and Seas, and ſolid Ground, 
With Terror and Delight. 
4 Infinite Strength, and equal Skill 
Shine thro' the Worlds abroad; 
Our Souls with vaſt Amazement fill, | 
And ſpeak the Builder Gop. | 
5 But ſtill the Wonders of thy Grace 
Our ſotter Paſhons move; 
Pity divine in Jzsus' Face 
We ſce, adore and love, 


XXX. L. M. Da. Doppernes. 
Martin's Lane 67. Langdon 217. f 
Gop's Goodneſs to the Children of Men, Pſalm vii. 31, 


I E Sons of Men, with Joy record 
The various Wonders of the Lob; 
And let his Power and Goodneſs ſound 
Thro' all your Tribes the Earth around, 


2 Let the high Heavens your Songs invite, 
Thoſe ſpacious Fields of brilliant Light; 


EMS, 


as, 


PROVIDENCE. 31. 
Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll, 
And Stars, that glow from Pole to Pole. 
3 Sing, Earth, in verdant Robes array'd, 

Its fierbe and Flowers, its Fruits and Shade; 
Peopled with Life of various Forms, 
Of Fiſh, and Fowl, and Beaſts, and Worms, 


4 View the broad Sea's majeſtic Plains, 

And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 

That Band remoteſt Nations joins, * 

And on each Wave his Goodneſs ſhines. 

5 But O ! that brighter World above, 

Where lives and reigns incarnate Love, 

God's only Son, in Fleſh array'd; 55:2 

For Man a bleeding Victim: made. 

6 Thither, my Soul, with Rapture ſoar 
1 here in the Land of Praiſe adore ;*- * 

The Theme demands an AngeFs Lay, 

Demands an everlaſting Day, p. AHA 


XXXI. „. M. 1 6 
Rothwell 174. Virginia 234. 
Providence; or, Gop working ai T hings afitr the 
Council of his own Will. 

I HY Ways, O Lon d, with wiſe Deſign, 
Are fram'd upon thy Throne above, 
And every dark or bending Line, 
Meets in the Centre of thy Love, 

2 With feeble Light, and half obſcure, 
Poor Mortals thy Arrangements view; 
Not knowing that the Leaſt are ſure, 
And the Myſterious juſt and true. 

3 Thy. Flock, thy own peculiar. Care, 
Tho now they ſeem to roam uney'd, 
Are led or driven only where | 


They beſt, and ſafeſt may. abide, C 
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32. CREATION AND 

4 They neither know, nor trace the Way, 
But truſting to thy piercing Eye ; 
None of their Feet to Ruin flray, 
Nor ſhall the Weakeſt fail or die. 


5 My favor'd Soul ſhall meekly learn, 
To lay her Reaſon at thy Throne ; 
Too weak thy Secrets to diſcern, 
I'll truſt thee for my Guide alone. 


XXXII. C. M. StxxL:. 


Abingdon 42. Providence College 10. 
Creation and Providence. 


1 ORD, when our raptur'd Thought ſurveys 
L Creation's 3 * A 
All Nature. joins to teach thy Praiſe, 

And bid our Souls adore, 
.2 Where'er we turn our gazing Eyes, 
Thy radiant F — ſhine * 
Ten thouſand pleaſing Wonders riſe 
And ſpeak their Source divine. 
3 The living Tribes of countleſs Forms, 
In Earth, and Sea, and Air; 
The meaneſt Flies, the ſmalleſt Worms, 
Almighty Power declare. 


4 Thy Wiſdom, Power and Goodneſs, Lond, 
In all thy Works appear: 
And, O! let Man th 122 
Man, thy diſtinguiſn'd Care ! 
5 From thee the Breath of Life he drew; 
That Breath thy Power maintains ; 
Thy tender Mercy, ever new, 


His brittle Frame ſuſtains, 
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PROVIDENCE. 


6 Yet nobler Favors claim his Praiſe, 
Of Keaſon's Light poſſeſs'd ; 
By Revelations's brighteſt Rays; 
Stilt more divinely bleſs'd. 
Thy Providence, his conſtant Guard, 
When threat'ning Woes impend ; 
Or will th' impending Dangers ward, 
Or timely Succours lead. > 
$ On us that Providence has ſhone 
With gentle ſmiling Rays; | 
O, may our Lips and Lives make known 
Thy Goodneſs and thy Praiſe ! 


XXXIIL L. M. 
Kingsbridge 88. Green's Hundred 89. 
Previdence equitable and kind, Pſalm evii. 


Of Life's miflaken Ill or Good; 
Thy Hand, O Gos, conducts unſeen 
The beautiful Viciſſitude. 


2 Thou giveſt with paternal Care, 
Howe'er unjuſtly we complain, 
To each their neceſſary Share 
Of Joy and Sorrow, Health and Pain. 


3 Truſt we to Youth, or Friends, or Power, 
Fix we on this terreſtrial Ball ? 
When moſt ſecure, the coming Hour, 
It thou fee fit, may blaſt them all. 

When loweſt ſunk with Grief and Shame, 
Fill'd with Affliction's bitter Cup, 
Loſt to Relations, Friends and Fame, 
Thy powerful Hand can raiſe us vp. 


> VR 


WT 1 /P*HRO! all the various ſhifting Scene, 
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34 CREATION AND 
e Thy 2 Conſolations cheer, 


Thy Smiles ſuppreſs the deep-ferch'd Sigh, 
Thy Hand can dry the trickling Tear 
That ſecret wets the Widow's Eye. 


6 All Things on Earth, and all in Heaven 


On thy eternal Will depend; 

And all fur greater Good were given, 
And all ſhall in thy Glory end. 

This be my Care; ty all beſide 
Indiff-rent Jet my Wiſhes be; 

% Paſkon be calm; and dumb be Pride, 
And fix'd, O Goo, my Soul on thee,” 


XXXIV. C. M. Cowrex. 
Gain,botough 29. Follett 181. 
The My/t:ries / Providence ; or, Light ſhining out 
of Darns/s. 
OD moves in a mvlterious Way, 
F I|lis \Worders to perf rm; 
lic plants nis COP "&PS in he Sea, 
And rides oponthe Storm. 
Deep in uafathomavle Mines 
Of never-failing Skill, 
He treaſures up his bright Deſigns, 
And works his ſov'reign Will. 


Ye fearful] Saints, freſh Courage take, 
The Clouds ye ſo much dread 

Are big with Mercy, and ſhall break 
In Bleſſings on your Head, 

Judge not the Lokd by feeble Senſe, 
But truſt him for his Grace ; 

Behind a frowning Providence, 
He hides a ſmiling Face. 


5 His Purpoſes will ripea faſt, 


' Unfolding every Hour; 
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PROVIDENCE. 38, 36. 


The Bud may have a bitter Taſte, 
But ſweet will be the Flower. 
6 Blind Unbelief is ſure to ert, 
And ſcan his Work in vain; 
Gop is his own Interpreter, 
And he will make 1t plain, 


XKXV, C. M. Beppouwt. 
Bedford g1. Stamford 9. 


M:terics te be explained hereafter, John xiii. 7. 


i {  KEAT Goo of Providence! thy Ways 
Y Arc kid from mortal Sight; 
Wrapt in impenetrable Shades, 
Or cloth'd with dazzling Light. 
2 The wond'rous Methods of thy Grace 
Evade the human Exe; 
The nearer we attempt t' approach, 
The farther off they fly. 
; But iv the World of Blifs above 
V\ here thou deſt ever reign, 
/ Theſe Myſteries ſhall be all unveil'd, 
| And not a Doubt remain, 
4 The Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhall there 
His brighteſt Beams diſplay, 
And not a hovering Cloud obſcure 
That never-ending Day. 


XXXVI. C. M. Appisox, 
Iriſh 171. Exeter 4. 
TheTraveller's Pſalm. 
I OW are thy Servants bleſs'd, O Logo, 
How ſure is their Defence! 
Eternal Wiſdom is their Guide, 
Ttcir Help Omnipotence. C4 


37. CREATION AND 


2 In foreign Realms, and Lands remote, 
Supported by thy Care, 
Ihro' burning Climes they paſs unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted Air. 


3 When by the dreadful Tempeſt botne 
High on the broken Wave, 
They know thou art not flow to hear, 
or impotent to ſave. 


4 The Storm is laid, the Winds retire, 
Obedient to ily Will: 
The Sea, that roars at thy Command, 
At thy Command is fill. 
5 In 'midſt of Pangets, Fears and Deaths, 
Thy Gcodneſs we'll adore, 
We'll praiſe thee for thy Mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope tor more. 
6 Our Life, while thou preſery'it that Life, 
Thy Sacrifice ſhall be; 
And Death, when Death ſhall b- our Lot, 
Shall join our Souls to thee, 


XXXVII. C. M. STEELY. 
James's 163. Elim 151. 


Praiſe for the Bl:ſſings of Providence and (rract, 
1h” Pſalm CXXXIX, 


1 LVIGHTY Father, gracious Lozo, 
4 a Kind Guardian of my Days, 
Thy Mercies let my Heart record 
In Songs of gratetul Praiſe. 
2 In Life's firſt Dawn, my tender Frame 
Was thy indulgent Care, 


Long ere I could pronounce thy Name, 
Or breathe the iuſant Prayer. 
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PROVIDENCE. 


3 [Around my Path what Dangers roſe! 
What Snares ſpread all my Road ! 

No Power could guard me from my Foes, 
But my Preſerver, Gop. 


How many Bleſſings round me ſhone, 
Wherc'er I turn'd my Eye! 
How many pat almoſt unknown, 
Or unregarded, by :] 


5 Each rolling Year new Favors brought 
From thy exhauſtleſs Store; 
But ah! in vain my laboring Thought 
Would count thy Mercies o'er. 


6 While ſweet Reflection, thro' my Days 
Thy bounteous Hand would trace ; 
Still dearer Bleſſings claim thy Praiſe, 
The Blefings of thy Grace. 
7 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lox o, 
For Favors more divine ; 
That 1 have known thy ſacred Word, 
Where all thy Glorics ſhine. 


| Lord, when this mortal Frame decays, © 
And every Weakneis dies, 
Complete the Wonders ot thy Grace, 
And raiſe me to the Skies. 


9 Then all my Joyful Powers unite, 
ys 


In more exal 
And joia the happy Sons of Light 
ſe, 


In exerlaſting Prai 


MG MO ; 


38, 39. irn. 


THE FALL. 


XXXVIII. L. M. Da. Warrs's Lyric Ports, 
Wareham 117. Babylon- Streams 23. 
Original Sin; or, The firft and ſecond Ada n. 


I DAM our Father and our Head, 
Tranſgreſs'd and Juſtice doom'd us dead: 
The fiery Law ſpeaks all Deſpair, 
There's no Reprieve nor Pardon there, 


2 Call a bright Council in the Skies; 
Seraphs the mighty, and the wiſe, 
Speak; are you firong to bear the Load, 
The weighty Vengeance of a Gop? 

3 In vain weaſk; for all around 
Stand ſilent thro? the heavenly Ground; 
There's not a glorious Mind above 
Has half the Strength, or half the Love, 


4 But O! unmeaſurable Grace 
Th' eternal Son takes Adam's Place; 
Down to our World the Savior flies, 
Stretches his Arms and bleeds and dies. 
5 Amazing Work! look down ye Skies, 
| Wonder and gaze with all your Eyes; 
Ye Saints below and Saints above, 


All bow to this myſterious Love: 


XXXIX. C. M. Da. S. STExXXBTT. 
Walſal 237. Ludlow 84. 
Indwelling Sin lamented. 


I \ \ TITH Tears of Anguiſh I lament 
Here at thy Feet, my Gop, ; 


My Paſſion, Pride, and Diſcontent, 
And vile Ingratitude, | 
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THE FALL. 40. 


Sore there was ne er a Heart ſo baſe 
So falſe as mine has been: 
So faithleſs to its Promiſes, 
Soprone to every Sin! 
3 My Reaſon tells me thy Commands 
Are holy, juſt, and true; 
Tells me whate'er my Gop demands 
Is bis moſt righteous Due. 
4 Reaſon hear, her Counſels weigh, 
And all her Words approve : 
But ſtill I find it hard t' obey, 
And harder yet to love. 
; How long, dear Savior, ſhall I feel 
"Theſe Struggles in my Breaſt ? 
When wilt thou bow my ſtubborn Will; 
And give my Conſcience reſt ? 
6 Break, ſovereign Grace, O break the Charm, 
And ſet the Captive free: | 
Reveal, Almighty Goo, thine Arm, 
And haſte to reſcue-me, 


þ 4 8. M. 
Wirk ſworth 158, Stoke 207. 
T he evil Heart, Jer. xvii. 9. Matt. xv. 9. 


STONISH'D and diſtreſs'd - 
I turn mine Eyes within; 
My Heart with Loads of Guilt oppreſt, 
The Seat of every Sin, 


2 What Crowds of evil Thoughts, 
What vile Affections there! 
Diſtruſt, Preſumption, artful Guile, 
Pride, Envy, flayiſh Fear. 


C 6 


3 Almighty King of Saints, 
Theſe tyrant Lufts ſubdue ; 
Fxpel the Darkneſs of my Mind, 
And all my Powers renew. 


This done, my cheerful Voice 
Shall loud Hoſannas raiſe ; 

My Soul fhall glow with Gratitude, 
My Lips proclaim thy Praiſe. 


XLI. L. M. CrxvuTTENDes. 
Kingſbridge 88. Virginia 234. 
Sin aud Holineſs. 


I V HAT jarring Natures dwell within, 
Imperfect Grace, remaining Sin! 
Nor this can reign, nor that — 
Tho? each by Turns my Heart aſſail. 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high ; 
Sing a rebellious Paſsion flain, 

Or mourn to feel it live again. 


3 One happy Hour beholds me riſe, 
Borne upwards to my native Skies, 
While Faith aſſiſts my ſoaring Flight 
To Realms of Joy, and Worlds of Light. 


4 Scarce a few Hours or Minutes roll, 
Ere Earth reclaims my captive Soul ; 
I feel its ſympathetic Force, 
And headlong urge my downward Courſe, 


5 How ſhort the Joys thy Viſits give; 
How long thine 4bſence, Lon b, I grieve? 
What Clouds obſcure my rifing Sun, 
Or intercept its Rays at Noon 


6 [Again the Spirit lifts his Sword, 

Ard Power divine attends the Word; 

] feel the Aid its Comforts yield, 

And vanquiſh'd Paſſions quit the Field. ] 
+ Great Gov, aſſiſt me thro' the Fight, 
Make me triumphant in thy Might; 
Thou the deſponding Heart cant raiſe, 
The Victory mine, and thine the Praiſe. 


XLII. L. M. Da. Doppripce. 
Ulverſton 179. Babylon-Streams 23. 


The Egect, of the Fail lamentcd, Plalm cxix. 
136, 158. 


I RISE, my tendereſt Thoughts, ariſe 
To Torrents melt my 1 Eyes; 
And thou, my Heart, with Anguiſh ſeel 
Thoſe Evils which thou canſt not heal. 


2 See human Nature ſunk in Shame; 
See Scandals pour'd on ]zsus' Name; 
The Father wqunded thro” the Son; 
The World abus'd ; the Soul undone. 


J See the ſhort Courſe of vain Delight 
Cloſing in everlaſting Night ;— 
In Flames, that no Abatement know, 
Tho" briny Tears for ever flow. 


4 My Goo, I feel the mournful Scene; 
My Bowels yearn o'er dying Min; 
And fain my Pity would reclaim, 
And ſnatch the Firebrands from the Flame, 


5 But ſeeble my Compaſſion proves, 
And can but weep where moſt it loves; 
Thy own all-ſaving Arm employ, 
And turn theſe Drops of Grief to Joy. 


THE FALL 42. 


43» 44+ SCRIPTURE; 
S CREPT UKE; 


THE PROPERTIES OF IT, 


XLIII. C. M. 
Michael's 119. Sprague 166. 


T he inſpired Word a Syſtem of Knowledge and Joy, 
Pſalm exix. 105» 


I HY precious is the Book divine, 

By Inſpiration given ! 

Bright as a Lamp its Doctrines ſhine 
Jo guide our Souls to Heaven. 

It ſweetly cheers our drooping Hearts 
In this dark Vale of Tears; 

Life, Light, and Joy, it ſtill imparts, 
And quells our rifing Fears. 

This Lamp thro' all the tedious Night 
Of Life ſhall guide our Way, 

Till we behold the clearer Light 
Of an eternal Day. 


XLIV. Bobo. 
Portugal 97. Marks 65. 
The Uſefulneſs of the Scriptures, 
Wye Iſrael thro? the Deſert paſs'd, 
A fiery Pillar went before, 


To guidethem thro? the dreary Waſte, 
And leſſen the Fatigues they bore. 


Such is thy glorious Word, O God, 
"Tis for our Light and Guidance given; 
It ſheds a Luftre all abroad, 

And points the Path to Bliſs and Heaven, 


3 Itfills the Soul with ſweet Delight, 
And quickens its inactive Powers, 
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THE PROPERTIES OF IT. 45. 


t ſets our wandering Footſteps right, 
Diſplays thy Love, and kindles ours. 


4 Its Promiſes rejoice our Hearts, 

Its Do&rines are divinely true; 
Knowledge and Pleaſure it imparts, 
It comforts, and inſtructs us too. 

5 Ye Britiſh Iſles, who have this Word, 
Ye Saints, who feel its ſaving Power, 
Unite your Tongues to praiſe the Logn, 
And his diſtinguiſh'd Grace adore. 


XLV. C. M. Da. S. STENNETYT». 
New Vork 33. Providence College 10. 
The Riches of Gop's Werd. | 


1 ET Avarice from Shore to Shore 
4 Her fav'rite Gop purſue ; 
Thy Word, O Load, we value more 
Than India or Peru. e d h 
2 Here Mines of ROE, Love, and Joy 
Are open'd to our Sight: 
The pureſt Gold without Alloy, 
And Gems divinely bright. 


3 The Counſels of redeeming Grace | 
Theſe ſacred Leaves unfold : 
And here the Savior's lovely Face 
Our raptur'd Eyes behold. 


4 Here Light deſcending from above 
Dire&s our doubtful Feet: 
Here Promiſes of heavenly Love 
Our ardent Wiſhes meet, 
5 Our num'rous Griefs are here redreft, 1 
And all our Wants ſupplied : 
Nought we can aſk to make us bleſt, 
Is in this Book denied. 
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6 For theſe ineſtimable Gains 


SCRIPTURE 


That ſo enrich the Mind, 
O may we ſearch with eager Pains, 
Aſſur'd that we ſhall find! 


XLVI. | ee M. STEELE, 
Michael's 119. Exans's 190. 
The Excellency and Sufficiency of the Holy Scripture, 


i 1, ATHER of Mercies, in thy Word 
W hat endleſs Glory ſhines! 
For ever be thy Name ador'd 
For theſe celeſtial Lines. 


2 Here, may the wretched Sons of Want 
Exhauſtleis Riches find; 
Riches, above what Earth can grant, 
And laſting as the Mind. 


3 Here, the fair Tree of Knowledge grows 

And yields a free Repalt, 

Sublimer Sweets than ator: knows 
Invite the longing Taſte. 


4 Here, the Redeemer's welcome Voice 
Spreads heavenly Peace around ; 
And Life, and everlaſting Joys 
Attend the bliſsful Sound, 


5 O may theſe heavenly Pages be 
My ever dear Delight; 
And ſtill new Beauties may I ſee, 
And ſtill increaſing Light 


6 Divine Inſtructor, gracious Loxy, 
he thou forever near, 
Teach me to love thy ſacred Word, 
And view my Savior there. 
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THE L AW. 47,48. 


THE MORAL LAW, &&. 
XLVII. C M. Dx. G1B20KXs- 


Salem 139. Braintree 25+ 5 
Oar Duty to Goo, Exod. xx. 3--17. 


HAT God, who made the Worlds on highs 
And Air, and Earth, and Sea, 
Own as thy Go, and to his Name 
In Homage bow the Knee. 


Let not a Shape which Hands have wrought 
Of Wood, or Clay, or Stone, ; 
Be dcem'd thy God, nor think him like 
Aught thou baſt ſeen or known. 
Take not in vain the Name of God: 
Nor muſt thou ever dare, 
To make thy Falſhood paſs for Truth, 
By his dread Name to ſwear. 
4 That Day on which he bids thee reſt 
From 'Toil, to pray and praiſe, 
That Day, keep holy to the Loy, 
And conſecrate its Rays. 
5 O may that God, who gave theſe Laws, 
Write them on every Heart, 
That all may feel their living Power, 
Nor from his Paths depart ! 
XLVIII. C. M. Da. Gir soxs. 
Workſop 31. Gainſborough 29. 
Our Day te aur Neighbour. 
HY Sire, and her who brought thee forth, 
With al! thy Mind and Might, 
Fear, love and ferve ; ſ ſhall thy Days 
Be numerons, calm, and bright. 
1 The Blood of Man thou ſhalt not ſhed, 
Its Voice will pierce the Sky, 
And thou by the juſt Laws of Heaven 
For the dire Crime ſhalt dis. 
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49. SCRIPTUR E. 


3 To thine own Couch thou ſhalt not take 
A Wife but her thine own : 
Vaſt is the Guilt, and on thine Head 
Heaven darts its Vengeance down. 


4 Thou ſhalt not, or from Friend or Foe, 
Take Aught by Force or Stealth ; 
Thy Goods, thy Stores, muſt grow from Right, 
Or God will curſe thy Wealth. 
5 No Man ſhalt thou by a falſe Charge, 
Or cruſh or brand with Shame; 
Dear as thine own, ſo wii's thy Gov, 
Muſ be his Life and Name. 
6 Thy Soul one Wifh Hall not let looſe 
For that which is not thine ; 
Live in thy Lot, vr ſmall! ot great, 
tor Gop has drawn the Line. 


{ſvmn XLVII. Ferſe 55 My be added 3 Fe, 


XLIX. L. M. Da. Dopnatper. 
Green's Hundted 89. Fawcett 184. 
The Si mer foxnd wanting, Dan. v. 2). 


t AISE, thoughtleſs Sinner, raife thine Eye; 
Behold the Balance lifted high; 
There ſhall Gop's Juſtice be diſplay'd, 
Ani there thy Hope and Life be weigh'd. 
2 See in one Scale his perfect Law, 
Mark with what Force its Precepts draw; 
Wouldii thou the awful Tet ſuſtain, : 
Thy Works how light, thy Thoughts how vain! 
3 Behold! the Hand of Gop appears 
To trace thefe dreadful Characters ; 
« 7T:4el, thy Soul is wanting found, 
« And Wrath ſhall ſinite thee to the Ground.“ 
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THE LAW. 80. 


Let ſudden Fear thy Nerves unbrace; 

| Confuſion wild o'erſpread thy Face; 

] hro? all thy Thoughts let Anguiſh roll, 
And deep Repentance melt thy Soul. 
One only Hope may yet prevail; 

Cuntsr in the Scripture turns the Scale; 
Still doch the Goſpel publiſh Peace, 

And ſhew a Saviour's Righteouſneſs, 


Jesvs, exert thy Power to ſave, 

Neep on this Heart thy Truth engrave ; | 
Great Gov, the Load of Guilt remove, | 
hat trembling Lips may ſing thy Love, 


L. L. M. 
Babylon Streams 23. Kingsbridge 89. 


e P. adica. U/e of the Moral Lew fo the 
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CONDI HNCE v/ EP» 


FRF, Loan, my Soul convicted fands 
breaking all thy ren Commands: 
And on me juſtly might il thou pour 
1ty Wrath in one eternal Show'r, 


2 but Thanks to Goo, its loud Alarms 
Hare warn'd me of approaching Harms 
Ard now, O Loxp, my Wants [ ſee 
Loſt and undone, I come to thee. 

3 | ſce my Fig-leaf Rightevuſneſs 
Can ne'er thy broken Law redreſs ; 
Yet in thy Goſpel Plan I ſee 
There's Hope of Pardon een for me. 

4 Here | bet old thy Wonders, Lox o, 
How Car 15T hath to thy Law reftor'd 
Thoſe Honors on th' atoning Day, 
Which guilty dinners took away. 
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51. SCRIPTURE. 


5 Amazing Wiſdom, Power, and Love, 
Diſplay'd to Rebels from bove 
Do thou, O Los p, my Faith increaſe 
To love and truſt thy Plan of Grace. 


LI. . M. Cow yx. 
Burford 198. Workſop 31. 


Legal Obedience followed by Evangelical. 


I O Strength of Nature can ſuffice 
N To ſerve the Loup atight; 
And what ſhe has, ſhe miſapplies, 

For want of clearer Light. 


2 How long beneath the Law I lay 
In Bos dage and Diftrefs ! 
I roil'd the Precept to obey, 
But toil'd without Succeſs. 


3 Ihen to abſtain from outward Sin 
Was more than I could do ; 
Now, if I feel its Power within, 

] fecl J hate it too. 


4 Then all my ſervile Works were done 
A Righteouſneſs to raiſe ; 
Now, freely choſen in the Son, 

I freely chooſe his Ways. 


5 What ſhall I do, was then the Word, 
That I may worthier grow? 
What ſhall I render to the Logo? 
Is my Enquiry now. 


6 To ſee the Law by Curr fulfill'd, 
And hear his pardoning Voice, 

Changes a Slave into a Child, 

Ard Duty into Choice. 


THE LAW. 52, 53. 


LI. L. u. Da. Warrs's Lyaic Pokus. 
Paul's 248. Green's Hi ndtred 89. 
The Law and G „el; or, Chryt nge. 
0 URS i be the Man, for ever cut, 
„ | hat goth une wiitial Sin commit; 
« Neath an! Damnation for the Firlt, 
„Without Relief and infinite.“ 


Thus $ 1a: roars; and round the Earth 
Thunder, and Fire, and Vengeance flings ; 
But, ]£svs thy Gear gaſping Breath 

And Calvary ſay gentler Things; 

% Pardon and Grace, and boundleſs Love, 
« Streaming along a Savior's Blood, 

« And Liſe, and Joys, and Crowns above, 


| 4 Obtain'd by a dear bleeding Gop.” 


I 


Hark, how he prays, (the charming Sound 
Dwells on his dying Lips) *roRcrvE;" 
Andev'ry Groan and gaping Wound 
Cries, “ Father, let the Rebels Live.“ 

Go you that reſt upon the Law, 

And toil and ſeek Salvation there, 

Look to the Flame that Met ſaw, 

Aud ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair, 


But I'll retire beneath tb Croſs, 
Savio, at thy dear Feet I lic; 

And the keen Sword-that Juſtice draws, 
Flaming and red, ſhall paſs me by, 


Eagle Street 16. Grove 125. 
— be Ceremonial Le: Heb. iv. 2. 
SRAKL in ancient Days, 
Not oaly hada View 
Of Sinai in a Blaze, 


But learn'd the Goſpel too; * 
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38. SCRIPTURE. 


The Types and Figures were a Glaſs, 
In which they ſaw the Savior's Face, 


2 The Paſchal Sacrifice, 
And Blood. befprinkled Door, 
Seen with enlighten'd Eyes, 
And once apply'd with Power, 
Would teach the Need of other Blood, 
To reconeile an angry Goo, 


3 The Lamb, the Dove, ſet forth 
His perfe& Innocence, 
Whoſe Blood of matchleſs Worth 
Should be the Soul's Defence ; 
For he who can for Sin atone, 
Muſt have no Failings of his own, 


4 The Scape-goat on his Head 
Ihe People's Treſpaſs bore, 
And, to the Deſert led, 

Was to be ſeen no more; 
In him our Surety ſeem'd to ſay, 
** Behold 1 bear your Sins away,” 


$5 Dipt in his Fellow's Blood, 
The living Bird went free ; 

The Type well underſtood, 
Expreſs'd the Sinner's Plea ; 
Deſcrib'd a guilty Soul enlarg'd, 

And by a Sayior's Death diſcharg'd, 


6 rs us, I love to trace 
hroughobt the ſacred Page, 
The Footſteps of thy Grace, 
The ſame in ev'ry Age! 
O grant that I may faithful be 
To clearer Lightwouchſat'd to mo. 
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THE GOSPTHE Lo 


LIV. L. M. Bepnowe. 
Portugal 97. Langdon 217. 
The Gospel of Cyr 15T. 

OD, in the Goſpel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal Councils known; 

'Tis here his richeſt Mercy ſhines, 

Ard Truth is drawn in faireſt Lines. 


Here Sinners of an humble Frame 
May taſte his Grace, and learn his Name; 
'Tis writ in Characters of Blood 

Severely juſt, immenſely good. 

Here jesus, in ten thouſand Ways, 

His Soul- attracting Charms diſplays, 
Recounts his Poverty and Pains, 

And tells his Love in melting Strains. 

= Wiſdom its Dictates here imparts, 

ö To form our Minds, to cheer our Hearts; 
WM Its Influence makes the Sinner live, 

It bids the drooping Saint revive, 

Our raging Paſſions it controls, 

And Comfort yields to contrite Souls; 

It brings a better World in view, 

And guides us all our Journey thro'. 

May this bleſt Volume ever lie 

Cloſe to my Heart, and near my Eye, 
Till Life's laſt Hour my Soul engage, 
And be my choſen Heritage! a 


LV. C. M., Da. GIS ON 
Iriſh i. Cambridge New 74. 


br Ce worthy of all Aceceptation ; 1' Tims i. 15. 
| ] „5 Us, th* eternal Son of God, 
om Seraphim obey, 
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86. SCRIPTURE. 


The Boſom of the Father leaves, 
And enters human Clay, 


2 Into our finful World he comes 
The Meſſenger of Grace, 
And on the bloody Tree expires, 
A Victim in our Place. 


3 Trenſgreſſors of the deepeſt Stain 
In tim Salvation find : 
His Blood removes the fouleſt Guilt, 
His Spirit heals the Mind. 


Our Jes vs ſaves from Sin and Hell, 
His Words are true and ſure, 
And on this Rock our Faith may reſt 
Immoveably ſecure. 


5 O let theſe Tidiogs be receiy'd 
With univerſal Joy, 


And let the high angelic Praiſe 
Our tuneful Powers employ ! 


6 „Glory to Gop who gave his Sox 
Jo bear our Shame and Pain: 

«« Hence Peace on Earth, and Grace to Ne, 
In endleſs Bleflings reign.” 


LVI. C. M. 
Wiltſhire 110. Oxford 177. 


4 


The Gajpel a Feaft, Iſaiah xxv. 6. 


1 N Sion, his moſt holy Mount, 
God will a Feaſt y ; 
And I/reel's Sons, and Geatile Lands 
Shall in the Banquet ſhare. | 
2 Marrow and Fatneſs are the Food 
His bounteous Hand beſtows : 
Wine on the Lees, and well refin'd, 
In rich Abundance flows. 
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THE GOSPEL. 


See to the Vileſt of the Vile 
A free Acceptance given | 
See Rebels, by adopting Grace 
Sit with the Heirs of Heaven! 
4 The Pain'd, the Sick, the Dying, now 
To Eaſe and Health reſtor'd, 
With eager Appetites partake 
The Plenties of the Board. 
z But O what Draughts of Bliſs unknown, 
What Dainties ſhall be given, 
When with the Myriads round the Throne, 
We join the Feaſt of Heaven! 
6 There Joys immeaſurably high 
Shall orerflow the Soul, 
And Springs of Life, that never dry, 
In thouſand Channels roll. 


LvII. 48th. Altered by TorLapy. 


Portſmouth new 144. Jubilee new 197. 
The Jubilee. 


LOW ye the Trumpet, blow 
The gladly ſolemn Sound ! 
et all the Nations know | 
To Earth's temoteſt Bound 
The Year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home. 
2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The Sin- atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his Blood 
Thro' all the s proclaim ; 
The Year of Jubilee is come; 


Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home. 
D 


57 


58. Sierre 


3 [VVe, who have ſold for Nought 
he Heritage above; 
Shall have it back unbought, 
+ The Gift of Jesus“ Love: 
The Year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home, 
Ye Slaves of Sin and Hell, 
Your Liberty receive ; 
And ſaſe in 1 dwell, 
And bleſt in jesvs live : 
The Vear of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home.] 


5 The Goſpel Trumpet hear, 
The News of pardoning Grace: 
Ye happy Souls, draw near 
Behold your Savior's Face: 
The Year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home, 
6 Jesus our great High Prieſt 
as full Atonement made: 
Ye weary Spirits, reſt ; 
Ye mournful Souls, be glad ! 
The Year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd Sinners, Home. 


LVIII. I. M. Da. Doobie. 
Glouceſter 12. Derby 169. | 
The Goſpel Jubilee, Pſalm Ixxxix. 15. 


I | BY let the tuneful T'rumpet ſound, 
t 
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And ſpread the joyful Tidings round; 
every Soul with Tranſport hear, 
And hail the Loxv's accepted Year. 
2 Ye Debtors, whom he gives to know, 
That you ten thouſand Talents owe, 
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THE GOSPEL. 59. 


When humble at his Feet you fall, 
Your gracious Gop forgives them all. 


Slaves, that have borne the heavy Chaia 
Of Sin and Hell's tytannie Reign, 

To Liberty aſſert your Claim, 

And urge the great Redeemer's Name. 
The rich Inheritance of Heaven, 

Your Joy, your Boaſt, is freely giv'n; 
Fair Salem your Arrival waits, 

With golden Streets, and pearly Gates. 
Her bleſs'd Inhabitants no more, 


Bondage and Poverty deplore ; 
No Debt, but Love 1 ©. 9 
Their Joy {till riſes with the t. 


O hap Souls that know the Sound, 
Celeſtia * their Steps ſurround, 
And ſhew that Jubilee begun, 

Which thro” eternal Years ſhall run. 


LIX. C. M. Dx. S. STENNETT. 
Oxford 177. Hammond 226. 


be gloria Goſpel of the bleſſed GO, 1 Tim. i. 17. 


HAT Wiſdom, Majeſty and Graee 
Thro' all the Goſpel ſhine! 

Lis Gop that ſpeaks, and we confeſs 
The DoQtrine moſt divine. 

Down from his ſtarry Throne on high, 
Th' almighty Savior comes; * 

Lays his bright Robes of Glory by, 1 
Aud feeble Fleſh aſſumes, | 

The mighty Debt that Sinners ow'd. 
Upon the Croſs he pays : 

Then thro' the Clouds aſcends to Gov, 
Mudſt Shouts of loftick Praiſe, 
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60, SCRIPTURE, 


4 There he our great High Prieſt appears 
N Before his Father's Throne; 
Mingles his Merits with our Tears, 
And pours Salvation down. 
5 Great God, with Rev'rence we adore 
Thy Juſtice and thy Grace: 
And on thy Faithfulneſs and Power 


Our firm Dependence place. 


LX. L. M. Da. Warrs's StRMoxs. 
Mark's 65. Ulverſton 179. 


The Goſpel is the Poxwer of God to Salvatia, 
Rom. i. 16. 


HAT ſhall the dying Sinner do, 
That ſeeks Relief for all his Woe ? 
Where ſhall the guilty Conſcience find 
Eaſe for the Torment of the Mind? 

2 How ſhall we get our Crimes forgiven, 
Or form our Natures fit for Heaven? 
Can Souls, all o'er defil'd with Sin, 
Mike their own Powers and Paſſions clean? 


In vain we ſearch, in vain we try, 
Till Jes vs brings his Goſpel nigh ; 
Tis there that Power and Glory dwell 
That ſave rebellious Souls from Hell. 


4 This is the Pillar of our Hope, 
That bears our fainting Spirits up; 
We read the Grace, we truſt the Word, 
And find Salvation in the Loks. 
5 Let Men or Angels dig the Mines 
Where Nature's golden Treaſure ſhi nes: 
| Brought near the Doctrine of the Croſs, 
All Nature“ Sold appears but Droſs. 


THE GOSPEL. 
6 Should vile Blaſphemers, with Diſdain, 


Pronounce the Truths of Jzsvs vain, 
We'll meet the Scandal and the Shame, 
And fing, and triumph in his Name. 


LXI. C. M. Da. Warrs's SER MONS. 
London 180. Follett 181. 
A Rational Defence of the Goſpel. 


1 We ALL Atheifts dare inſult the Croſs 
Of our incarnate Gop ? 
Shall Infidels revile his 'T ruth, 
And trample on his Blood ? 


2 What if he chooſe myſterious Ways 

Io cleanſe us from our Faults ? 

May not the Works of ſovereign Grace 
Tranſcend our feeble Thoughts? 


3 What if his Goſpel bids us ſtrive 
With Fleſh, and Self, and Sin? 

The Prize is moſt divinely bright, 
That we are cali'd to win. 


4 What if the Men, deſpis'd on Earth, 
Still of his Grace partake ? 
This but confirms his Truth the more, 


For ſo the Prophet ſpake. 


Do ſome that own his ſacred Truth, 
Indulge their Souls in Sin? 
None ſhould reproach the Savior's Name, 
His Laws are pure and clean. | 


6 Then let our Faith be firm and ſtrong, 
Our Lips profeſs his Word ; 
Nor ever ſhun thoſe holy Men, 
Who fear and love the Lob. 


08 


61. 


4 62, SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES AND BLESSINGS, 


ILXII. 5. 6. Tortavpy. 
Bourton go. . 68. 
Everlaſting Lewe and electmę Grate, 


I OW happy are we 
Our Election who ſee, 
And venture, O Load, for Salvation on thee! 
In Jesvs approv'd, 
Eternally lov'd, 
Upheld by thy Power we cannot be mov d. 


2 Tis ſweet to recline 
On the Boſom divine, 
And experience the Comforts peculiar to thine; 
While, born from abore, 
And upheld by thy Love 
With Singing and Triumph to Zion we more, 


Our ſeeking thy Face, 
Was all of thy Grace, 
Thy Mercy demands and ſhall have all the Praie. 
No Sinner can be 
Befotehand with thee, 
1 by Grace is preventing, almighty, and free, 


4 Our Savior and Friend 
His Love ſhall extend, 
It knew no Beginning, and never ſhall end, 
hom once he receives 
His Spirit ne'er leaves, : 
Nor ever repents of the Grace that he gives, 
5 This Proof we would give, 
That thee we receive, | 
Thou art precious alone to the Souls that heli, 
Be precious to us! 
| All beſides is as Droſs, 
Compar'd withthy Love and theBloodofthyCrois 


—— —œ0ð.g0 
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GOD's EVERLASTING LOVE, 63 


PART THE 6ECOND. 


Yet, ove Thing we want, 
More Holineſs grant | 
For more of thy Mind, and thy Image we pant: 
Thine Image impreſs 
On thy favorite Race, 
O faſhion and poliſh thy Veſſels of Grace. 
7 Thy Workmanſhip we 
More fully would ha - 
Lon p. ſtretch out thy Hand, and conform us to thee: - 
. While onward we move 
To Canaan above, | 
Come, fill us with Holineſs, fill us with Love. 
$s Vouchſafe us to know 
More of thee below, 
Thus fit us for Heaven, and Glory beſtow ; 
Our Harps ſhall be tun'd, 
The Lamb ſhall be crown'd, 
Salvation to Jzsvs thro' Heaven ſhall reſound. 


LXIII. L. M. Bxrvpows. 
Kingſbridge 88. Lewton 30. 
The Conſequences of EleBinit, Rom. viii. 33— 39 


I HO ſhall condema to endleſs Flames 
VV The choſen People of our Gov? 
Since in the Book of Life their Names 

Are tairly writ in ]zsus' Blood, 


2 He, for the Sins of all the Ele, 
Hach a complete Atonement made; 
And Juſtice never can ex 


That the ſame m , 
1 


64. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


3 Not Tribulation, Nakedneſs, 
The Famine, Peril, or the Sword; 
Not Perſecution, or Diſtreſs, 
Can ſeparate from Cur1sT the Lond. 

4 Nor Life, nor Death, nor th, nor Heigth, 
Nor Powers below, nor 4 above; 90 
Not preſent Things, nor Things to come 
Can change his Purpoſes of Love. 

5 His ſov'reign Mercy knows no End, 
His Faithfulneſs ſhall fill endure: 
And thoſe who on his Word depend, 
Shall find his Word for ever ſure. 


LXiV. 148th, L. H. C. 
Betheſda 112. Eagle-Street 15, 
Eternal and unchangeable Love, 2 Tim. i. 12, 
Chap. ii. 3. Phil. i. 6. 
I My diſtruſiful Heart, 
How ſmall thy Faith appears ! 
But greater, Lord, thou art, 
Than all my Doubts and Fears: 
Did Jes vs once upon me ſhine ? 
hen Js us is for ever mine. 
2 Unchangeable his Will, 
Tho' dark may be my Frame; 
Nis loving Heart is ſtill 
Eternally the fame : 15 
My Soul thro” many Changes goes; 
His Love'no Variation knows. 
3 Thou, Lon b, wilt carry on, 
And perſectly perform 
Ine Work thou haſt begun 
In me a finful Worm; 
Mid ſt all my Fears, and Sin and Woe, 
Thy SPIRIT will not let me go. 


0 * = th - 
* 


U I 


ELECTION. 65. 


4 The Bowels of thy Grace 

At firſt did freely move: 

1 0511 ſhall ſee thy Face, 

And feel that God is Love ! 
Myſelf into thy Arms I caſt, 
Lon, fave, O ſave my Soul at laſt, 


LXV. 8. 7. 4. 
Lewes 63. Painſwick 162. 
The godly Confederation of Hlection in Cukler 
comfortable. 
ONS we are, thro' Gop's Hlection, 
\ Who in jus Cyr 15T believe: 
By eternal Deſtination, 


Sovereign Grace we here receive : 
Load, thy Mercy 


Does both Grace and Glory give. 
p Every fallen Soul by ſinning, 
Merits everlaſting Pain; 
But thy Love without Beginning, 
Has reſtor'd thy Sons again: 
Countleſs Millions 
Shall in Life, through Jesus reign. 
3 Pauſe, my Soul! adore and wonder ! 
Ask, O why ſuch Love to me ?”? 
Grace hath put me in the Number 
Of the Savior's Family : 
Hallelujah! 
Thaaks, eternal Thanks to thee ! 


4 Since that Love had no Beginning, 
And ſhall never never ceaſe ; 
_ O keep me, Lond, from finning ! 
uide me in the Way of Peace 
Make me walk in 


All the Paths of Holineſs, Ds; 


66, SCRIPTURE DOC TRI NS. 


5 When I quit this feeble Manſion, 
And my Soul returns to thee 
Let the Power of thy Aſcenſion, 
Manifeſt itſelf in me: 
Thro' thy SriziT, 
Give the final Victory! 


6 When the Angel ſounds the Trumpet: 
When my Soul and Body join ; 
When my Savior comes to Judgment, 
Bright in Majeſty divine; 
Let me triumph 
In thy Righteouſneſs as mine. 


1 7 When in that bleſt Habitation, 
Which my Gop has fore-ordain'd; 
When in Glory's full Poſſeſſion, 
I with Saints and Angels ſtand ; 
Fats GRACE only 


Shall reſound thro' Canaan's Land. 


LXVI. 6. 8. 4. OuLivete 
Lzox1 go. 


| T be Covenant God. 
| ' HE Gov of Abram praiſe, 


Who reigns enthrog'd above; 

Ancient of Everlaſting Days, 

And God of Love! 

zROVAaHn great LAM! 

y Earth and Heaven confeft, 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred Name, 
For ever bleſs'd. 
3 The Gop of Abram praiſe, 

At whoſe ſupreme Command, 
| From Earth I riſe and ſeek the Joys 
| At his right Hand. 
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COVENANT OF GRACE. Gb 


It's Wiſdom, Fame, and Power: 
And him my only Portion make, 
My Shield and Tower. 

The Cod of Abram praife, 
Whoſe all-folficiem Grace 
Stall guide me all my happy Days, 
In all his Ways : 
He calls a Worm his Friend, 
He calls himſelf my Gop ! 
And he mall fave me to the End, 
Thro' Jesvs” Blood. 
4 He by himſelf hath fworn, 
' * his Oath depend, 

on ies WI ap-dorne, 
To — cd : 
all behold his Face, 
mall dis Power adore ; 
And ling the Wonders of his Grace 
For evermore ! 


Par TRE SECOND. 


7 The” Nature's Strength Decay, 
And Earth and Hell withſtand : 
To Canaan's Bounds I urge my Way 

- * God's Command : 
watery Deep I paſs, 
With rm. in my View, 
And thro” the howling Wilderncſs 
My Way purſee, 
6 The goodly Land 1 fee, 
With Peace and Plenty ble ; 
The Land of ſacred Liberty, 
Aud cadleſs Reſt, 
D 
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There Milk and Honey flow, 
And Oll and Wine abound ; 


And Trees of Life for ever grow, 


7 


Triumphant o'er the 


With Mercy crown'd. 


There dwells the Lokp, our King, 
The Lorxp our ere 
orld and Sin, 
The Prince of Peace. 
On Sion's ſacred Height 
His Kingdom ſtill maintains; 
And glorious, with his Saints in Light, 
For ever reigns. 
The ranſom'd Nations bow 
Before the Savior's Face, 
Joyful their radiant Crowns they throw, 
O'erwhelm'd with Grace: 
He ſhews his Scars of Love; 
They kindle to a Flame, 
And ſound thro? all the Worlds above, 
„ The ſlaughter'd Lamb.” 


The whole triamphant Hoſt 
Give Thanks to Goo on High: 
« Hail Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt!” 
They ever cry. 
Hail Abram's Gop and mine, 
I join the heavenly Lays; 
All Might and Majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs P;aiſe. 


LXVII. C. M. Dx. Dopyaincs. 
Workſop 31. Salem 139. 
Support in God's Coverant wider Trouble, 
2 Sam. xxiii. 5. 
Y Gov, the Covenant of thy Love 
Abides for ever ſure, 
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THE COVENANT OF GRACE, 68. 


And in bis matchleſs Grace I feel 
My Happineſs ſecure. 


» What tho' my Houſe be not with Thee, P 
As Nature could defire ? | A 
To nobler Joys, than Nature gives, 
1hy*Servants all aſpiie. | 


3 Since thou, the everlaſting Gos, 
My Father art become ; 
jus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And Heaven my tina! -Home; 


4 1 welcome all thy ſor'reign Will, 
For all that 1:1] 1s Love; 
And when Ika not what thou doſt, 
| wait the Light above. 


5 Thy Covenant the laſt Accent claims 
Of this poor faltering Tongue ; 
And that ſhall the firſt Notes employ 

Ot my celeſtial Song. 


LXVIII. 112th. BexnTLEY's COLLECTION, 
Scarborough 203. Hoxton 121. 


Pleading the Covenant, Pſalm Ixxiv. 20: 


1 0 LORD my God, whoſe ſovereign Love 
Is till the ſame, nor e'er can move; [| 

Look to the Covenant, and ſee, |. 
Has not thy Love been ſhown to me ? A 
Remember me, my deareſt Friend, 1 
And love me alway to the End. 1 | 

2 Be with me ſtill, as heretofore, 
And help me forward more and more; 
My ſtrong, my ſtubborn Will incline 
Lo be obedient ſtill to thine : 

O lead me by th ious Hand, 
And guide me to Canaan's Land, 


r , 


6g: SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


LXIX: 7*. 
Fererſham 220. Bath Abbey 147, 
Redeeming Love. 


1 N begin the heavenly Theme, 
Sing aloud in Jzsv's Name: 
Ye who his Salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeming Love. 


2 Ye, who ſee the Father's Grace, 
22 in the Savior's Face, 


As to Canaan on ye move, 


Praiſe and bleſs redeeming Love. 


Mourning Souls, dry up your Tears 
, Baniſh all your guilty . ; a 
See your Guilt and Curſe remove, 

Cancell'd by redeeming Love. 


Ye, alas! who long have been 
1 Willing Slaves to Daun and Sin, 

Now from Bliſs no longer rove, 

Stop and taſte redeeming Love. 


5 Welcome all, by Sin oppreſt, 
Welcome to his ſacred Reſt; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming Love. 


6 When his Spirit leads us Home, 
When we to his Glory come, 
We ſhall all the Fulneſs prove, 
Ot our Loxp's redeeming Love. 


7 He ſubdu'd th' infernal Powers, 
Thoſe tremendaus Foes of ours, 
From their curſed Empire drove; 
Mighty in redeeming Loves 


REDEMPTION, 


$ Hither, then, your Muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful String, 
Mortals join the Hoſt above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming Love. 


LXX. L. M. Srzzrs. 
Wincheſter 137. Rothwell 174. 
Redemption by Chrift alone, 1 Pet. i. 18, 19. 


0 EU by Sin, and bound in Chains, 
Beneath its dreadful ty rant Sway, 
And doom's to everlaſting Pains, 
We wretched guilty Captives lay. 
2 Nor Gold nor Gems could buy our Peaces 
Nor the whole World's collected Store 
Suffice to purchaſe our Releaſe ; 
A thouſand World's were all too poor, 


3 Jisus the Lon d, the mighty God, 
An all- ſuſicient Ranſom paid: 
Invalu'd Price ! his precious Blood 
For vile rebellious Traitors ſhed. 


4 Jisus the Sacrifice became, 
To reſcue guilty Souls from Hell ; 
The ſpotleſs, bleeding, dying Lamb, 
Beneath avenging Juſtice fell, 

5 Amazing Goodneſs! Love divine! 
O may our gratefol Hearts adore 
The matchleſs Grace, nor yield to Sim, 
Not wear its eruel Fetters more l 


5 Dear Savior, let thy Love purſue 
The glorious Work it has begun, 
Each ſecret lurking Foe ſubdue, 
And ict our Hearts be thine alone. 


71. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 
LXXI. 8. . 4.  F—— 
Weſtbury 51. Trevecca 37. 
Finiſhed Redemption 


1 ARK ! the Voice of Love and Mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See! it rends the Rocks aſunder, 
Shakes the Earth, and veils the Sky ! 
« It is finiſh'd!“ 
Hear the dying Savior cry ! 
2 It is finiſh'd! O what Pleaſure 
Do theſe charming Words afford! 
Heavenly Bleflings, without Meaſure, 
Flow to us from CHs the Loxp, 
It is finiſh'd ! 
Saints, the dying Words record. 
3 Finiſh'd, all the Types and Shadows 
Of the ceremonial Law ! 
Finiſh'd, 'all that Gop had promis'd ; 
Death and Hell no more ſhall awe. 
It is finiſh'd ! 
Saints, from hence your Comfort draw. 


4 [ Happy Souls, approach the Table, 
Tafle the Soul-reviving Food; 
Nothing half ſo ſweet and pleaſant 
As the Savior's Fleſh and Blood, 
It is finiſh'd ! 
Cnaisr has borne the heavy Load.] 


5 Tune your Harps anew, ye Seraphe, 
Join to ling the pleaſing Theme ; 
All in Earth, and all in 1 
Join to praiſe Immanuel's Name. 
Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 


REDEMPTION. 72, 73. 


LXXII. L. M. Da. S. STENNETT. 
Leeds 19. Rochford 22. 
It is finiſhed, John xix. 30» 
z 9 IS finiſh'd, ſo the Savior cried, 
And meekly bow'd his Head and died. 
is finiſh'd—yes, the Race is run, | 
The Battle fought, the Victory won. 


2 'Tis finiſh'd—all that Heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient Prophets ſaid 
Is now fulfill'd, as was defign'd, 
ln me the Savior of Mankind. 


; "Tis finiſh'd—Aaron now no more 
Muſt tain his Robes with purple Gore: 
The ſacred Veil is rent in twain, 
And Jewiſh Rites no more remain, 

Lis finiſh'd—this my dying Groan + 
Shall Sins of every Kind atone: 
Millions ſhall be redeem'd from Death, 
By this, my laſt expiring Breath, 

lis finiſh'd—Heaven is reconcil'd, 5 
And all the Powers of Darkneſs ſpoil'd : 
Peace, Love, and Happineſs again 
Return and dwell with finful Men. 

6 is finiſh*'d—let the joyful Sound 
Be heard thro' all the Nations round: 
Tis finiſh'd—let the Echo fly 
Thro' Heaven and Hell, thro* Earth and Sky. 


LXXIII. 8% D. Tua. 
Lime field 94. 
Gratitude to Gop for Redemption, Eph. i. 7, 11. 
I 8 * ALL Jz»us deſcend from the Skies, 
To atone for our Sins by his Blood, 
And ſhall we ſuch Goodneſs deſpiſe, 
And Rebels ſtill be to our Gov ? 


73. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


2 [No Brute could be ever ſo baſe ! 
Shall Man thus ungtateful then prove? 
Forbid it, O Gov of all Grace! 
Fotbid it, thou Spirit of Love! 


3 The Devils would laugh us to Scorn, 
For Folly fo ſhameful as this; 

O let us to Gop then return, 
Sure never was Goodneſs like his.] 


4 He ſav'd us, or we had been loſt, 

Nor Comfort, nor Hope had e'er knows ; 
Yet he knew this Salvation would coſt 
No leſs than the Blood of his Son 


5 Thro' him we Forgiveneſs ſhall find, 
And taſte the ſweet Bleſſings of Peace, 
If contrite and humbly reſign'd, 

We truſt in his promiſed Grace, 


5 This World then with all its gay Joy, 
That its "Thouſands has ſnar'd and undone, 
May tempt, but ſhall never deſtroy, 
Whom IEsus has mark'd for his own. 


«9 While here thro' the Deſert we ſtray, 
Our Gop ſhall be. all our Delight, 
Our Pillar of Cloud in the Day, 
And alſo of Fire in the Night : 


8 in,, the Jordan of Death ſafely paſs'd, 
We land on the heav'nly Shore, 

Where we the hid Manna ſhall taſte, 
Nor hunger nor thirſt any more. 


& And there while his Glories we ſee, 


And teaſt on the Joys of his Love, 
We chang'd to his Likeneſs ſhall be, 
And then ſhall all Gratitude prove. 


CF 
SY 


„ JV EN cor nate Hens 7 144 


3 ————— Si 2 * a K EC / 


LXXIV. S. 9. 6. Torrabr. 
Chatham 59. 


CurlsT's Atonement. 


() Thou who didſt thy Glory leave, 
Apoſtate Sinners to retrieve, 
From Nature's deadly Fall, 
If thou haſt bought me with a Price, 
wy oe againſt me ne'er ſhall riſe, 
or thou haſt borne them all. 
2 Ard waſt thou puniſh'd in mw Stead ? 
Didit thou without the City bleed 
Toexpiate my Stain? 
On Earth my Gop vouchſaf'd to dwell, 
And made of inficite Avail, 
The Sufferings of the Man. 


3 Behold him for Tranſgreffors given! 
9 Behold the incarnate Ring of Heaven 
For us his Foes expire ! | 
Amaz'd, O Earth ! the Tidings heat! 
He bore, that we might never bear 
His Father's righteous Ire. 


4 Ye Saints, the Man of Sorrows bleſs, 
Ike Gov, for your Unrighteouſneſs 
Heputed to atone; 
Praiſe till, with all the ranſom'd Throng, 
Ye ſing the never-ending Song, 
And ſee him on his MW 


14 Un 


LXXV. 8.74. L. H. C. 
Tabernacle 239 Trowbridge 21. 
Gratitude for the Atonement. 


1 AlL! thou once deſpiſed }£svs, 
Hail thou Galilear King! 
hou didſt ſuffer to releaſe us; 
Thou didſt free Salvation bring. 


76 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


Hail thou agonizing Savior, 
Bearer of our Sin and Shame 

By thy Merits we find Favor; 
Life is given thro” thy Name. 

2 Paſchal Lams, by Gop appointed, 

All our Sins on thee were laid: 

By Almighty Love anointed, 
Thou Fo fuli Atonement made : 

All thy People are forgiven, 
Thro' the Virtue of thy Blood: 

Open'd is the Gateof Heaven; 
Peace is made *twixt Man and Gop. 


3 Jesvs, hail, enthron'd in Glory, 
There for ever to abide! 
* All the heavenly Hoſt adore thee, 
Seated at thy FaTHRER's Side: 
There for Sinners thou art pleading, 
There thou doſt our Place prepare; 
Ever for us interceding, 
Till in Glory we appear. 
4 Worſhip, Honor, Power and Bleſſing 
Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudeſt Praiſes without ceaſing, 
Meet it is for us to give; 
Help, ye bright angelic Spirits! 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt Lays ; 
Help to ſing our Savior's Merits ; 
Help to chant IMmmanuen's Praiſe, 


LXXVI. “. 
Deptford 124. Firth's 146. 
Pleading the Atonement, Pſalm Ixxxiv. g. 


I ATHER,; God, who ſeeſt in me 
Only Sin and Miſery, 


— 


A TONE ME NT. 


Torn to thy anointed One, 

Lock on thy beloved Son; 

Him, and then the Sinner ſee; 
Look thro? JEsus“ Wounds on me. 


Heavenly FaTHER, Lox of all, 


Hear, and ſhow thou hear'ſt my Call; 


Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow, 
Smile on me a Sinner now ! 

Now the Stone to Fleſh convert; 
Caſt a Look, and melt my Heart. 


Lox, I cannot let thee go, 

Till a Bleffing thou beſtow ; 

Hear my Advocate divine, 

Lo! to his, my Suit I join, 

op with his, it cannot fail; 
me now with thee prevail ! 

Turn from me thy glorious Eyes 

To his bloody Sacrifice, 

To the full Atonement made 

To the utmoſt Ranſom paid; 

And, if mine, thro” him thou art, 

Speak thy Mercy to my Heart. 


Jesus, anſwer from above 

Is not all thy Nature Love ? 

Pity from thine Eye let fall, 
Bleſs me, whilſt on thee call; 
Am I thine, thou Son of Gop ? 
Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood, 


Fataes, ſee the Victim lain, 
Offer'd up for guilty Men; ' 

Hear his Blood's prevailing Cry ; 
Let thy Bawels then — BS 
Then thro? him the Sinner ſee; 


Then, in Jusvs, look on me! 


/ 77. 78. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


LXXVII. C. M. TorLabpy's Cott tctioy, 
Cambridge New 74. Follett 181, 
E ficacious Grace, Plalm xlv, 3—=;, 
I AIL! mighty Jes vs, how divine 
Is thy victorious Sword ! 
The ſtouteſt Rebel muſt reſign, 
At thy commanding Word. 


2 are the Wounds thy Arrows give; 
hey pierce.the hardeſt Heart : 
Thy Smiles of Grace the Slain revive, 
And Joy ſucceeds to Smart, 
3 Still gird thy Sword upon thy Thigh, 
Ride with majeſtic Sway : 
Go forth, ſweet Prince, triumphantly, 
And make thy Foes obey. 
191795 4 And when thy Victories are complete ; 
When all the choſen Race 
Shall round the Throne of Glory meet, 
To fing thy conquering Grace ; 
5 O may my humble Soul be found 
Among that favor'd Band ! 
And I, with them, thy Praiſe will ſound 
Throughout IMMANUEL's Land, 


LXXVIII. L. M. 
Kingfbridge 88, New Sabbath 122. 
The Converſion of Zaccheus, Luke xix. 110, 
2 NCE as the Saviour paſs'd along, 
Zaccheus fain the LoxD would ſee; 
Of Stature ſmall, to *ſcape the Throng, 
He ran before and climb'd a Tree. 
2 As the omniſcient Lozxp drew nigh, 
Upward he look'd and ſaw him there; 
«« Zaccheuns, haſten down, for I 


% Muſt be thy Gueſt To-day, prepare, 


REGENERATION. 75 


« To-day,” the pardoning Saviour cries, 
« Salvation to thy Houſe is come, 

„On Wings of ſov*reign Love it flies; 

« Go tell the bliſsful News at Home.“ 


Loxp, look on Souls that 22 around, 
To every liſtening Sinner ſpeak; 

Now may thy ancient Love abound, 
From every Seat a Captive take, 


Sinners, make haſte our God to meet; 
Come to the Feaſt his Love prepares; 

The Loſt are ſought and ſav'd, how ſweet! 
And not the Righteous, CHRIS r declares, 


Say, what are you come out to view: 
]zsvs who once for Sinners died? 

O hear the Saviour's Voice to you, 

« Caſt ſinful, righteous Self aſide.“ 


Lox, wilt thou ſtoop to be my Gueſt? 
Doſt thou invite Thee to my Home? 
Welcome, dear Savior to my Breaſt, 
To- oAx kt thy Salvation come, 


LXXIX. L. M. 


New Vork 33. Hammond 226. 


| The loft Sheep found; or, Foy in Heaven on the 
Converfion of « Sinner, Luke xv. 3, 4. 


HEN fome kind Shepherd from his Fold, 
Has loſt a ſtraying — 
Through Vales, o'er Hills, he anxious roves, 
And climbs the Mountain's Steep. 
But O the Joy ! the Tranſport ſweet! 
When he the Wanderer Ends; 
Up in his Arms he takes his Charge, 
And to his Shoulder binds, 


80. SCRIPTURE DOC TRINES. 


3 Homeward he haſtes to tell his Joys, 
And make his Bliſs complete: 
The Neighbours hear the News, and all 
The joyful Shepherd greet. 


4 Yet how much greater is the Joy 
When but one Sinner turns; 
When the poor Wretch with broken Heart, 
His Sins and Errors mourns! 


5 Pleas'd with the News, the Saints below, 
In Songs their Tongues employ; 
Beyond the Skies the Tidings go, 
And Heaven is fill'd with Joy. 


6 Well-pleas'd the Father ſees and hears 
The conſcious Sinner weep; 
Jesvs receives him in his Arms, 
And owns him for his Sheep. 
Nor Angels can their Joys contain, 
But kindle with new Fire : 
« A wandering Sheep's return'd,“ they fing, 
And ftrike the ſounding Lyre. 


LXXX. C. M. Ds. S. STexxerr. 


Wantage 204. Bangor 231. 
The converted Thief, Luke xxiii. 42. 


I S on the Crofs the Savior _ 
And wept, and bled, and dy'd, 
He pour'd Salvation on a Wretch 
That languifh'd at his Side. 
2 His Crimes with inward Grief and Shame, 
The Penitent confeſs'd; 


Then turn'd his dying Eyes to CHAIGIT, 
And thus his Prayer addreſa'd: 


REGENERATION, 


z Itzus thou Son and Heir of Heaven, 
*« Thou ſpotleſs Lamb ot Goo, 
«] ſeethee bath'd in Sweat and Tears, 
« And welt'ring in thy Blood. 
4 © Yet quickly from theſe Scenes of Woe 
In Triumph thou ſhalt riſc, 
« Burſt thro' the gloomy Shades of Death, 
© And ſhine above the Skies. 
Amid the Glories of that World, 
© Near Savior, think on me, 
„And in the Vict'ries of thy Death 
Let me a Sharer be.“ 
6 His Prayer the dying Iss us hears, 
And inſtantly rephes, 
« To-day thy parting Soul ſhall be 
« With me in Paradiſe.” 


LAXXS 3; M. DR. DoorprIDGE. 
New Eagle Street 55. Ryland 48. 


Viial Union to Car18T in Regenerations 
1 Cor, vi. t7- 


EAR Savior, we are thine, 
By everlaſting Bonds ; 

Our Names, our Hearts we would reſign, 
Our Souls are in thy Hands, 


2 To thee we ſtill would cleave 
Withever growing Zeal ; 
If Millions tempt us Cu is r to leave, 
Olet them ne'er prevail. 


3 Thy Spirit ſhall unite 
Our Souls to thee our Head; 
Shall form us to thy Image bright, 
That we thy Paths may tread, 
F. 


82. SCRIPTURE DOC TRINES. 


4 Death may our Souls divide 
8 From theſe Abodes of Clay; 
, But Love ſhall keep us near thy Side 
Thro' all the gloomy Way. 


5 Since Canisr and we are One, 
Why ſhould we doubt or fear ? 
If he in Heaven hath fix'd his Throne, 
He'll fix his Members there, 


LXXXII. L. M. Da. S. STzsxNvYzrr, 
Rochford 22. Langdon 217. 
Praiſe to Gob for reneaving Grace, 


I 0 God, my Savior and my King, 
Fain would my Soul her Tribute brirg: 
Join me, ye Saints, in Songs of Praiſe, 
For ye have known and felt his Grace, 


2 Wretched and helpleſs once l lay, 
Juſt breathing all my Life away; 
He ſaw me welt'ring in my Blood, 
And felt the Pity of a Goo. 


3 With Speed he flew to my Relief, 
Bound up my Wounds and ſvoth'd my Grief; 
Pour'd joys divine into my Heart, 
And bade each anxious Fear depart, 


4 Theſe Proofs of Love, my deareſt Lok p, 
Deep in my Breaſt I will record : 
The Life which 1 from thee receive, 
To thee, behold, I freely give. 


My Heart and Tongue ſhall tunethy Praiſe, 
Thro' the Remainder of my Days: 
And when | join the Powers above, 


My Soul ſhall better ſing thy Love. 
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JUSTIFICATION, 23,84 


LXXXIII. IL. M. 


Babylon Streams 23. Paul's 246. 
HmanRightcouspeſs inſufficient to juftify, Mic. vi.6--$. 
HEREWITH,OLoxo, ſhalll draw near, 
Or bow myſelf before thy Face? 

7 How in thy purer Eyes appear? 

#198 What ſhall 1 bring to gain thy Grace? 

uin Gifts delight the Los p moſt High ? 
| Will multiply'd Oblations pleaſe ? 

Thouſands of Rams his Favor buy, 

(244, Or flaughtered Millions e'er appeaſe ? 


Can theſe aſſuage the Wrath of Gov ? 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty Stain ? 
Kivers of Oil, or Seas of Blood, 

Alas! they all muſt flow in vain. 


4 What have I then wherein to truſt? 
| Nothing have, I Nothing am ; 
I.xcluded is my every Boaſt, 

My Glory ſwallow'd up in Shame. 

5 Guilty, 1 ſtand before thy Face; 
My ſole Deſert is Hell and Wrath: 
"I were juſt the Sentence ſhould take Place 
Put O, I plead my Savior's Death! 

I plead the Merits of thy Son, 
Who died for Sinners on the Tree; 
| plead his Righteouſneſs alone, 
O put the ſpotleſs Robe on me. 


LXXXIV. L. M. 
Leeds 19, Lewton 30. 
Inputed Righteouſneſs, Jer. xxiii. 6. Iſa. xlv. 24. 
sus, thy Blood end Righteouſneſs 
My Beauty ate, my glorious Dreſs 
idſt flaming Worlds in theſe array'd, 


With Joy ſhall I lift up my Head, E 2 


Fc, SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


2 When from the Duſt of Death I riſe 
To take my Manſion in the Skies, 
E'en then ſhall this be all my Plea), 

«« Jesus hath Liv'd and DyY'D for me,” 


Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great Day, 
For who Aughtto my Charge ſhall lay? 
While thro” thy Blood abſolv'd I am, 
From Sin's tremendous Curſe and Shame, 


4 Thus Abraham the Friend of Goo, 
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood, 
Savior of Sinners thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I am. 


5 This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in Years : 
No Age can change its glorious Hue, 
The Kobe of CHRIST is ever new. 


6 O! let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
Bid, Lox p, thy baniſh'd Ones rejoice, 
Their Beauty this, their glorious Dreſs, 
Js us, the Lok p our Righteouſneſs. 


LXXXV. 112th, PaES1I-rñzENT Davits 
New Haven 248. Hoxton 121. 
T he pardoning Go", Micah vii. 18. : 
I REAT Gop of Wonders! all thy Ways 
1 Are matchleſs, Godlike, and Divine; 
But the fair Glories of thy Grace 
More Godlike and untivall'd ſhine: 
Who is a pardoning Gov like thee ? 
Or who has Grace ſo rich and free? 


2 Crimes of ſuch Horror to forgive, 
Such guilty Caring Worms to ſpare, 
This is thy grand Prerogative 
And none ſhall in the Honor ſhare: 
Who is a pardoning Gop like thee ? 
Or who has Grace ſo rich ahd free? 
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3 Angels and Men, reſign your Claim 
To Pity, Mercy, Love and Grace ; 
Theſe Glories crown Jehovah's Name 
With an incomparable Blaze : 

Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 
Or who has Grace ſo rich and free? 


4 In Wonder loft, with trembling Joy, 

We take the Pardon of our Goo, | 
Pardon for Crimes of deepeſt Dye, | 
A Pardon ſeal'd with ]zsvu's Blood. | 
Who is a pardoning Gop like thee ? 

Or who has Grace ſo rich and free? 

5 O may this ſtrange, this matchleſs Grace, 

This Godlike Miracle of Love 

Fill the wide Earth with grateful Praiſe, 

And all the angelic Choirs above! 

Who is a pardoning Gop like thee ? 

Or who has Grace ſo rich and free? 


LXXXVI. C. M. STEELE. | 
Ludlow 84. Brighthelmſtone 208. 


Pardoning Love, Jer. iii. 22. Hol. xiv, 4. 


' OW oft, alas ! this wretched Heart 
Has wander'd from the Log p; 

How oft my roving Thoughts depart 
Forgetful of his Word! 

2 Yet ſov'reign Mercy calls, Return:“ 
Dear Loa p, and may I come ! 

My vile Ingratitude I moarn ; 
O take the Wanderer home. 


3 And canſt thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 
And bid my Crimes remove ? 
And ſhall a pardon'd Rebel live 
To ſpeak thy wondrous Love! E 3 


873, SCRIPTURE DOCTRINN, 


4 Almighty Grace, thy healing Power 
How gotious, how divine! 
That can to Life and Bliſs reſtore 
So vile a Heart as mine. 


5 Thy pardoning Love, ſo free, ſo ſweet, 
Dear Savior, I adore; 
O keep me at thy ſacred Feet, 
And let me rove no more, 


LXXXVII. L. M. Da Gris Zons, 
Milbank 113. New Sabbath 122. 
Divine Forgiveneſs, Luke vii. 47. 


ORGIVENESS! 'tis a joyful Sound 
To Male factors doom'd to die; 
Pabliſh the Bliſs the orld around ; 
Ye Seraphs, ſhout it from the Sky! 


| 2 *Tis the cich Gift of Love divine; 
"Tis ſull out-meaſuring every Crime; 
Unclouded ſhall its Glories ſhine, 
And feel no Change, by changing Time, 


O'er Sins unnumber'd as the Sand, 
And like the Mountains for their Size, 
'The Seas of ſovereign Grace expand, 
The Seas of ſovereign Grace ariſe, 


4 For this ſtupendous Love of Heaven 
What grateful Honors ſhall we ſhow ? 
Where much Tranſgreſlion is forgiven 
| et Love in equal Ardors glow. 
5 By this in{pir'd, let all our Days 
With varidus Holineſs be crown'd, 
Let ruth and Goodneſs, Prayer and Praiſe 
In all aide, in all abound, 
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LYXXVILI, 8. M. Da. WArrs's Lyric Pot ms. 


Wirkſworth 158. Broderip's 252. 
Confeſſion and Pardon, 1 John i. 9. Prov. xxviii. 13. 


7 

: 

f 
I | Y Sorrows like a Flood, | | 
N | | 


Impatient of Reſtraint, 
Into thy Boſom, O my Gop, 
Pour out a long Complaint, 


2 This impious Heart of mine 9 
Could once defy the Lord, 1 
Could ruſh with Violence on to Sin, | 
In Preſence of thy Sword, 


3 How often have I ſtood 
A Rebel to the Skies, 
And yet, and yet, O matchleſs Grace! 
Thy Thunder filent lies, 


4 OfhallInever feel 
The Meltings of thy Love, 
Am I of ſuch Hell-harden'd Steel 
That Mercy cannot move ? 
5 Overcome by dying Love, 
Here at thy Croſs Tlie, 
And throw my Fleſh, my Soul, my All, 
And weep, and love, and die. 
5 *©Rife,” ſays the Savior, ** riſe, 
* Bchold my wounded Veins; 
Here flows a ſacred crimſon Flood, 
To waſh away thy Stains,” 
7 See Gop is reconcil'd ! 
Behold his ſmiling Face! 
Let joy ful Cherubs clap their Wings, 
And found aloud his Grace. 
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S, go. SCRIPTURE DOC TRINES. 


LXXXIX. C., M. Da. Dod Ribe :. 
Fath Chapel 26. Salem: 139. 
Pardin ſpate by CHRIST, Matt. ix. 2. 
1 N. Y Savior, let me hear thy Voice 
Pronounce the Words of Peace! 
And all my warmeſt Powers fhall join 
To celebrate thy Grace. 
2 With gentle Smiles call me thy Child, 
And ſpeak my Sins forgiv'n; 
The Accents mild ſhall charm mine Ear 
All like the Harps of Heaven. 
3 Cheerful where'er thy Hand ſhall lead, 
The darkeſt Path III tread ; 
Cheertul 1 quit theſe mortal Shores, 
And mingle with the Dead, 
4 When d:ieadiul Guilt is done away, 
No other Fears we know; 
That Hand, which ſcatters Pardons down, 
Shall Crowns of Life beſtow. 


XC. L. M. SToGnox. 
| Virginia 234. Kingſbridge 8. 
| Gop ready to Forgive; or, Deſpair finful. 
7 HAT meaa theſe Jealouſies and Fears, 
| As if the Lox D was loth to fave, 
if Or lov'd to ſee us drench'd in Tears, 
| And fink with Sorrow to the Grave? 
| 
| 


2 Does he want Slaves to grace his Throne? 
Or rules ke by an Iron Rod? 

Loves he the deep deſpairing Groan ? 
Is he a Tyrant ora Gop ? 

Not all the Sins which we have wrought 
So much his tender Bowels gricve, 
h ö As this unkind injurious 1 hought, 
| That he's unwilling to forgive. 
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AD OPTION. 97 


What tho' our Crimes are black as Night, 


'#3 


Or glowing like the crimſon Nota, 
Ivvaxvel's Blood will make them white 
As Snow thro! the pute Xther borne. 
LoxD, tis amazing Grace we OWN, 

And well may Rebel- Worms ſurpriie, 

Put was not thy incargate Son 

A molt amazing Sacre? 


6 © I've found a Ranſom," ſaith the Lox, 
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© Xo humble Penitent ſhall die;“ 
Loan, * o \\ vald nos helive v Vw ord, 


* o 5 * .% k \ ? % 4 5 * 
And thy unbounded Neiciestty! 


XCI. S. 6. 8, CRkUTTENDEN. 
Ewell So. Francis 200 Weſton Farell 27. 
A pt, 1 John iii. 1—3. 

ET others boa# their ancieat Line 
In long Succeſſion great; 

In the proud Lait let Heroes ſhine, 

And Monarchs {well 6 State; 
Defcended {from the N NG ot NI NGS, 
Fach Saint a nohler Title Ungs. 

Pronounce me, gracious (200, Thy Son, 

Own me an Heir divine; 

I'll pity Princes on the Throne, 

When I can call thee mine: 

Sceptres and Crowns unenvied riſe, 
An! lee their Lollte in mine Eves. 

Content, obſcure | paſs my Days, 

To all 1 mect unknown, 

And watt till thou thy Child ſhale raiſe, 

And feat me near thy Throne : 

No Name, no Honors here 1 crave, 


ell pleas'd with thoſe beyond the Grave. E 5 
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92. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


4 Ixsus, my elder Brother, lives, 
With him 1 too ſhall reign ; 
Nor Sin, nor Death, while he ſurvives, 
Shall make the Promiſe vain: 

In him my Title ſtands fecure, 

And ſhall, while endleſs Years endure, 
When he, in Robes divinely bright, 
Shall ogce again appear, 

I hou too, my Soul, ſhalt ſhine in Light, 
And his full Image bear: 
Enough! -—- 1 wait th” appointed Day, 
Bleſs'd Savior, haſte, and come away! 


XCII. C. M. Da. Doppripes, 
Braintree 25. Stamford 9. 
Abba, Father, Gal. iv. 6. 
1 (* OVEREIGN ofa!l the Worlds on high, 


f Allow my humble Claim; 
f Nor, while a Worm would raiſe its Head, 


Diſdain a Father's Name. 


) 
| 2 My Father Gop ! how ſweet the Sound! 
How tender, and how dear! 
Not all the Harmony of Heaven 
Could ſo delight the Ear. 


3 Come, ſacred Spirit, ſeal the Name 
On my expanding Heart; 
And ſhew, that in Jehovah's Grace 
1 1 ſhare a filial Part. 


4 Cheer'd by a Signal fo divine, 
Unwavering | belieye; 

And Abba, Father, humbly cry, 

| Nor can the Sign deceive. - 
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ADOPTION. 63» 94+ 


\ CHI, c. d. De. DonoRiDGH, 
Orford 106. Follett 181. 
True Lil erty given by CHRIST, John viii. 36. 
\RK ! for *tis Cop's own Son that cad. 
*. 10 1 116 and Lybeity; 
Tran ported tall b-fore his Feet, 
Who makes the Priſoners free. 
2 The cel Ponds of Sin he breaks, 
And breaks old Satan's Chain; 
Smiling he deals thuſe Pardons round, 
Which free triom endleſs Pain, 
z Into the e aptive Heart he pours 
His Spirit from on til; 
We loſe the Jenots of the Slave, 
And a, Father, cry. 
. Shake oft your Bonds, and vg his Ciracc; 
he Sinner's Friend proct.iin ; 
And call on all around io tee 
True Freedom by his Name | 
; Walk on at large, till you attain 
\ our Faches Houſe above: 
There mall you wear immortal ges. 
And fing immortal Love. 


XCIV, 7˙*. Humrnnyv: 
Georgia 192 "Turn 24 1. 
The Privileges of the Sons Of a0 ts) 
þ )I „SSE arc the dons of C66, | 
They are bought with ses lod, | 
They arc ranſom” ( from the Gra. 
Life eternal they that! have: 
With them number'd m ay we h. 
Now and thro! Eternity! q 
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SCRIPTURE DOCTRINFS, 


Gop did love them in his Son, 
Long betore the World begun; 
They the Seal of this receive 
When on ]esvs they believe: 
With them, Ke. 


They are juſtify'd by Grace, 

They enjoy a ſolid Peace; 

All their Sins are waſh'd away, 

They ſhall itznd in Gop's great Dar: 
With them, &c. ; 
They produce the Fruits of Grac: 

In the Works of Rightcoutnets! 

Born of Gop, they hate all Sin, 
Gop's pure Seed remains within: 
With them, &c. 


They have Fellowſhip with Gor 
Thro' the Medtiator*s Rlood; 

One with Gop, thro' Tesvs One, 
f:lory is in them begun: 

With them, &c. 


Tho? they ſuffer much on Earth, 
Stranger's to the Worldling's Narth, 
Yet they have an inward Joy, 
Pleaſures which can never Cioy * 
With them, &c, 


They alone are tru'y bleſt, 

Heirs of Gov, joint Heirs with Ci ars7; 
They with Love and Peace are fill'd, 
hey are by his Spirit ſeal'd: 

With them number'd mzy we be, 


- Wow and thro? Eternity 
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XCV. L. M. Da. S. STENNETT. 
Portugal 97. New Sabbath 122. 
Chrifians the Sorte God, John i. 12. John iii. t. 


I OT a!l the Nobles of the Earth, 
Who boaſt the Honors of their Birth, 
Such real Dignity can claim, 
As thoſe who bear the Chriſtian Name. 
To them che Frivilege is givin 
Fo be the Sons and Heirs of Heav'n; 
Sos of the Gop who reigns on high, 
And Heirs of Joys beyond the Sky. 


» 


[On them, 4 happy choſen Race, 
Their Father pours his richeſt Gtace: 
To them his Counſels he imparte, 
And ſtamps his Image on their Hearts, 


heir Infant- Cries, their tender Age, 
His Pity and his Love engage: 
He clatps them in kis Arms, and there 
Secures them with parental Care. ] 


lis Will he makes them early know, 
And teaches their young Feet to go; 
Whiſpers Inſtsuction to their Minds, 
And on their Hearts his Precepts binds. 


When, thro' Temptation they rebel, 
His chaſt'ning Rod he makes them feel; 
hen, with a Father's tender Heart, 

He ſooths the Pain, and heals the Smart, 


heir daily Wants his Hands ſupply, 
Their Steps he guards with watchful Eye, 
Leads them from Earth to Heaven above, 
And crowns them with eternal Love, 


— 


— 


95 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


8 If I've the Honor, Loup, to be 
One of this num'rous Family, 
On me the gracious Gift beſtow, 
To call thee Abba, Father ! too. 


9 So may my Conduct ever prove 
My filial Piety and Love! 
V hilt all my Brethren clearly trace 
Their Father's Likeneſs in my Face. 


XCVI. S. M. Da. DoppRrince. 


Harborough 142. Simons 250. 
Communion with Goo and CHRIS r, I John i. ;. 


1 ( UR heavenly Father calls, 
And CnxrisrT invites us near; 
With Both our Friendſhip ſhall be ſweet, 
And our Communion dear, 


2 Gop pitics all our Griefs ; 
He pardons every Day ; 
Almighty to protect our Souls, 
And wiſe to guide our Way, 


3 How large his Bountics are! 
What various Stores of Good 
Diffus'd from our Redeemer's Hand, 
And purchas'd with his Blood? 


4 Jesvs. our living Head, 
We bl-ſs thy faithful Care; 
Our Advocate before the Ihrone, 
And our Forerunner there, 


© Here fix, my roving Heart! 
Here wait, my warmeſt Love! 
»Till the Communion be complete 
In nobler Scenes above, 


COMMUNION WITH GOD. 97, 98. 


XCVII. -L. M. BBD Don. 
Ulverſton 179. Rippon's 188. 
Defiring Communion with Gov. 
1 . Y riſing Soul, with ſtrong Deſires, 
Jo perſect Happineſs aſpires, 
With fteady Steps wou!d tread the Road, 
That leads to Heaven, that leads to Gop. 


2 | thirſt to drink unmingled Love, 
From the pure Fountain- Head above: 
My deareſt Lord, I long to be 
Empty'd of Sin, and ful: ot thee, 
For thee I pant, for ce I burn, 
Art thou withdrawn ? again return, 
Nor let me be the Firſt to ſay, 
Thou wilt not hear when Sinners pray. 


XCVIII. C. M. Cowyrt. 
Ludlow 84. Condeſcenſion 116. 
Walking avith God, Gen. v. 24. 


I FOR a cloſer Walk with Goo, 
A calm and heavenly Frame; 
A light to ſhine upon the Road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the Bleſſedneſs I knew 
When firſt I ſaw the Logo? 

Where is the Soul-refreſhing View 
Of Jesvs, and his Word ? 


3 What peaceful Hours I then enjoy'd ! 
How ſweet their Memory 111! 
But now 1 find an aching Void, 
| The World can never fill. 
4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet Meſſenger of Reſt! 


I hate the Sins that made thee mou 
And drove thee from my Breaſt, 


39. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


$ The deareſt Idol I have known, 
Whate'er that Idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy Throne, 
And worſhip only thee. 


6 So ſhall my Walk be cloſe with Gop, 
Calm and ſerene my Frame ; 
So purer Light ſhall mark the Road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


XCIX. C. M. Da Warrs's Servos. 
Workſop 3!'. Wantage 204. 
O that I kneav where I might find him ;— Sin: cn? 
Sorrows laid bi fare God, lob xxiti. 3, 4. 


1 THAT I knew the ſecret Place, 
Where l might find my Goo! 
Pi fpread my Wants before his Face, 
And pour iny Woes abroad. 


is 


I'd tell him how my Sins ariſe, 
What Sorrows 1 luſtain; 

How Crace decavs, an! Comfort dies, 
And leaves my cart in Pain. 

He knows what Arguments I'd take 
To wreſtle with mv God ; 

Pd plead or his OWN Mercy's Sake, 
And for wy Sayior's Blood, 


C2 


4 My Gov will pity my Complaints, 
And heal my broken Bones; 

He takes the Meaning of his Sainte, 
Ine Language of their Groans. 

Ariſe, my Soul, from deep Diſtreſs, 
And baniſh every Fear; 

He calls thee to his Throne of Grace, 
To ſpread thy Sorrows there. 
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SANCTIFICATION. ioo, 101. 


C. C. M. De. Warrs's Lyric Po us. 
Abridge 201. Elenborough 170. 
Sandification and Pardon. 


i V HERE ſhall we Sinners hide our Heads, 
Can Rocks or Mountains ſave? 
Or ſhall we wrap us in the Shades 
Of Midnight and the Grave ? 


2 Is there no Shelter from the Eye 
Oba revenging Gop ? 
Jesus, to thy dear Wounds we fly, 
Bedew us with thy Bload, 


3 Thoſe guardian Drops our Souls ſecure, 
And waſh away our Sin; 
Eternal Juſtice frowns no more, 
And Conſcience ſmiles within. 
4 We bleſs that wond'roys purple Stream 
That cleanſes every Stain; 
Yet are our Souls but half redeem'd 
It Sin, the 'I'yrant, reign. 
5 Lord, blaſt his Empire with thy Breath, 
That curſed Throne muſt fall; 
Ye flattering Plagues that work our Death, 
Fiy, for we hate you all. 


Cl. L. M. Da. DoppRIDGE. 
Mark's 65. Bowden 78. 
Abundant Life by CuRxIs our Shepherd, John x. 10. 


1 FZRAISE to our Shepherd's gracious Name 
Who on ſo kind an Errand came; 
Came, that by him his Flock might live, 


And more abundant Lite receive. 
: Hall, — IMMANUEL from above, 
High ſeated on thy Throne of Love! 
O pour the vital Torrent down, 
Thy People's Joy, their Loxy's Renown. 


12. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


3 Scarce half alive we ſigh and cry, 
Scarce raiſe to thee our languid Eye; 
Kind Saviox, let our dying State 
Compaſſion in thy Heart create, 


4 The Shepherd's Blood the Sheep muſt heal; 
O may we all its Influence feel! 
Till inward deep Experience ſhow, 
Custer can begin a Heav'n below, 


CI, S. M. Da. S. STexxerrt, 
Simons 250. Broderip's 252. 


T he | oper healed; or, Sandification implored. 
Mutt, viii. 2, 3. 
1 EHOTD the lep'rous Jew, 
B Oppreſs'd wich Pain and Grief, 
Pouring his Tears at IEsus' Feet, 
For Pity and Relief. 


2 O ſpeak the Word,” he cries, 
And heal me of my Pain: 
« J. ok o, thou art able, if thou wilt, 
To make a Leper clean.” 


3 Compaſſion moves his Heart, 
He ſp-aks the gracious Word; / 
The Leper fcels bis Strength retuty, 
And all his Sickneſs cur'd, 


To thee, dear Lox b, I look, 
Sick ot a worle Diſcaſe: 

Sin is my painful Malady, 
And none can give me Eaſe, 


5 But thy Almighty Grace 
Can heal my lep'rous Soul : 
O bathe me in thy precious Blood, 
And that will make me whole. 


PERSEVERANCE. 1093, 104. 


CInI. S. M. Da. Dobpatdos. 
Hopkins 157. Kibworth 249 
The Security of CB R18T's Sheep, John x. 27-29» 
Y Soul, with Joy attend, 
| M Wie Janos lence breaks; 
No Angel's Harp ſuch Muſic yields, 
As what my Shepherd ſpeaks. 


2 * Iknow my Sheep,“ he cries, 
My Soul approves them well: 
Vain is the treacherous World's Diſguiſe, 
« And vain the Rage of Hell, 


« ] freely feed them now 

„With Tokens of my Love, 
gut richer Paſtures I prepare, 

© And ſweeter Streams above, 


4 © Unnumber'd Years of Bliſs 
« ] to my Sheep will give; 

« Ard, while my Throne unſhaken ſtands, 
* Shall all my Choſen live. 


$ * Thistried Almighty Hand 
is rais'd for their Defence: 
« Where is the Power ſhall reach them there? 
© Or what ſhall force then thence? 


| 5 Enough, my gracious Lok p, 
Let Faith triumphant cry ; 
My Heart can on this Promiſe lire, 
Can on this Promiſe die. 


CIV. L. M. Da. Dopnxivee. 
Angels Hymn 60. Green's Hundred 89. 


Noah preſerved in the Ark, and the Believer in 
 Cna1isrT, 1 Pet. iii. 20 21. 
1 HE Deluge, at th* Almighty's Call, 
lo what impetuous Streams it fell! 


105. SCIRPTURE DOCTRINES. 


Swallow'd the Mountains in its Rage, 
And ſwept a guilty World to Hell, 


2 In vain the talleſt Sons of Pride 
Fled from the cloſe-purſuing Wave; 
Nor could their mightieſt Towers defend, 
Nor Swiftneſs "ſcape, nor Courage fave. 
3 How dire the Wreck! How loud the Roar! 
How ſhrill the univerſal Cry 
Ct Millions in the laſt Deſpair, 
Re-echo'd from the low'ring Sky ! 
4 Yet Noah, humble happy Saiot, 
Surrounded with a choſen Few, 
Sat in his Ark, ſecure from Fear, 
And ſang the Grace that ſteer'd him tho", 
5 So T1 may ſing, in Jesvs fate, 
While Storms of Vengeance round me fall, 
Conſcious how high my Hopes are ax d, 
Beyond what ſhakes this earthly Ball. 
6 Enter thine Ark, while Patience waits, 
Nor ever quit that ſure Retreat; 
Then the wide Flood, which buries Earth, 
Shall watt thee to a fairer Scat. 


Nor Wreck nor Ruin there is ſeen; 

7 {herenot a Wave of Trouble rolls; 
But the bright Rainbow round the 'lhrone 
Scals erdlets Lite to all their Souls. 


CY: C;M---F . 
Bedford 91. Brighthelimitone 208, 
Perſeverance, Pſalm Cxix. 117. 
1 ORD, halt thou made me know thy Ways! 

Conduct me in thy Fear, 
And grant me ſuch Supplies of Grace, 
That I may perſevere. 


— — — hs —— 


PERSEVERANCE. 106. | ; 


2 Let but thy own Almighty Arm 
Suſtain a feeble Worm, 
ſhall eſcape, ſecure from Harm, 
Amid the dreadful Storm. 


Be thou my All- ſufficient Friend, 
ill all my Toils ſhall ceaſe ; 
Guard me thro' Life, and let my End 
Be everlaſting Peace, 


CVI. L. M. Dx. S. STENNETT. 
Kingſbridge 88. Ulverſton 179. 


Perſeverance deſired. 


1 TESUS, my Savior and my Gop, 
Thou haſt redeem'd me with thy Blood: 
y ties both natural and divine, 
| am, and ever will be thine. 


2 But ah! ſhould my inconſtant Heart, 
Ere I'm aware from thee depart, 
What dire Reproach would fall on me, 
For fuch Ingratitude to thee ! 


3 The Thought I dread, the Crime I hate, 
Ihe Guilt, the Shame, I deprecate ; 
Aud yet ſo mighty are my Foes 
dare not truſt my warmeit Vows, 


4 Pity my Frailty, deareſt Lok p, 
Grace in the needful Hour afford: 
O ſteel this tim'rous Heart of mine 
With Fortitude and Love divine. 


5 So ſhall I triumph o'er my Fears, 
And gather Joys from all my Tears : 
So ſhall I to the Worl4 proclaim 
The Honors of the Chriſtian Name. 


10% SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


CVII. 5. 6. TorLadr. 
Horſington 219. Wainwick 75, 
The Method of Salvation, 


I FT*HEE, Father, we bleſs, 
Whoſe diſtinguiſhing Grace 
Selected a People to ſhew forth thy Praiſe: 
Nor is thy Love known 
By Election alone; 
For, O! thou haſt added the Gift of thy Sor, 
2 The Goodneſs in vain 
We attempt to explain, 
Which found and accepted a Ranſom for Men. 
Great SUkrETyY of thine, 
'Thou didſt not decline 
To concur with the Father's moſt gracious Deßgs. 


3 To Jesvs our Friend, 
Our Thanks ſhall aſcend, 
Who ſaves to the utmoR, and loves to the End, 
Our Ranſom he paid! 
In his Merit array'd 
We attain to the Glory for which we were made, 


4 Sweet Spirit of Grace, 
Thy Mercy we bleſs 
For thy eminent Share in the Council of Peace: 
Great Agentdivine, 
To reſtore us is thine, 


And cauſe us afreſh in thy Likeneſs to ſhine. 


5 O Gop, *tis thy Part 
To convince and convert; 
To give a new Life, and create a new Heart : 
By thy Preſence and Grace 
We're upheld in our Race, 


And are k pt in thy Love to the End of our Days. 


ace. 


Days, 


1 
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SALVATION. 108. 


6 Faruzn, SPIRIT, and SON, 
Agree thus in One, 
The Salvation of thoſe he has mark'd for his own; 


Let us too agree 
To glorify Twas 
| Thou incf{uble Ons, thou adorable Tures ! 
CVIII. 8 7. 4. 
Lewes 63. Helmſley 223. 
Free Salwatior, 2 Tim. 1. 9+ 


J ve i our great Salvation; 


| 
' 
| 
. 
C 
4 
1 


Worthy of our beſt Eſteem! 
e has ſa d his favorite Nation, 
Join to ſing aloud to Him: 
He has ſav'd us, 
Cx 1sr alone could us redeem. 


2 When involv'd in Sin and Ruin, 
And no Helper there was found; 
Jes us our Diſtreſs was viewing; 
Grace did more than Sin abound : 
He has call'd us, 
With Salvation in the Sound. 


3 Save us from a mere Profeſſion, 
Save us from Hypocrily ; 
Give us, Logp, the ſweer Poſſeſſion 
Ot thy Righteouſneſs and Thee: 
Beſt of Favors, 
None compar'd with this can be. 


4 L*t as never, Lord, forget Thee! 
Make us walk as Pilgrims here : 
We will give thee all the Glory 
Of the Love that broug t us near; 
Bid us praiſe thee, 
And rejoice with holy Fear, , 


109, 110. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 
5 Free Election, known by Calling, 


Is a Privilege divine: 
Saints are kept from final Falling. 
All the Glory, Lox, be thine, 
All the Glory, 
All the Glory, Lon d, is thine. 
CIX. C. M. 
Aſhley 152. Great Milton 212. 
Complete Salvation. 
1 QALVATION thro' our dying Gop 
Is finiſh'd and complete; 
He paid whate'er his People ow'd, 
And cancell'd all their Debt. 
2 Salvation now ſhall be my Stay, 
« A Sinner ſav'd,” Þll cry; 
Then gladly quit this mortal Clay, 
For beter — on high. 


CX. 11.8. K 
Calne 69. Pithay 191. 
Diſtinguiſhing Grace, Jer. xxxi. 3. 
1 13 Songs of ſublime Adoration and Praiſe, 
Ye Pilgrims for Sion who preſs, 
Break forth, and extol the great Ancient of In 
His rich and diſtinguiſhing Grace. 
2 His Love from Eternity fix'd upon you, 
Broke forth and diſcover'd its Flame, 
Wheneach with the Cordsofhis Kindneſshect 
And brought you to love his great Nane. 
3 O had he not pitied the State you were 1, 
Your Boſoms his Love had ne'er felt; | 
Youall would haveliv'd,would havedy'd ton 
And ſunk with the Load of your Guilt. 
4 What was there in you that could merit Fes 
Or give the Creator Delight? 
"Twas even ſo, Father,“ you ever muſt i 
«« Becauſe it ſeem'd good in thy Sight. 
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SALVATION, 111 


uss all of thy Grace we were brought to obey 
While others were ſuffer'd to go, 

The Road which by Nature we choſe as our Way, 
Which leads to the Regions of Woe. 

Then give all the Glory to his holy Name; 
To him all the Glory belongs; : 

Be yours the highJoy {till to ſound forth his Fame, 
And crown him in each of your Songs. 


"$4.9 8. M. 
Mount Ephraim 188. Price's 187. 
alvation by Grace, from the firſt to the laſt, Eph. ii. 5. 


RACE ! 'tis a charming Sound! 
Harmonious to the Ear ! 
Heaven with the Echo ſhall reſound, 
Ard all the Earth ſhall hear. 


Grace firſt contriv'd a Way 
To fave rebellious Man, 

And all the Steps that Grace diſplay, 
Which drew the wondrous Plan. 


Grace firſt inſcrib'd my Name 

n God's eternal Book: 

$'I'was Grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my Sorrows took. ] 


Grace led my roving Feet 

Io tread the heavenly Road: 

And new Supplies each Hour I meet, 
While preſſing on to Gop. 
Grace taught my Soul to pray, 

And made my Eyes c'erflow : 

Twas Grace which kept me to this Dav, 
And will not let me go.) | 
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112. SCRIPTURE DOC TRINEs. 


6 Grace all the Work ſhall crown, 
Thro' everlaſting Days; 
It lays in Heaven the topmoſt Stone, 
And well deſerves the Praiſe. 


CXII. C. M. Dx. WarrTs's Lyzic Por 


Waybridge 92. Sprague 166. 


Gop glorious and Sinners ſaved, Iſaiah xliv. 24, 


I ATHER, how wide thy Glory ſhines! 
How high thy Wonders riſe ! 
Known thro” the Earth by thouſand Signs, 
By Thouſands thro” the Skies, 


2 [Part of thy Name divinely ſtands 
On all thy Creatures writ, 
They ſhew the Labor of thine Hands, 
Or Impreſs of thy Feet, ] 


3 But when we view thy ſtrange Deſign 
To ſave rebellious Worms, 
Where Vengeance and Compaſſion join, 
In their divineſt F:rms ; 


4 Our Thoughts are loſt in reverend Awe ; 
We love and we adore ; 
The firſt Arch- Angel never ſaw 
So much of Gon before. 


5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a Creature gueſs 
Which of the Glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The Juſtice or the Grace, 


6 [When Sinners broke the Father's Laws, 


The dying Son atones ; 
O, the dear Myſteries of his Croſs! 


The Triumph of his Groaas !] 


SALVATION. 113 


7 Now the full Glories of the LAMA 
* Adorn the heavenly Plains; 
Sweet Cherubs learn IMMANUEL'S Name, 
And try their choiceſt Strains. 


$ O may I bear ſome humble Part 
In that immortal Song ! 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune my Heart, 
And Love command my Tongue. 


CXIII, C. M. Da. DoppRINGE. 
Grove Houſe 143. Hammond 226. 


O lord, /ay unto my Soul, I am t Salvation, 
Pſalm xxxv. 3. 


\ QALVATION ! O melodious Sound 
To wretched dying Men ! 
Salvation that from Gop proceeds, 
And leads to God again. 
2 Reſcu'd from Hell's eternal Gloom, 
From Fieuds, and Fires, and Chains: 
Rais'd to a Paradiſe of Bliſs, 
Where Love triumphant reigns! 
3 But may a poor bewilder'd Soul, 
dinful and weak as mine, 
Preſume to raiſe a trembling Eye 
To Bleſfings ſo divine? 


4 The Luſtre of fo bright a Bliſs 
My feeble Heart o'erbears 3 
And Unbelief almoſt perverts 
The Promiſe into Tears. 


5 My Savior Gop, no Voice but thine 


Thefe dying Hopes can raiſe : 
Speak thy Salvation to my Soul, 


And turn my Prayer to Praiſe. 


F2 


114, 113. SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS, 


SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 


CXIV. L. M. Da. S. Stexxerr. 
Pauls 246. Ulverſton 179. 
Gor reaſoning with Men, Iſaiah i. 18. 


1 * OME, Sinners,” faith the mighty God, 
© Hetnous as all your Crimes have beer 
* Lo! deſcend from mine Abode, 
1% To reaſon with the Sons of Men, 


2 © No Clouds of Darkneſs veil my Face, 
„No vengeful Lightnings flaſh around: 
«« come with Terms of Life and Peace 
Where vin hath reign'd, let Grace abound,” 
3 Yes, Lord, we will obey thy Call, 
And to thy gracious Sceptre bow; 
O make our crimſon Sins like Wool, 
Our ſcarlet Crimes as white as Snow, 
4 So ſhall our thankful Lips repeat 
Thy Praiſes with a e th Voice, 
While hambly proſtrateat thy Feet, 
We wonder, tremble, and rejoice. 


CXV. 8. 7. 4. Altered by TorLaopr, 
Helmſley 223. Jordan 81. 
Come and welcome to Jesus CuR IST, Ifaiah lx. f. 


1 (ER ye Sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, fick and ſore! 
Jesvs ready ſtands to fave you, | 
Full of Pity join'd with Power: 

He is able, 

He is willing : Doubt no more ! 
2 Come, ye Thirſty, come, and welcome; 
God's free Bounty glorify : 


und,” 
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SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS: 


Troe Belief, and true Repentance, 


Every Grace that brings us wigh— 


Without Money, 
Come to Jesus CHRIST, and buy. 
3 Let not Conſcience make yo linger, 
Nor of Fitneſs fondly dreamy 
A!l the Fitne/s he requireth, 
ls to feel your Need of him: 
This he gives you ; 
Tis his SP1x1T's riſing Beam. 
4 Come, ye Weary, heavy Laden, 
Loſt and ruin'd by the Fall! 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all: 
Not the Righteous, 
Sinners Jesvs came to call, 


5 View him proftrate in the Garden; 


On the Ground your Max ER lies! 


On the bloody Tree behold him; 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

It is FIN IsH'p:“' 

Sinnet, will not hui ſuffice ? 

6 Lo, th' incarnate Gop aſcended, 

Pleads the Merit of his Blood a 

Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other 'T ruſt intrude ; 

None but ]esvs 

Can do helpleſs Sinners good. 


7 Saints and Angels, join'd in Concert, 


ding the Praiſes of the Laws : 
While the bliſsful Seats of Heaven 
dweetly echo with his Name: 
Hallelujah ! 
Sinners, here may ſing the ſame, 
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116. SCRIPFURE INVITATIONS, 


CXVI. C. M. Fawcerr, 
Workiop 31. Crowle 3. 
Let the Wicked fonſate his Way, &c. Iſaiah ly. 7. 


I INNERS, the Voice of Gov regard; 
'Tis Mercy ſpeaks To-day ; 
He calls you by his ſovereign Word, 
From Sin's defiruftive Way. 


2 Like the rough Sea that cannot reſt, 
You live devoid of Peace ; 
A thauſand Stings within your Breaſt, 
Deprive your Souls of Eaſe. 


3 Your Way is dark, and leads to Hell; 
Why will you perſevere ? 
Can you in endleſs Torments dwell, 
Shut up in black Deſpair ? 


4 Why will you in the crooked Ways 
Of Sin and Folly go? 
In Pain you travel all your Days, 
To reap immortal Woe ! 


5 But he that turns to Goy ſhall live, 
IThro' his abounding Grace; 
His Mercy will the Guilt forgive 
Of hoſt that ſeek his Face. 


6 Bow to the Sceptre of his Word, 
Renouncing every Sin; 
Submit to him your Sovereign Loky, 
And learn his Will divine, 


7 His Love exceeds your higheſt Thoughts 
He pardons like a Gov ; 
He will forgive your numerous Faults, 
'Thro' a Redeemer's Blood, 


- — —— — 


SCRIPTURE: INVITATIONS, 117, 118. 


CXVII. L. M. STxELE. 
Kingſbridge 88. Ulverſton 179. 
Weary Souls invited to Reft, Matt. xi. 18. 


HOME, weary Souls, with Sins diſtreſt, 
Come, and accept the N Reſt; 

The Savior's gracious Call obey, 
And caſt your gloomy Fears away, 

2 Oppreſs'd with Guilt, a painful Load; 
O come, and ſpread your Woes abroad; 
Divine Compaſſion, mighty Love 
Will all the painful Load remove, 

34 Here Mercy's boundleſs Ocean flows, 
To cleanſe your Guilt and heal your Woes ; 
Pardon, and Life, and endleſs Peace ; 
How rich the Gift! how free the Grace. 


4 Lox, we accept with thankful Heart, 
The Hope thy gracious Words impart; 
We come with Trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bleſs the kind inviting Voice. 
Dear Savior ! let thy powerful Love 
Confirm our Faith, our Fears remove; 
And ſweetly influence every Breaſt, 
And guide us to eternal Reſt. 


CXVIII. 1 48th. | 
Eagle Street 16. Betheſda 112. 1 
Yet there is Room, Luke xiv. 22. | 


l Y E dying Sons of Men, 
Immerg'd in Sin and Woe, 
The Goſpel's Voice attend, 
| While Jesus ſends to you: 
Ye periſhing and guilty come, 
la J:svs' Arms there yet is Room. F 4 5 


119, SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS, 


2 No longer now delay, 
Nor vain Excuſes frame : 
He bids you come To-day, 
"Tho? Poor, and Blind, and Lame: 
All Tt hings are ready, Sinner, come, 
For every trembling Soul there's Room: 


3 Believe the heavenly Word 
His Meſſengers proclaim; 
He is a gracious Lord, 
And frithful is his Name: 
Backſliding Souls, return and come, 
Caſt off Deſpair, there yet is Room, 


4 Compell'd by bleeding Love, 
Ye wand'ring Sheep, draw near, 
CHa1sT calls you Nom above, 
His charming Accents hear! 
Let whoſoever will. now come: 
In Mercy's Breaſt there ſtill is Room, 


CXIX. 7. 
Hotham 224. Bath Abbey 147. 
Cempel them to come in, Luke xiv. 23. 


1 Bs how large thy Bounties are, 
Tender, gracious, Sinner's Friend! 

What a Feaſt doſt thou prepare, 

And what Invitations ſend ! 
Now fulfil thy great Deſign, 

Who didſt ſirſt the Meſſage bring, 
Every Heart to thee incline, 

Now compel them to come in, 


2 Ruſhing on the downward Road, 
Sinners no Compulſion need; 
Glory to forſake, and Gop, 
See they run with rapid Speed ; 


SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS: 


Dau them back by Love divine, 
With thy Grace their Spints wing 
Erery Heart, &c. 
; Thus their willing Souls compel, 
dos their happy Minds conſtrain 
From the Ways of Death and Hell, 
tiome to Gon, and Grace again; 
Stretch that conquecing Arm of thine, 
Once ou:Ateted'd to bleed for Sin; 
Erery Heart to thee incline, 
Now compei them to come in. 


OXY. C. M., 8er. 
Huddetsseld 202. Wiltſhire 110. 
The Savirr's Invitation, John vii. 37. 
; HE Sav1ios cails—let every Ear 
attend the heavenly Sound; 
Ye doubting Souls, diſmiſs your Fear, 
Hope ſmiles reviving round. 
2 For every thirſty longing Heart, 
Here Streams of Bounty flow, 
Ani Life, and Realth, and Bliſs impart 
To baniſh mortal Woe. 
3 Here Springs of ſacred Pleaſure riſe 
To eaſe vour every Pain 
(Immortal Fountain | full supplies!) 
Nor ſhall you thuſt in vain. 
4 Ye iinners, come. 'tis Mercy's Voice, 
I he gracious Call obey ; 
Nercy invites to heavenly Joys— 
and can you yet delay? 
5 Dear d.vior, draw reluctant Hearts, 
1» thee let Sinners fly; 
Ard takethe Bliſs thy Love imparts 


128. 


And dtink, and never die. Fs 
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127, 122. SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS 
CXXI. 8. 8. 6. W—. 

Chatham 59. Broadmead 150. 

Whoſcever will, let him come, Rev. xxii. 17, 


I E ſcarlet-colour'd Sinners, come ; 
Jes us the Log p, invites you Home; 
O whither can you go? 
What ! are your Crimes of crimſon Hue? 
His Promif- is for ever true, 
He'll waſh you white as Snow. 


2 Backſliders, fill'd with your own Ways, 
Whoſe weeping Nights, and wretched Days, 
In Bitternels are ſpent |! 
Return to Ixs us, he'll reveal 
His lovely Face, and ſweetly heal 
What you ſo much lament, 
3 Tried Souls! look up—he ſays, Tis I— 
He loves you ſtill, but means to try 
If Faith will bear the Tet; 
The Lox p has giv'n the chiefeſt Good, 
He ſhed for you his precious Blood; 
O truſt him for the reſt! 


4 Ye tender Souls, draw hither too, 
Ye grateful, highly tavor'd Few, 
ho feel the Debt you owe;— 
Preſs on, the Lox Þ hath more to give; 
By Faith upon him daily live, 
And you ſhall find it ſo. 
CXXII, L. M. Bxrppowe. 
Green's Hundred 89. Wareham 117. 
T he firſt Promiſe, Gen. iii. 15. 
I 


Adam our Head and Parent fell; 
Unknown before, a Pleaſure ſpread 
Thro? all the mazy Deeps of Hell, 


HEN by the Tempter's Wiles betray'd, 
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AND PROMISES. 123. 


» Infernal Powers rejoic'd to ſee 
The new-made World deſtroy'd, undone ; 
But Gop proclaims his great Decree, 
Pardon and Mercy thro' his Son. 
Serpent accurs'd, thy Sentence read, 
« Almighty Vengeance thou ſhalt feel ; 
The Woman's Seed ſhall break thy Head, 
Thy Malice faintly bruiſe his Heel.“ 
Thus Gov declares, and CuRIs deſcends, 
Aſſumes a mortal Form, and dies; 
Whilit in his Death, Death's Empire ends, 
And the proud Conqueror conquer'd lies. 
5 Dying, the King of Glory deals 
Ruin to all his numerous Foes : 
His Power the Prince of Darkneſs feels, 
And ſinks oppreſs'd beneath his Woes, 


CXXIII. L. M. FAwesrr. 
Lebanon 79. Iſlington 40. 


Ai thy Days, ſo ſhall thy Strength be, Deut. 
XXxXIii. 25. 


1 A FFLICTED Saint, to Cusisr draw near, 
Thy Savior's gracious Promiſe hear ; 
His faithful Word declares to thee, 


That as thy Days, thy Strength ſhall be, 


2 Let not thy Heart deſpond and ſay, 
„How ſhall I ſtand the trying Day?” 
He has engag'd by firm Decree, 
That as hy Dore. thy Strength ſhall be. 
4 Thy Faith is weak, thy Foes are ſtrong ; 
And if the Conflict ſhould be long, 
Thy Loan will make the Lempter flee ; 
For as thy Days, thy Strength ſhall be, F6 


. 


124. SCRIPTURE PROMISES, 


4 Should Perſecution rage and flame, 

b Still truſt in thy Redeemer's Name; 

In fiery "Trials thou ſhalt ſee, 

hat as thy Days, thy Strength ſhall be. 
5 When call'd to bear the weighty Croſs, 

Or ſore Affliction, Pain, or Loſs, 

Or deep Diſtreſs or Poverty, 

Still as thy Days, thy Strength ſhall be. 


5 When ghaſtly Death appears in view, 
Curisr's Preſence ſhall thy Fears ſubdue; 
He comes to ſet thy Spirit free, 

And as thy Days, thy Strength thall be, 


CAXIY, C. N. 
Great Milton 212. Matthew's 34. 
Fear net, for I am with thee, Iſaiah xli. 10. 


I ND art thou with us, gracious Lok, 
o diſſipate our Fear ? 
Dutt thou proclaim thy ſelf our Gop, 
A Our Gov forever near ? 


2 Doſt thou a Father's Bowels feel 
For all thy humble Saints ? 
And in ſuch friendly Accents ſpeak 
To ſooth their fad Complaints? 
3 Why droop our Hearts ? Why flow our Eyes 
While ſuch a Voice we hear ? 
Why rife our Sorrow: and our Fears, 
While ſuch a Friend is near? 
4 To a'lthine other Favors add 
A Heart to truſt thy Word; 
And Death itfelf thall hear us fing, 
While reſting on the Logo. . 
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SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 125. 126. 


CXXV. C. M. NꝶRFRNDUAu. 
Maidſtone 196. Sprague 106. 
Wy Grace ts ſafficient for thee, 2 Cor. xii. q. 
IND are the Words that ]tsus ſpeaks 
To cheer the drooping Saint; 
« \ly Grace ſufhcient is tor you, 
« [ho* Nature's Powers may taint, | 
2 © My Grace its Glories ſhall diſplay, | 
« And make your Griets remove ; 
« Your Weakneſs ſhall the 'Triumphs tell 
« Of boundleſs Power and Love,” | 
; What tho' my Griefs are not remov'd, = 
Let why ſhould I deſpair? | 
While my kind Savior's Arms ſupport, 
can the Burden bear. 
4 Jrsvs, my SAVIOR and my Loko, 
is good to truſt thy Name: 
Thy Power, thy Faichfulneſs and Love 
Will ever be the ſame, 
Weak as | am, yet thro' thy Grace T 
| all Things can perform ; 
And ſmiling triumph ia thy Name, 
Amid the raging Storm. 
CXXVI. C. M Da. Doppripcs. 
New York 33. Devizes 14. 
My Gon all ſupply ell your Need, Phil, iv. 19, 20. 
I * Y Gop, how cheerful is the Sound! 
How pleaſant to repeat! 
Well may that Heart with Pleaſure bound, 
Were Gop hath fix'd his Sear, 
2 What \\ ant ſhall not our Gov ſupply 
From his redundant Stores ? 
What . treams of Mercy from on high 
An Arm Almighty pours! 
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127. SCRIPTURE PROMISES, 


3 From Curtisr, the ever-living Spring, 
Theſe ample Bleflinos flow: 
Prepare, my Lips, his Name to ling, 
Whoſe Heart has lov'd us fo. 
4 Now to our Father and our Gos, 
Be endleſs Glory given, 
Thro' all the Realms of Man's Abode, 
And thro' the higheit Heaven. 


CXXVII.C., M. Da. DoppribGt, 
Arlington 17. Hammond 2256. 


Fear not, it is your Father's gd Pleaſure to give you 
the Kingdom, Luke xii. 32. 


I 3 > E little Flock, whom Jes us feeds, 
Diſmiſs your anxious Cares ; 
Look to the Shepherd of your Souls, 
And ſmile away your Fears. 


$ Tho! Wolves and Lions prow! around, 
His Staff is your Defence: 
Midſt Sands and Rocks, your Shepherd's Voice 
Calls Streams and Paltures thence, 


3 Your Father will a Kingdom give, 
And give it with Delight; 
His feebleſt Child his Love ſhall call 
To triumph in his Sight. 
4 Ten thoutand Praiſes, Loxp, we bring 
For ſu:e Supports like theſe : 
And o'er the pious Dead we ſing 
Thy living Promiſes, 
5 For all we hope, and they enjoy 
We ble(s a Savior's Name: 
Nor ſhall that Stroke diſturb the Song, 
Which breaks this mortal Frame, 


SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 123? 
CXXVIL 11. K—. 
Geard 156. Broughton 172. 
Exceeding great and precious Promiſes, 2 Pet. i. 4. 


1 OW firm a Foundation, ye Saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your Faith in his excellent Word ! 
What more can he ſay than to you he hath ſaid ? 
You, who unto Ixsus for Refuge have fled. 
2 Inevery Condition, in Sickneſs in Health, 
In Poverty's Vale, or abounding in Wealth; 
At Home and Abroad, on the Land, on the Sea, 


« As thy Days may demand, ſhall thy Strength 
«© ever be. 


3 © Fear not, I am with thee, O be not diſmay'd, 
„, Jam thy Goo, and will ſtill give thee Aid; 
il ſtrengthen thee, help thee, and cauſe thee 

to ſtand, 

„Upheld by my righteous omnipotent Hand. 
When thro” the deep Waters | call thee to go, 
„The Rivers of Wee ſhall not thee overflow; 
For Iwill be with thee, thy Troubles to bleſs, 

« And ſancti ſy to thee, thy deepeſt Diſtreſs. 

5 * When thro” fiery Trials thy Pathway ſhall lie, 
«My Grace al, ſufficient ſhall be thy Supply; 
„The Flame ſhall not hurt thee, I only Ad n 
Thy Droſs to conſume, and thy Gold to 4 


6 «Even down to old Age, all my People ſhall prove 
„My ſovereign, eternal, unchangeable Love; 
10 And when hoary Hairs ſhalltheir Temples adorn, 
„Like Lam bs they ſhall ſtill in my Boſom be borne, 


7 © The Soul that on I Es vs hathlean'd for Repoſe, 
„ will not, I will not, deſert to his Foes ; 
*ThatSoul,tho'all Hell ſhouldendeavourtoſhake, 

il never, no never, no never forſake*.”? 


® Agrecable to Dr. Doddridge's Tranſlation of Heb. xiii. 3. 


129. THE INCARNATION 


nr 


Cxux. c. u Manu; 
Iriſh 171. Arlington 17. 


The Incarnation of CHR1sT, Luke ii. 14, 


1 ORTALS, awake, with Angels join, 
| And chant the ſolemn Lay; 
Joy, Love and Gratitude combine 
To hail th' auſpicious Day. 
2 In Heaven the rap:urous Song began, 
And ſweet ſeraphice Fire 
Thro' all the ſiining Legions ran, 
And firung and tun'd the Lyre. 


3 Swift thro” the vaſt Expanſe ir flew, 
And loud the Echo roll'd ; 
The Theme, the Song, the Joy was new, 
"Twas more than Heaven could hold. 


4 Down thro” the Portals of the Sky 
Th' impetuous 'Torreat ran; 
And Angels flew with eager joy 
To bear the News to Man. 
5 [Wrapt in the Silence of the N'zht 
Lay all the Eaitern World, 
When burſting, glorious, heavenly Light 
The wondroas Scene uaturi'd, j 


6 Hark | the cherubic Armies ſhout, 


And Glory l-ads the Song: 
Good. will and Peace are heard throughort 


Ihe harmonious heavenly Throug. 
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OF CHRIST. 139, 


'0 for a Glance of heavenly Love 
Oor Hearts and Songs to raiſe ; 

$xectly to bear our Souls above, 
Ard mingle with their Lays !] 

ich Toy the Chorus we'll repeat, 

** Glory to God on high; 

© Good. will and Peace are now complete, 
Jesus was born to die!“ 


Hail, Prince of Life, for ever hail: 
Keceemer, Brother, Friend! 
>» Earth, and Time, and Life ſhould fail, 
Thy Praiſe ſha]! never end. 


CXXX. . J. C. W. 
Georgia 192. Hart's 221. 
T he Song of the Auge.l. 


i ARK, the herald Angels ſing, 
{ ! « Glory to the new-born King 
« Peace on Farth, and Mercy mild, 
God and Sinners reconeil'd.“ 

2 Joyful, all ve Nations, riſe, 
Join th? Triumph of the Skies; 
Hail the Heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs ! 


3 [Mild he lays his Glory by, 
Zorn, that Men no more might die; 
Born, to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 
Born, to give them ſecond Birth]. 


4 Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble Home 
Riſe the Woman's promis'd Seed, 
Fruiſe in us the Serpent's Head. 


| 


* 
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131. THE INCARNATION 


5 Glory to the new-born King, 
Let us all the Anthem ſing, 
«« Peace on Earth, and - DS mild, 
© Gop and Sinners reconcil'd !” 


CXXXI. C. M. Srrrrr. 


Charleſton 195. Sprague 166. 
The Incarnation, John i. 14. 


I WAKE, awake the ſacred Song 
To our incarnate Loxp ; 
Let every Heart, and every Tongue 
Adore the eternal Word, 
2 That awful Word, that ſovereign Power, 
By whom the Worlds were made ; 
(O happy Morn ! illuſtrious Hour!) 
Was once in Fleſh array'd ! 


3 Then ſhone Almighty Power and Love 
In all their glorious Forms ; 
When ]esvus left his Throne above 
To dwell with finful Worms. 


4 Todwell with Miſery below, 
The Savior left the Skies; 
And ſunk to Wretchedneſs and Woe, 
That worthleſs Man might riſe. 


5 Adoring Angels tun'd their Songs 
To hail the joyful Day; 
With Rapture then, let mortal Tongues 
Their grateful Worſhip pay. 


6 What Glory, Loxp, to thee is due! 
With Wonder we adore ; 
But could we ſing as Angels do, 
Our higheſt Praiſe were poor. 
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131. THE INCARNATION 


5 Glory to the new-born King, 
Let us all the Anthem ſing, 
«« Peace on Earth, and + i mild, 


© Gop and Sinners reconcil'd !” 


CXXXI. C. M. Srrrrr. 


Charleſton 195, Sprague 166, 
The Incarnation, John i. 1 4. 


b WAKE, awake the ſacred Song 
To our incarnate Loxp ; 
Let every Heart, and every Tongue 
Adore the eternal Word, 
2 That awful Word, that ſovereign Power, 
By whom the Worlds were made; 
(O happy Morn ! illuſtrious Hour !) 
Was once in Fleſh array'd ! 


3 Then ſhone Almighty Power and Love 
In all their glorious Forms ; 
When ]Jesvs left his Throne above 
To dwell with finful Worms, 


4 Todwell with Miſery below, 
The Savior left the Skies; 
And ſunk to Wretchedneſs and Woe, 
That worthleſs Man might riſe. 


5 Adoring Angels tun'd their Songs 
To hail the joyful Day ; 
With Rapture then, let mortal Tongues 
Their grateful Worſhip pay. 


6 What Glory, Logo, to thee is due! 


With Wonder we adore ; 
But could we ſing as Angels do, 
Our higheſt Praiſe were poor, 


OF CHRIST. 132» 


CXXXII. 8.7. 4+ Rosixsox. 
Lewes 63. Painſwick 162. 
Praiſe to the Redeemer. 


\ IGHTY God, while _- bleſs thee, 
VI May an Infant liſp thy Name:? 
Loxp of Men as well as Angels, 
Thou art every Creature's Theme. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Amen. 
2 Load of every Land and Nation, 
Ancient of eternal Days ! 


Sounded through the wide Creation 
Be thy juſt and lawful Praife : Hal. 


; For the Grandeur of thy Nature, 
Grand beyond a Seraph's 'Thought, 
For created Works of Power, 
Works with Skill and Kindneſs wrought, Hal. 


4 For thy Providence that governs 
Thro' thine Empire's wide Domain ; 


Wings an Angel, guides a Sparrow, 
Bleſſed be thy gentle Reign. Hal, 


5 5ut thy rich, thy free Redemption, 
Dark through Brightneſs all along; 
Thought is poor, and poor Expreſſion, 
Who dare fing that awful Song:? Hal. 
0 Brightneſs of the Father's Glory, 
hall thy Praiſe unutter'd lie? 
Hy, my Tongue, ſuch guilty Silence! 
Sing the Logy who came to die. Hal. 
7 Did Archangels fing thy Coming ? 
Did the Shepherds learn their Lays? 
Shame would cover me — ng 


Should my Tongue refuſe to praiſe, Hal» 
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133, 134. THE LIFE AND 


8 From the higheſt Throne in Glory, 
To the Croſs of deepeſt Woe ; 
All to ranſom guiity Captives, 
Flow, my Praiſe, for ever flow, Ha. 
9 Go return, immortal Savior, | 
Leave thy Footſtool, take thy Throne; 
Thence return, and reign for ever, 


Be the Kingdom all thine own, 
Hallelujah, &c. 


CXXXIIL C. M. Da. Dookie. 
Bach Chapel 26. Jerſey 15. 
The Cond:ſcending Grace of Can 15T, Matt. xx, 28. 


I AVIOR of Men, and Logo of Love, 
kJ) How ſweet thy gracious Name! 
With Joy trat Errand we review, 

On which thy Mercy came. 
2 While all thy own angelic Bands 
Stood waiting on tae Wing, 
Charm'd with the Honour to obey 
Their great eternal King; 
3 For us, mean, wretched, {inful Men, 
Thou laid'ſ that Glory by; 
Firſt in onr mortal Fleſh to ſerve, 
Then in that Fleſh to die. 

4 Bought with thy Service and thy Blood, 

We doubly, Lov, are thine ; 

To thee our Lives we would devote, 

To thee our Death reſi gu. 

CXXXIV. C. M. 

Tiverton 109. Otford 106, 

The Redeemer's Meſſuge, Luke iv. 18, 19. 
1 ARK, the glad Sound. the Saviour comes, 

The Savior promis'd long! 


T 


X. 29. 


-0Me:, 


MINISTRY OF CHRIST. 135. 


Let every Heart prepare a Throne, 
And every Voice a Song. 
1 On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd, 
Exerts his ſacred Fire; 
Wiſdom and Might, and Zeal and Love 
His holy Breaſt inſpire. 
He comes the Priſoners to releaſe, 
In Satan's Bondage held, 
The Gates of Braſs before him burſt, 
The iron Fetters yield. 
4 He comes, from thickeſt Films of Vice, 
To clear the mental Ray ; 
And on the Eyes opoteſt with Night, 
To pour celeftial Day. 
He comes, the broken Heart to bind, 
The bleeding Soul to cure; 
And, with the Treaſures of his Grace, 
J inrich the humble Poor. 


6 Our glad Han vabs, Prince of Peace, 
Thy Welcome ſha!l proclaim; 
And Heaven's eternal Arches ring 
With thy beloved Name. 


CXXXV. I.. M. Dx. DopparImGE, 
Leds 19. Rowles 73. 
CuRisT's Transfiguration, Matt. vii. 4. 


I * HEN at this Ditance, Lok p, we trace 
The various Glories of thy Face, 
What Tranſport pours o'er all our Breaſt, 
And charms our Cares and Woes to reſt, 


2 With thee in the obſcureſt « ell 
On ſome bleak Mountain would I dwell, 
Rather than pompous Courts behold, 
And ſhare their Grandeur and their Gold. 


- 
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136. THE SUFFERINGS AND 


2 Away, ye Dreams of mortal Joy! 
Raptures divine my Thoughts employ; 
T ſee the King of Glory ſhine ; 
And feel his Love, and call him mine. 


4 On Tabor, thus his Servants view'd 
His Luſtre, when transform'd he ſtood ; 
And, bidding earthly Scenes farewel, 
Cried, ** Lok b, *tis pleaſant here to dwell,” 


5 Yet ſtill our elevated Eyes 
To nobler Viſions long to riſe ; 
That grand Aſſembly would we join, 
Where all thy Saints around thee ſhine. 
6 That Mount how bright ! thoſe Forms how fair. 
Tis good to dwell for ever there: 


Come Death, dear Envoy of my Gop, 
And bear me to that bleſt Abode. 


CXXXVI. L. M. Wi rETIEILD's Collictioy, 
Babylon's Streams 23. Green's Hundred 89. 
Behold the Man, John xix. 5, 


SY JE that paſs by, behold the Man, 

The Man ef Grief, condemn'd for you, 
The Lamb of Goo for Sinners ſlain, 
Weeping to Calvary purſue. 


2 His ſacred Limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With Nails they faſten to the Wood— 
His ſacred Limbs—expos'd and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his Blood. 


See there ! his Temples crown'd with Thorns, 
His bleeding Hands extended wide, 

His ſtreaming Feet transfix'd and torn, 
The Fountain gnſhing from his Side. 
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Jo ſuffer in the Traitor's Place, 


DEATH OF CHRIST. 137. 


Thou dear, thou ſuff ring Son of God, 

How doth thy Heart to Sinners move! 
rinkle on us thy precious Blood, 

And melt us with thy dying Love! 


> The Earth could to her Centre quake, 


Convuls'd when her Creator dy'd ; 
O may our inmoſt Nature ſhake, 
And bow with JEsus crucihed. 


b At thy laſt Gaſp, the Graves diſplay'd, 


Their Horrors to the 4 * Skies ; 

O that our Souls might burſt the Shade, 
And, quicken'd by thy Death, ariſe! 

The Rocks could feel thy powerful Death, 


And tremble, and aſunder part; 


O rend, with thy expiring Breath, 
The harder Marble of our Heart. 


CXXXVII, L. M. STEeeLE. 


Dreſden 178. Paul's 246, 
A dying Savior *, 


; 
k 
| 


1 CTRETCH'D on the Croſs, the Savior dies; 


Hark! his expiring Groans ariſe ! 
See, from his Hands, his Feet, his Side, 
Runs down the ſacred crimſon Tide ! 


2 But Life attends the deathful Sound, 2 


And flows from ev'ry bleeding Wound; 
The vital Stream how free it flows, 
To ſave and cleanſe his rebel Foes ! 


To die tor Man, ſurpriſing Grace! 
Yet paſs rebellious 7 >, 
O why for Man, dear Savior, why? 


dee Hymns on Redemption and the Lord's Supper. 


138. THE SUFFERINGS AND 


4 And didſt thou bleed, for Sinners bleed! 
And could the Sun behold the Deed ? 
No, he withdrew his fickening Ray, 
And Darkneſs veil'd the mourning Day, 


5 Can I ſurvey this Scene of Woe, 
Where mingling Grief and Wonder flow, 
And yet my Heart unmov'd remain, 
Inſenſible to Love or Pain? 


6 Come, deareſt Lox p, thy Grace impart, 
'To warm this cold, this ftupid Hear: ; 
"Till all its Powers and Paſhons move 
In melting Grief, and ardent Love. 


CXXXVIII, C. M. Dr. S. STexxzTr, 
Canterbury 99. Tunbridge 103. 


The Attraction of the Croſs, John xii. 32. 
1 \Y/ ONDER—amazing Sight I ſee 


1h incarnate Son of Gop, 
Expiring cn the accurſed 'Tree, 
And welt'ring in his Blood. 


2 Bebold a purple Torrent run 
Down from his Hands and Head: 
The crimſon Jide puts out the Sun; 


His Groans auske the Dead. 


3 The trembling Earth, the darken'd "« y 
Proclaim the "I ruth aloud ; 
And with the amaz'd Centurion cry, 
« {his is the Son of Gop.““ 


4 So great, ſo vaſt a Sacrifice 
May well my Hope revive: N 
If Gop's own Son thus bleeds and dies, 
The Sinner ſure may hve. 
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DEATH OF CHRIST, 139 


O that theſe Cords of Love divine, 

Might draw me, Lox, to thee! 

Thou haſt my Heart, it ſhall be thine— 
Thine it ſhall ever be! 


 CXXXIX, L. M. 
Rochſord 22. Redemption 243. 


The dying Love of CHRIST confiraining 10 thankful 
Devotion, 2 Cor. v. 14, 15» 


I GE, Lox, thy willing Subjects bow, 
Adoring low before thy Throne: 
Accept our humble, cheerful Vow, 
Thou art our Sovereign, thou alone. 


2 Beneath thy Soul-reviving Ray, 

Even cold Affliction's wintry Gloom 
Shall brighten into vernal Day, 
And Hopes and Joys immortal bloom. 

3 Smile on our Souls, and bid us ſing 
In Concert with the Choir above, 
'The Glories of our Savior King , 

The Condeſcenſions of his Love. 

4 Amazing Love that ſtoop'd ſo low, 
To view with Pity's melting Eye 
Vile Men, deſerving endleſs Woe ! 
Amazing Love did ] s us die? 

5 He died, to raiſe to Life and Joy 
The Vile, the Guilty, the Undone; 
O let his Praiſe each Hour employ, 
Till Hours no more their Circles run! 


6 He died !—=ye Seraphs, tune your Songs, 
Reſound, reſound the Savior's Name : 
For Nought below immortal Tongues 
Can ever reach the hy ues Theme, 


THE RESURRECTION 


CXL. 148th. Dr. Dopprrper, 
Reſurrection 72. Darwel's 82. 
7 he Re ſurrection of CHaisr, Luke xxiv, 30 


ES, the Kedeemer roſe; 
The Savior left the Dead; 
And o'er our helliſh Foes 
High rais'd his conquering Head: 
In wild Diſmay 
The Guards around 
Fall to the Ground, 
And fink away. 
Lo! the angelic Bands 
In full Aſſ-mbly meet, 
To wait his high Commands, 
And worſhip at his Feet; 
Joyful they come, 
And wing their Way 
From Realms of Day 
To Jesvs' Comb. 
Then back to Heaven they fly, 
The joyful News to bear: 
Hark ! as they ſoar on high, 
What Muſic fills the Air! 
Their Anthems ſay, 
«© Tesus who oled 
„ Hath left the Dead; 
« He ruſe lo-day- 
Ye Mortals, catch the Sound, 
Redeem'd by him from Hell ; 
And fend the Echo round 
The Globe on which you dwell 
Trauſported cry, 
« ]esus who bled 
«« Hath left the Dead 
No more to die.“ 
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OFC HRIS T. 


3 All bail, triumphant Lox v, 
Who ſav'ſt us with thy Blood! 
Wide be thy Name ador'd, 
Thou riſing, reigning Gop | 

With thee we riſe, 
With thee we reign, 
And Empires yain 
Beyond the Skies. 


CXLI. 7s. 
Eaſter Hymn 232. Feverſham 220. 
The Reſurrefttion, 1 Cor. xv. 56. 
1 CHRIST, the Lox, is riſen To-day, 
„Sons of Men, and Angels ſay, 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs bigh, 
Sing, ye Heavens, and Earth, reply. 
2 Love's red? cming Work is done, 
Fought ie Piat, the Battle won: 
Lo the dun's Eclipſe is wer, 
Lo! he ſets in Blood no more, 
3 Vain the Stone, the Walch, the Seal, 
Cuxier hath burſt the Gates of Hell: 
Death iu vain forbids his Riſe, 
Cuxisr hath open'd Faradiſe. 
4 Li es gain our glorious King, 
* Where, O Death, is now tay Sting!“ 
Once he dy'd our Souls to fave; 
* Where's thy Victory, boaſting Grave!“ 
5 Soar ue 10W Where CHRIST has led, 
Full-wing cur exalted Head, 
Made Ike him, like him we riſe 
Uurs the Croſs, the Grave, the Skies, 
b Vhat tho' once we periſh'd all, 
Partners of our Parents' Fall; 
decond Life let us receive, 


In our heavenly Adam live. 


142. THE RESURRECTION AND 


7 


Hail the Loxp of Earth and Heaven! 
Praiſe to thee by both be given! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the Naar ene 


CXLII. 7. 
Hart's 221. Eaſter Hymn 232, 


The Reſurrection and Aſcenſion. 


NGELS, roll the Rock away, 
Death, yield up thy mighty Prey: 
See he riſes from the Tomb, 
Glowing with immortal Bloom, PHalleluju 


"Tis the Savior, Angels raiſe 

Fame's eternal Trump of Praiſe; 

Let the Earth's remoteſt Bound | 
Hear the Joy-inſpiring Sound. Hi. 
Now, ye Saints, lift up your Eyes, 

Now to Glory ſee him FN 

In long Triumph up the Sky, | 
Up to waiting Vorlds on high. Na, 
Heaven diſplays her Portals wide, 
Glorious Hero, thro' them ride; 

King of Glory, mount thy Throne, | 
I by great Father's and thy Own. Fu 


Praiſe him, all ye heavenly Choirs, 

Praiſe, and ſweep your golden Lyres; 
Shout, O Earth, in rapturous Song, | 
Let the Strains be ſweet and ſtrong. Hi. 


6 Every Note with Wonder ſwell, 


Sin o'erthrown, and captiv'd Hell; 
Where is Hell's once dreaded King! | 
Where, O Death, thy mortal Sting ! Hy 


ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 143» 144+ 


tin. FS | 
Bramcoate 8. New Sabbath 122. 
CunisT's ReſurreHion a Pledge of ours. 


HEN I the holy Grave ſurvey, i 
Where once my Savior deign'd to lie; 
| ſee falfill'd what Prophets ſay, 
And all the Power of Death dety. 


Ibis empty Tomb ſhali now proclaim 
How weak the Bands of conquer'd Death : 
Sweet Pledge, that all who traſt his Name 
Shall riſe, and draw immortal Breath! 


[Our SureTY, fieed, declares us free, 
For whoſe Offences he was ſeiz'd: 
In bis Releaſe eur oxvn we ſee, 
And ſhout to view Ju uovan please!. 

4 ]+svs, once number'd with the Dead, 
Unſeals his Eyes to fleep no more; | 
And ever lives, their Cauſe to pleud, | 
For whom the Pains of Death he bore. | 


1 
5 Thy riſen Load, my Soul, behold; ' 
See the rich Diadem he wears ! ; 
Thou too ſhalt bear an Harp of Gold, 'Y 


To crown thy Joy when he appears. 
b Tho' in the Dutt I lay my Head, 
Yet, gracious Gon, thou wilt not leave 
My Fleſh for ever with the Dead, 
Nor loſe thy Children in the Grave, 


CXLIV. c. M. Da. Dovonvas. '1 
New York 33. Crowle 3. 

Comfort to ſuch wvho ſeek a riſen ]88vs, 1 
Matt, xxviit. 5, 6. f 


** humble Souls that ſeek the Lok p, 
G 
3 


Chaſe all your Fears away: 


143. THE RESURRECTION AND 


And bow with Pleaſure down to ſee 
The Place where Jesus lay, 


2 bus low the Load of Life was brought ; 
Such Wonders Love can do; 
Thus cold in Death that Boſom lay, 
Wluch throbb'd and bled for you. 


3 A Moment give a looſe to Grief, 
Let grateful Sorrows riſe; 
And waſh the bloody Stains away, 
With Torrents from your Eyes. 


4 Then dry your Tears, and tune your Songs, 
The Savior lives again; 
Not all the Bolis and Bars of Death 
The Conqueror could detain. 
5 Hizh o'er th' angelic Bands he rears 
tlis once diſhonor'd Head ; 
And thro” unnumber'd Years he reigns, 
Who &welt among the Dead, 
6 With Joy like his ſhall every Saint 
His empty Tomb ſurvey ; 
Then rife with his aſcending Loa p, 
To Realms of endleſs Day. 


CXLV. LM. We<-Ley's CortgctiON 
Cheſhunt New 160. Coombs's 45. 
CHrIsT's Aſcenſion, Plalm xxiv. 7. 


! UR Lon p is riſen from the Dead, 
() Our Jesus is gone up on digh; 
Ahe Powers of Hell are captive led, 
Drang'd to the Portals of the Sky. 

2 There his triumphal Chariot waits, 

And Angels chant the folemn Lay: 
„Lit up your Heads, ye heavenly Gates! 


«« Ye everialting Doors, give way! 
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ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 146. 


4 Looſe all your Bars of maſſy Light, 
og wide unfold the radiant Scene; 
He claims thole VManhons as his Right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 
« Who is the Wing of CGiory, who py” 
The los chat all his Foes ofercame, 
The World, Sin, Deaih, and Hell o'erthrew, 
And ]ysvs is the Conqueror's Name. 
Lo! his trivvphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chant the ſolemn Lay, 
© Liſt up your Heads, ye heaven'y Gates! 
« Ye everlalting Doors, give Way!“ 
(«Who is the King of Glory, Who!“ 
The Hon of boundles Power pe fen, 
The King of Saints and Angels too, 
Cod over all, for ever biet! 


CXLVI, 145th, Dr. DovpRIvgRk, 
Darwell's 82. Suit in' 44+ 
is Jen of Angels, um in. 16. 
| () V. immoital '1 brong 
Ot Angeis round the Throne, 
Join with our ſeehle dong 
lo make the Laviot known; 
en Harth ve knew 
is wordrous G1ace, 
Ui begutce us Va 9 
la Heaven ye view. 
1 Ve faw the Heaven-born Child 
lo haman eth art ay d, | 
Benevolem and mild, 
While in the Manger la'd:; 
Aud Praiſe to Gov, 
Ind Peace on Harth, 
bor fuch a Birth, 
Proclaim'd aloud. 


- — 


146, 
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THE ASCENSION AND 


Ye in the Wilderneſs 
Beheld the Tempter ſpoil'd, 
Well known in every Dreſs, 
In every Combat foil'd; 
And joy'd to crown 
The Victor's IIcad, 
When Satan fled 
Before bis Frown, 


Around the bloody Tree 
Ye preſs'd with ſtrong Deſire, 
That wondrous Sight to ſee, 
The Lord of Lite expire; 
And, cculd your Eyes 
Have known 1 Tear, 
Had dropp'd it there 
In ſad Surpriſe, 


Around his ſacred Tomb 

A willing Watch ye keep; 
Till the bleſt Moment come 
Jo rouze him frem his Sleep; 

1 hen roli*d the Stone, 

And all ador'l 

Your riling Lorp, 

With Joy naknown, 
When all array'd in Light 
The ſhining Cenqueror rode, 
Ye hail'd kis rapturous Flight 
Up to the "Throne of Gov; 

And wav'd around 

Your golden Wings, 

And flruck your Strings 

Ot ſwecteſt Sound. 
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EXALTATION OF CHRIST, 147. 


- The warbling Notes purſue, 
And louder Anthems raiſe ; 
While Mortals fing with you 
Their own Redeemer's Praiſe : 
And thou, my Heart, 
With equal Flame, 
And Joy the ſame, 
Pertorm thy Part. 


CXLVII. L. M. STtsLe. 
Portugal 97. Redemption 243. 
The exalted Savior. 
oy let us raife our cheerful Strains, 
1 And join the bliſsful Choir above; 
There our exalted Savior reigns, 
And there they ſing his wondrous Love, 


2 While Seraphs tune the immortal Song, 
O may we feel the ſacred Fame; 
And every Heart and every Tongue 
Adore the Savior's glorious Name! 
Jesus, who once upon the Free 
In agonizing Pains expir'd ; 
Who dy'd for Rebels- yes, 'tis he! 
How bright! how lovely! how admir'd! 
4 ]Jesvs, who dy'd that we might live, 
Dy'd in the wretched Traitor's Place ;— 
O what Returns can Mortals give, 
For ſuch immeaſurable Grace? 
5 Were univerſal Nature ours, 
And Art with all her boaſted Store; 
Nature and Art with all their Powers, 
Would ſtill confeſs the Oflerer poor! 
6 Yet tho' for Bounty ſo divine | 
We ne'er can equal Honors raiſe, 
Jesvs, may all our Hearts be thine, 


And all our Tongues proclaim thy Praiſe! G g 


— 


148. THE EXALTATION AND 


CXLVIII. L. M. Da. Warrs's Misc:r, 
Ayliffe Street 241. Langdon 217. 


The Humiliation, Exaltation, and T riumph of Cur, 


Phil. ii. 8, 9. Col. ii. 15. 


I HE mighty Frame of glorious Grace, 
That brighteſt Monument of Praiſe 
That e'er the Gop of Love deſign'd, 
Employs and fills my laboring Mind. 


2 Begin, my Soul, the heavenly Seng, 
A Burden for an Angel's Tongue: 
When Gabriel ſounds theſe awful Things, 
He tunes and ſummons all his Strings. 


3 Proclaim inimitable Love, 
Jesus, the Loxp of Worlds above, 
Puts off the Beams of bright Array, 
And veils the Gov in mortal Clay, 


He that diſtributes Crowns and Thrones 
Hengs on a Tree, and bleeds and groans: 
The Prince of Life teſigns his Breath, 
The King of Glory bows to Death. 


5 But fee the Wonders of his Power, 
He triumphs in his dying Hour, 
And, while by Satan's Rage he fell, 
He daſh'd the riſing Hopes of Hell, 


6 Thus were the Hoſts of Death ſubdu'd, 
And Sin was drown'd in JEsu's Blood: 
'Then he aroſe, and reigns above, 

And conquers Sinners by his Love. 


7 Who ſhall fulfil this boundleſs Song? 
The Theme ſurmounts an Angel's Tongue; 
How low, how vain are mortal Airs, 


When Gabrie:'s nobler Harp deſpairs! 


FL, 


| RIST, 


KING DOM OF CHRIST. 


CXLIX. 148th. 


The Kingdom of Car 1ST, Phil. iv. 4, 


I R the Lord is King, 
"our Gop and King adore; 
Mortals, give Thanks and ſing, 
And triumph evermore ; - 
Lift up the Heart, lift up the Voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye Saints, rejoice. 
2 Rejoice, the Savior reigns, 
The Gor of Truth and Love; 
When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above: 
Lift up the Heart, lift up the Voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye Saints, rejoice. 
3 His Kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er Earth and Heaven; 
The Keys of Death and Hell 
Are to our IESsus given: 
Lift up the Heart, lift up the Voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye Saints, rejoice. 
4 tle all his Foes hall quell, 
Shall all our Sius deſtroy; 
And every Boſpm ſwell 
Wich pure ſeraphic Joy : 
Lift up the Heart, liſt up the Voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye Saints, rejoice. 
5 Rejoice in glorious Hope, 
Jesus the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his Servants up 
we any eternal Home: 
Ve toon ſhall hear th' Archangel's Voice 
The Trump of Gov ſhall found, rejoice, a 


Greenwich New 62. Portſmouth New 144. 


150. THE FULNESS AND 


CL. 104th. Fawcerr, 
Hanover 130, Old Hundred and Fourth 143, 
The Fulneſs of Car1sT, John i. 16, Col, i, 19, 


I FULNESS reſides 
In Jzsus our Head, 
And ever abides 
To anſwer our Need ; 
The Father's good Pleaſure 
Has laid up in Store, 
A plentiful 'I'reaſure 
To give to the Poor, 


2 VWhate'er be our Wants, 
We need not to fear; 
Our num'rous Complaints 
His Mercy will hear: 
His Fulneſs ſhall yield us 
Abundant Supplies; 
His Power ſhall ſhield us 
When Dangers ariſe, 


The Fountain o'erflows 
Our Woes to redreſs, 

Still more he bellows, 
And Grace upon Grace: 

His Gifts in Abundance 
We daily receive ; 

He has a Redundance 
For all that believe, 


4 Whatever Diſtreſs 
Awaits us below, 
Such plentiful Grace 
Will ]Jzsvs beſtow, 
As ſtill ſhall ſupport us, 
And ſilence our Fear; 
For Nothing can hurt us 
While Jesvs is near, 


V2 


RICHES OF CHRIST. 151. 4 


£ When Troubles attend, 
Or Danger or Strife, 
His Love will defend 
And guard us thro' Life; 
And when we are fainting, 
And ready to die, 
Whatever is wanting, 
His Hand will ſupply. 


CLI. ss. 
New Jeruſalem 230. Uxbridge 161. 
The unſearchabie Riches of CHRIST, Eph. iii. 8. 


7 OW ſhall I my Savior ſet forth ? 

How ſhall I his Beauties declare ? 

O how ſhall I ſpeak of his Worth, 

Or what his chief Dignities are? 

Hi: Angels can never expreſs, 

Nor Saints who fit neareſt his Throne, 

How rich are his Treaſures of Grace, 

No! this is a Myſtery unknown. 


2 In him all the Fulneis of Gop 
For ever tranſcendently (hints; 
Tho' once like a Mortal he food 
To finiſh his gracious Deſigns : 
Tho' once he was nail d to the Croſs, 
Vile Rebels like me to ſet free, 
His Glory ſuſtained no Loſs, 
Eternal his Kingdom ſhall be. 


3 His Wiſdom, his Love, and his Power, 
Seem'd then with each other to vie, } 
When Sinners he ſtoop'd to reſtore, f 
Poor Sinners condemned to die! 

He laid all his Grandeur aſide; 

And dwelt in a Cottage of Clay: 

Poor Sinners he lov'd, till he dy'd 

To waſh their Pollutions away. 
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1522 THE INT ERCESSION 


4 O Sinners, believe and adore, 
This gvior fo rich to redeem |! 
No Creature can ever explore 
The Treaſures of Goodneſs in him : 
Come, all ye who ſee yourſelyes loſt, 
And feel yourſelves burden'd with Sin, 
Draw near while with Terror you're toſs'd; 
Believe, and your Peace ſhall begin, 


5 Now, Sinners attend to his Call, 
«© Whoſo hath an Ear let him hear,” 
He promiſes Mercy to all 
W ho feel their ſad Wants, far and near : 
He Riches has ever in Store, 
And Ureaſures that never can waſte : 
Here's Pardon, here's G-ace, yea and more, 
Here's Glory eternal at laſt, 


CLII. L. M. STxtrs. 
Kingſbridge 88. Portugal 97. 
The Interceſſion of CHRIST, Heb, vii. 25. 


I E lives, the great Redeemer lives, 
(What Joy the bleſt Aſſurance gives!) 
And now before his Father Goo, 


Plcads the full Merit ot his Blood. 


2 Repeated Crimes awake our Fears, 
And Juflice arm'd with Frowns appears; 
But in the Savior's lovely Face 
Sweet Mercy ſmiles, and all 1s Peace. 


3 Hence then, ye black deſpairing Thoughts, 
Above our Fears, above our Faults 
His powerful Inter ceſſions riſe 
And Guilt recedes, and Terror dies, 


OF CHRIST. 
In every dark diſtreſsful Hour, 


When Sin and Satan join their Power; 
Let this dear Hope repel the Dart, 
That I xs us bears as on his Heart. 


Great Advocate, almighty Friend— 
On him our humble Hopes depend: 
Our Cauſe can never, never fail, 

For Jes us pleads, and muſt prevail, 


CLE Go M. ToPLADY. 
Newbury 132. Charlefion 195. 
CunisT's Iaterceſſien prevalent, John xvii. 24. 


! WAKE, ſweet Gratitude, and ſing 
Th' aſcended Savior's Lore: 
Sing how he lives to carry on 
His People's Cauſe above. 
2 With Cries and Tears he vifer'd up 
His humble Suit below ; 
But with Authority he a5ks, 
Enthron'd in Glory now. 


3 For all that come to Gop by him, 
Salvation he demands: 
Points to their Names upon his Breaft, 
And ſpreads his wounded Hands. . ö 
4 His ſweet atoning Sacrifice 1 
Gives Sanction to 1115 Claim: 4 
% Father, 1 will that all my Saints 3 
* Fe with me where lam: 
5 © By their Salvation, recompenſe 
ue Sorrows | endur' d; 
* Jult to the Merits of thy Son, 
* And faithful to thy Word.“ 


2 


154 THE INTERCESSION 


6 Eternal Life, at his Requeſt, 
To every Saint is given : 

Safety below, and, ar Death, 
The Plenitude of Heaven. 


7 [Founded on Right, thy Prayer avails, 
'The Father ſmiles on thee ; 
And now thou in thy Kingdom art, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 


8 Let the much Incenſe of thy Prayer 
In my Behalf aſcend ; 
And as its Virtue, ſo my Praiſe, 
Shall never never end.] 


CLIV. C. M. Da. Doppr1Dce. 


Michael's 119. Elim 151. 


CurisT's Intercaſſion typified by Aaron's Breaft-plate, 
Fx0Cus xxviii. 29. 


I OW let our cheerful Eyes ſurvey 
Our great High- Prieſt above, 
And celebrate his conſtant Care, 
And ſympathetic Love. 


2 Tho' rais'd to a ſuperior Throne, 
Where Angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the ſhining Train, 
With matchleis Honors crown'd. 


3 The Names of all his Saints he bears 
Deep graven on his Heart ; 
Nor ſhall the meaneſt Chriltian ſay, 
That he bath loſt his Part. 
4 Thoſe Characters ſhall fair abide, 
Cur everlaſting Truſt, | 
When Gems, and Monuments, and Crowns 
Are moulder'd down to Dult, 


- ea. 
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late, 


OF CHRIS F. "155+ 


F $ gracious Savior, on my Breait 

ay thy dear Name be worn, 

A ſacred Ornament and Guard, 
Toendleſs Ages borne ! 


CLV. C. M. Da. Doppler. 
Bedford gt. Ann's 58. 


Cuntsr's Admonitionta Peter under approaching Trials, 
and Interceſſien for him, Luke xxli. 31, 32. 


1 7 55 keen the Tempter's Malice is! 
How artful, and how great ! 
Tho! not one Grain ſhall be deſtroy'd, 
Yet will he ſift the Wheat. 


2 But God can all his Power control, 
And gather in his Chain; 
And, where he ſeems to triumph moiſt, 
The captive Soul regain, 


3 There is a Shepherd kind and ſtrong, 
Still watchful for his Sheep; 
Nor ſhall th' infernal Lion rend 
Whom he vouchſafes to keep. 


4 Bleſt Jesvs, intercede for us, 
That we may fall no more; 
O raiſe us when we proſtrate lie; 
And Comfort loſt reſtore, 
5 Thy ſceret Energy impart, 
that Faith may never fail; 
But, 'mid{t whole Showers of fiery Darts, 
Ttat ten/per'd Shield prevail. 


6 Secur'd Ourſelves by Grace divine, 
We'll guard our Brethren too ; 
And, taught their Frailty by our own, 
Our Care of them renew. 
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186. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


- CHARACTERS AND RE RESLENSTATIONS OF 
CH \ +} 1 ®, 


CLVI. L. M. 
Mork's 65. Ulverſton 179. 


Abvocart, 1 John 11, 1. 


I AZ HERE is my Gop ? Jdnes he retire 
of Beyond the Reach of hum oe Sighs! 
Are theſe weak Breathinps of D-tire, 
Too languid to aſcend the Skies ? 


2 No, Los o, te Breathing of Deſire, 
The weak Petition, if ſincere, 

Is not forbidden to ap, 
But reaches thy all-gracious Ear. 

3 Look up, my Soul, with cheerful Eye, 
See where the great Redeemer ſtands, 
The glorious Advocate on high, 

With precious Incenſe in his tfaa!s. 


4 He ſweetens ev: ry humble Gran, 
He recommends each broken bravet; 
Recline thy Hope on hin alone, 
Whole Powe: and Love forbid Deſpair. 
5 Teach my weak Heart, O gracious L989, 
With ſtronger Faith to call thee mine; 
Bid we pronouns the bliſsful Word, 
My Farutk, Gov, with Joy divine. 


* Theſe Chiraters of Chriſt follow one another Aipi14*- 
tically. Others, which it was neceſſiry to place undet ditbet- 
eat IIc ids, may be Hund in the Index. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 157,158. 
CLVII. I. M. Lebanon 9. Lewton zo. 


BAA ZEN SERPENT, Numb. xxi. 8, 9. 


I \ EN J/freel's gtieving ribes complain'd, 
; With fiery Serpents greatly pain'd, 
A Serpent ſtrait the Prophet made 
Of mo'ten Eraſs to View diſplay'd. 
2 Arour. the fainting Crowds attend, 
To Heaven their maurnful ©1ghs afce ad 
They hops, they look, while from the Pole 
Deſcends a Power that makes them whole. 


3 Put, O, what Healing to the Heart 
Doth our Redeemer's Croſs impart ! 
What Life, by Faith, our Souls receive! 
What Pleaſures do his Sorrows give. 

Sil may ! vier the Sevier's Croſs, 
And other Objects count but Lofs ; 

Here ſtill be fix'd my feaſted Eyes, 
Entaptur'd with his Sacrifice! 

$ Jesvs the Savior ! balmy Name! 

Thy Worth my "Tongue would now proclaim ; 
By thy Atonement ſet me free, 
My Life, my Hope is all from thee. 


CLVIII. L. M. Fawcerr. 
Iſlington 40. New Sabbath 122. 
BEA or Lire, John vi. 35, 48. 


f EPRAVED Minds on Aſhes feed, 

Vor love, nor ſeek for heavenly Bread 
They chuſe the Huſks which Swine do cat, 
Or meanly crave the Serpent's Meat, 

2 Jt5vs, thou art the living Bread, | 
Py which our need Souls are fed : | 
ln thee alone thy Children find 
Enough to fill the empty Mind, 


159. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


3 Without this Bread I ſtarve and die; 
No other can my Need fupply : 
But this will ſui: my wretched Caſe, 
Abroad, at Home, in every Place. 


4 Tis this relieves the hungry Poor, 

Who ask for Bread at Mercy's Door, 
This living Feod deſcends from [leaven, 
As Manna to the Jews was giv'n, 

5 This precious Food my Heart revives, 
What Strength, what Nouriſhment it gives! 
O let me evermore be fed 
With this divine celeſtial Bread ! 


CLIX. L. M. Fawcirr. 


Leeds 19. Madan's 107. 


BripecrRoOM ano HusBAND ; or, the Marriay 
between CuRrivsT and the Soul. 


1 ESUS, the heavenly Lover, gave 
His Life my wretched Soul to fave ; 
eſolv'd to make his Mercy known, 
He kindly claims me for his own. 


2 Rebellious I againſt him ſtrove 
Till melted and conftrain'd by Love; 
With Sin and Self I freely part, 
The heavenly Bridegroom wins my Heart, 


3 My Guilt, my Wretchedneſs he knows, 
Yet takes and owns me for his Spouſe; 
My Debts he pays, and ſets me free, 
And makes his Riches o'er to me. 


4 My filthy Rags are laid aſide, 
He clothes me as becomes his Bride ; 
Himſelf beſtows my Wedding-Dreſe, 
The Robe of perfect Righteouſneſs. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


Loft in Aſtoniſhment, I ſee, 

Jesus, thy boundleſs Love to me; 
With Angels I thy Grace adore, 

And long to love and praile thee more. 


6 Since thou wilt take me for thy Bride, 
O keep me, Savior, near thy Side 
U fain would give thee all my Heart, 
Nor ever from my Loxp depart. 


CLX. L. M. Bzppowes. 
Kimbolton 251. Chard 175. 


Daichr AND MORNING STAR, Rev. xxii. 16. 


1 Y E Worlds of Light, that roll ſo near 
The Savior's Throne of ſhining Bliſs, 
O tell how mean your Glories are, 
How faint, and few, compar'd with his. 


2 We ſing the bright and Morning-Star, 
(]zsus, the Spring of Light and Love;) 
See how its Rays, diffus'd from far, 
Conduct us to the Realms above. 


3 Its chearing Beams, ſpread wide abroad, 
Point out the puzzled Chriſtian's Way; 
Still as he goes he finds the Road 
Enlighten'd with a conſtant Day. 


4 dun when the Eaſtern Magi brought 
heir royal Gifts, a Star appears, 
Directs them to the Babe they ſought, 
And guides their Steps, and calms their Fears. } 


5 When ſhall we reach the heavenly Place, 
Where this bright Star will brighteſt ſhine ; 
Leave far behind theſe Scenes of Night, 
And view a Luſtre ſo divine? 


161. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


CLXI. C. M. Dr. S8. SrRII Ir. 
Bath Chapel 26. Evans's 190. 


CHIEF AMONG TEN THOUSAND ; or, The Excel. 
lencies of CHR15T, Cant. v. 10—16. 


1 E | OCuanisr, the Los d, let every Tongue 
Its nobleſt Tribute bring: 
When he's the Subject of the Song, 
Who can refuſe to ſing? 


2 Survey the Beauties of his Face, 
And on his Glories dwell; 
Think of the Wonders of his Grace, 
And all his Triumphs tell, 


3 Majeſtic Sweetneſs fits enthron'd 
Upon his awful Brow ; 
His Head with radiant Glories crown'd, 
His Lips with Grace o'erflow. 


4 No Mortal can with him compare, 
Among the Sons of Men : 
Fairer ke is than all the Fair 
That fill the heavenly Train. 


5 He ſaw me plung'd in deep Diſtreſs, 
He fled to my Relief; 
For me he hore the ſhameful Croſs, 
And carried all my Grief. 


6 [His Hand a thouſand Bleſſings pour 
Upon my gui ty Head: 
His Preſence gilds my darkeſt Hours, 
And guards wy ſleeping Bed. 
7 To him | owe my Life and Breath, 
And all the Joys I have: 
He makes me triumph over Death, 
And ſaves me from the Grave. ] 


Excel. 
Neue 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 162,163. 


$ To Heaven, the Place of his Abode, 
He brings my woeary Feet; 
Shews me the Glories of my Gop, 
And makes my Joys complete. 

9 Since from his Bounty I receive 
Such Proofs of Love divine, 
Had I a thouſand Hearts to give, 
Lox, they ſhvuld all be thine. 


CLXII. 8.7. Mapan's COLLECTION, 1 
Welſh 210. "I rowbridge 21. 
CoxsoLAT TON OF ISRAEL, Luke ii. 25. 
1 {*OME, thou long expected JEs us, 
Born to ſet thy People free; 
From our Fears and Sins releaſe us, 
Let us find our Reſt in thee: 
Iſrael's Strength and Conſolation, 
Hope of all the Saints thou art ; 
Dear Nefire of every Nation, 
Joy of every longing Heart. 


2 Born thy People to deliver; 

Born a Child and yet a King ; 
Boru to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious Kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all, our Hear's alone; 
By thine all-ſuſficient Merit, 

Raiſe us to thy glorious Throne. 


CLXIII. L M. Dr, Dopprtipce. 
Wareham 117. Wells 102. 
Coxner-STOY®, 1 Pet. ii. 6. Iſa. xxviii. 16,17, 

| | ORD, doſt thou ſhew a Corner-Stone 


For us to build our Hopes upon, 
That the fatr Edifice may riſe 


Sublime in Light beyond the Skies ? 


164. 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


2 We own the Work of ſovereign Love, 
Nor Death nor Hell the Hopes ſhall move, 
Which fix'd on this Foundation ſtand, 
Laid by thy own Almighty Hand. 

3 Thy People long this Stone have tried, 
And all the Powers of Hell defy'd ; 
Floods of Temptation beat in vain ; 
Well doth this Rock the Houſe ſuſtain, 

4 When Storms of Wrath around prevail, 
Whirlwind and Thunder, Fire and Hail, 
*Tis here our trembling Souls ſhall hide, 
And here ſecurely they abide : 

5 While they that ſcorn this precious Stone, 
Fond of ſome Quickſand of their own, 
Borne down by weighty Vengeance die, 
&.nd buried deep in Ruin lie. 


CLXIV, C.M. 


New York 33. Stillman 66. 
Des1RE or ALL NaT1oxNs, Hag. ii. 7. Cant. i. 


1IIfinite Excellence is thine, 
Thou lovely Prince of Grace! 


Thy uncreated Beauties ſhine 
With never-fading Rays. 


2 Sinners, from Earth's remoteſt End, 


Come bending at thy Feet ; 
To thee their Prayers and Vows aſcend, 


In thee their Wiſhes meet. 


3 Thy Name, as precious Ointment ſhed, 
Delights the Church around; 
Sweetly the ſacred Odors ſpread 

Thro' all IMuANUEL's Ground. 


4 Millions of happy Spirits live 
On thy exhauſtleſs Store; q 
From thee they all their Bliſs receive, 
And ſtill thou giveſt more. 
5 Thou art their Triumph and their Joy; 
They find their All in thee; 
Thy Glories will their Tongues employ 
10 all Eternity. 


CLXV. C. M. Da. DoppriDce. 
Stamford 9. Huddersfield 202. 
The Door, John x. 9. Hoſea ii. 15. 
1 WAKE, our Souls, and bleſs his Name, 
Whoſe Mereies never fail; 
Who opens wide a Door of Hope 
In Achor's gloomy Vale. 
2 Behold the Portal wide diſplay'd, 
The Buildings ſtrong and fair ; 
Within are 9 freſh and green, 
And living Streams are there. 
3 Enter, my Soul, with cheerful Haſte, 
For Its vs is the Door; 
Nor fear the Serpent's wily Arts, 
Nor fear the Lion's Roar. 
40 may thy Grace the Nations lead, 
And Jews and Gentiles come, 
All trav'Illing thro? one beauteous Gate 
To one eternal Home ! 


CLXVI. L. M. 'STeeLe, 
Portugal 97. New Sabbath 1 224 
Our EXAMPLE, John xiii. 15. 
| A ND is the Goſpel Peace and Love? 

Such let our Converſation be; 

The Serpent blended with the Dove, 
Wiſdom and meek Simplicity, 

H 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 165, 166. 


167.” CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


2 Whene'er the angry Paſſions riſe, 
And tempt our Thoughts or Tongues to Strife, 

To at let us lift our Eyes, 

Bright Pattern of the Chriſtian Life! 


3 O how benevolent and kind! 

How mild! how ready to forgive! 

Be this the Temper of our Mind, 

And theſe the Rules by which we live, 


To do his heavenly Father's Will 
Was his Employment and Delight ; 
Humility and holy Zeal 

Shone thro” his Life, divinely bright! 


Diſpenſing Good where'er he came, 
The Labors of his Lite were Love; 
(), if we love the Savior's Name, 
Let his divine Example move. 

But ah how blinde how weak we are ! 
Low trail ! how apt to turn afide! 
Lon, we depend upon thy Care, 
And aſk thy Spirit for our Guide, 
Thy fiir Fxample may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be; 
Make us by thy transforming Grace, 
Dear Savior, daily more like thee, 


CLXVII. L. M. Dr. DopoR per. 
Bramcoate 8. Antigua 120. 


Font UN NHK ard FounpDaArioN of our Hife, 
Heb, vi. 19, 20. 


FxI15 the Lon, our Souls adore, 

\ Painful Syflerer now no more; 

Hie ++ his Father's Throne he reigns 
O'er March and Heaven's extenſive Plains. 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 168 


2 His Race for ever is complete: 
For ever undiſturb'd his Seat; 
Myriads of Angels round him fly, 
And ſing his well-gain'd Victory. 
3 Yet *midſt the Honors of his Throne, 
He joys not for Himſelf alone; 
His meaneſt Servants ſhare their Part, 
Share in that royal tender Heart, 
4 Raiſe, raiſe, my Soul, thy raptur'd Sight, 
With ſacred Wonder and Delight ; 
Jesus thy own Forerunner ſee 
Enter'd beyond the Veil for thee, 
8 5 Loud let the howling Tempeſt yell, 
And toaming Waves to Mountains ſwell, 
No Shipwreck can my Veſlel fear, 
Since Hope hath fix'd its Anchor here, 


CLXVIII. Harr. 
Stockwell 104. Hanover 1 30. 
FouNTAIN opened for Sinuers, Zech. Xiil. 1. 


1 HE Fountain of Cuktsr, 
Lon b, help us to ſing, 
The Blood of our Prieſt, 
Our crucify'd King ; 
The Fountain that cleanſes 
From Sin and ſrom Filth, 
And richly diſpenſes 
Salvation and Health. 
2 This Fountain fo dear 
He'll freely impart; 
When piere'd by the Spear, 
It flow'd from his Heart, 
With Blood and with Water, 
The Firſt to atone, 
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To cleanſe us the Latter; 
The Fountain's but one. 


This Fountain from Guilt 
Not only makes pure, 

And gives, ſoon as felt, 
Infallible Cure ; 

But if Guilt removed, 
Return and remain, 

Its Power may be proved 
Again and again. 


This Fountain unſeal'd 
Stands open for all 
Wuao long to be heal'd, 
The great and the ſmall : 
Here's Strength for the weakly 
That hither are led ; 
Here's Strength for the ſickly, 
And Life for the dead. 


This Fountain tho” rich, 


From Charge is quite clear, 


The poorer the Wretch 
The welcomer here: 
Come needy, and guilty, 


Come loathſame, and bare; 


Tho? lep'rous and filthy, 
Come juſt as you are, 


This Fountain in vain 
Has never been try'd, 

It takes out all Stain 
Whenever apply d: 

The Fountair flows ſweetly 
With Virtue di- ine, 

To cleanſe Souls completely, 
Tho? lep'rous as mine. 


| 


4 = + * 
- . D 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 169, 110 


CLXIX. C. Md. Cowen. 
Tunbridge 103. Evans's 190. 
Praife for the FOUNTAIN opc ved. 


1 PHERE is a Fountain fill'd with Blood, 
Drawn from Iudu ANU“ Veins; . 
And Sinners plung'd beneath that Flood, 
Loſe all their guilty Stains. 
2 The dying Thief rejvic'd to fee 
That Fountain in his Day ; 
O may I there, tho? vile as he, 
Wath all my Sins away ! 


Dear dying Lamb, precious Blood 
Shall never loſe its Fewer, 
'Till all the ranſom'd Church of Gop 
Re ſav'd to fin no more. 
4 F'or finee, by Faith, I ſaw the Stream 
Thy flowing Wounds ſupply, 
Redeeming Love has been my Theme, 
And (tall he 'rill I die. 


5 But when this liſping. Rammering Tongue 
Lies filept in the Grave, 
Then in a nobler, ſweeter Song 
I'll ting thy Power to (ave. 


CLXX. L. M. Nuwron, 
Kingſbridge 88. Magdalene 214. 
Fairno ' 
1 Doo, weak, and worthleſs tho' I am, 
| have a rich almighty Friend; 
Jexvs, the Havior, 1 his Name, 
He freely laves, and without End, 
2 He tanſam'd me from Hell with Blood, 
And by his Power my Foes controll'd z 
He found me wandering far from God, | 
And brought me to his choſen Fold, H; 


171. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


3 He cheers my Heart, my Want ſupplies, 
And ſays that I ſhall ſhortly be 
Enthron'd with him above the Skies, 

O! what a Friend is CIS to me! 


PAUSE, 
Js this thy Kindneſs to thy Friend, 2 Sam. xv1. 17, 


4 But ah ! my inmoſt Spirit mourns, 
And well my Eyes with Tears may ſwim, 
To think of my perverſe Returns; 
I've been a faithleſs Friend to him, 

5 Often my gracious Friend I grieve, 
Neglect, dilruſt and diſobey, 
And often Satan's Lies believe, 
Sooner than all my Friend can ſay. 


6 [He bids me always freely come, 
And promiſes whate'er I aſk : 

But 1 am ſtraiten'd, cold, and dumb, 
And count my Privilege a Taſk. 

7 Before the World that hates his Cauſe, 
My treach*rous Heart has throbb'd with Shame; 
Loth to forego the World's Applauſe, 

I hardly date avow his Name. |] 

8 Sure were not I moſt vile and baſe, 

I could not thus my Friend requite! 
And were not he the Gop of Grace, 
He'd frown and ſpurn me from bis Sight, 


CLXXI. L. M. Brobows. 
Portugal 97. Bramcoate 8. 
Girr of God, John iii. 16. 2 Cor. ix. 15. 
ESUS my Love, my chief Delight, 
For thee I long, for thee I pray; 
Amid the Shadows of the Night, 
Amid the Buſineſs of the Day. 
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2 When ſhall I ſee thy ſmiling Face, 
That Face which I have often ſeen ; 
Ariſe, thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Ccatter the Clouds that intervene. 


3 Thou art the glorious Gift of Gop, 
To Sinners weary and diſtreſt ; 

The firſt of all his Gifts beſtow'd; 
And certain Pledge of all the reſt. 


4 Could I but ſay this Gift is mine, 

I'd tread the World beneath iny Feet; 
No more at Poverty repine, 

Nor envy the rich Sinner's State. 


The precious Jewel I would keep, 
And lodge it deep within my Heart ; 
At Home, Abroad, awake, aſleep, 

It never ſhould from thence depart ! 


CLXXII. C. M. Du. Dobro. 
Oxford 177. Newbury 132. 


Heap of the Church, Eph. iv. 15, 16. 
3 JESUS, I fing — matchleſs Grace, 

| 0 

I 


That calls a Worm thy own ; 
ves me among thy Saints a Place 
To make thy Glories known. 


2 Allied to thee our vital Head, 
We act, and grow, and thrive : 
From thee divided, each is dead, 
When moſt he ſeems alive. 
3 Thy Saints on Earth, and thoſe above, 
Here join in ſweet Accord: 
One Body all in mutual Love, 5 
And thou our common Loxp. 


172, 
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173. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


4 O may my Faith each Hour derive 
Thy Spirit ,with Delight ; 
While Death and Hell in vain ſhall ſtrive 
This Bond to diſunite, 


5 Thou the whole Body wilt preſent 
Before thy Father's Face; 
Nor ſhall a Wrinkle or a Spot 
Its beauteous Form Diſgrace. 


CLXXIII. C. M. De. Doporincr, 
Liverpool 8 3. Iriſh 171. 
Jzsus—precious to them that believe, 1 Pet. ii. 7 


1 TESUS, I love thy charming Name, 
'Tis Muſic to my Ear; 
Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud, 
That Earth and Heaven might hear. 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my Soul, 
My Tranſport and my Truſt ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy 'Toys, 
And Gold is ſordid Duſt, 


3 All my capacious Powers can wiſh 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my Eyes is Light ſo dear, 
Nor Friendſhip halt fo ſweet. 


4 Thy Grace ſhall dwell upon my Heart, 
And ſhed its Fragrance there ; 
The nobleſt Balm of all its Wounds, 
The Cordial of its Care. 


5 I'll ſpeak the Honors of thy Name, 
With my laſt laboring Breath ; 
And dying, claſp thee in my Arms, 
Ihe Antidote of Death, 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 74. 7. 


CLXXIV. 735. 
Turin 244. Feverſham 220. 
IunanuEL, Matt. i 23. 1. Tim. iii. 16. 


OD ith us! O glorious Name 
Let it ſhine in endleſs Fame: 

Gov and Man in Cnxz1sT unite, 

O myſterious Depth and Height ! 


2 Gon with us amazing Love 
Brought him from his Courts above; 
Now, ye Saints, his Grace admire, 
Swell the Song with holy Fire. 


Gov with us ! but tainted not 

With the firſt Tranſgreſſor's Blot; 

Yet did he our Sins ſuſtain, 

Pear the Guilt, the Curſe, the Pain, 
4 [Gop with us! O bliſsful Theme! 

Let the Impious not blaſpheme, 

Jesus ſhall in Judgment fit, 

Dooming Rebels to the Pit.] 


5 GoD with us! O wondrous Grace! 
Let us ſee him Face to Face, 
That we may Immanuel ſing. 
As we ought, our GoD — King. 


CLXXV. C. M. Sreers. 
Charleſtoa 199 Milbourn Port 183. 
K1NG of Saints, 
; > OME, ye that love the Savior's Name, 
And joy to make it known, 
The Sovereign of your Heart praclaim, 
And bow before his Throne, 
2 Behold your King, your Savior crowri'd 
With Glories all divine; 
And tell the wondering Nations round, 
How bright · thoſe CGlories ſhine, dx; 


195. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


3 Infinite Power, and boundleſs Grace, 
In him unite their Rays: 
You that have e'er beheld his Face, 
Can you forbear his Praiſe ? 
4 When in his earthly Courts we view 
'The Glories of our King, 
We long to love as Angels do, 
And wiſh like them to ſing. 


5 And ſhall we long and wiſh in vain? 
Lok o, teach our Songs to riſe ! 
Thy Love can animate the Strain, 
And bid it reach the Skies, 
6 O happy Period ! glorious Day! 
When Heaven and Earth ſhall raiſe, 
With all their Powers, the raptur'd Lay, 
To celebrate thy Praiſe, 


CLXXVI. C. M. W. 
Miles's Lane 32. Condeſcenſion 116. 
Crown him, 


1 ACKSLIDERS, who your Miſery ſeel, 
Attend your Savior's Call; 
Return, he'll your Backſlidings heal: 
O crown him Loxp of All. 
2 Though crimſon Sin increaſe your Guilt, 
And painful is your Thrall ; 
For broken Hearts his Blood was ſpilt; 
O crown him Lox of All. | 
3 Take with you Words, e his Throne, 
And low before him fall; 
He underſtands the Spirit's Groan; 
O crown him Lox p of All. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 175. 


Whoever comes he'll not caſt out, 
Altho? your Faith be ſmall : 

His Faithfulneſs you cannot doubt; 
O crown him Loxp of All. 


CLXXVII. CM. 
Miles's Lane 32, Foſter 96. 
The ſpiritual Coronation, Cant. iii. 11. 


Angels. 
1 ey the Power of Jesus' Name! 
Let Angels proftrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal Diadem, 
And crown him Lorp of All, 


Martyrs. 
2 [Crown him ye Martyrs of our Goo, 
Who from his Altar call; 
Extol the Stem of Jeſſe's Rod, 
And crown him Lozp ef All.] 


Converted Jews, 
3 [Ye choſen Seed of Iſrael's Race, 
A Remnant weak and ſmall! F 
Hail him who ſaves you by his Grace, \ 
And crown him Loup of All.] 1 


Believing Gentiles. 
4 Ye Gentile Sinners, ne'er forget 4 
The Wormwood and the Gall | 
Go—ſpread your Trophies at his Feet, 
And crown him Loxp of All, 


Sinners of every Age. 
5 [Babes, Men, and Sires, who know his Love, 
Who feel your Sin and Thrall, | 4 
New joy with all the Hoits above, 1 
And crown him Logp ef All.] H 6 1 


198, CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


Sinners of eyery Nation, 


6 Let every Kindred, every Tribe 


On this terreftrial Ball, 
To him all Majeſty aſcribe, 
And crown him Lox D of All. 


Ourſelves. 


7 O that, with yonder ſacred Throng, 
a at his Feet may fall; 
E ,L join the everlaſting Song 
And crown him Lok b of All. 


CLXXVIII. 172th, C. WrSs kes. 
Uffculm gz Hoxton 121. 
KinsMan, Ruth iii. 4, 9. 


y Sus, we claim thee for our own, 
Our Kinſman near allied in Blood, 
Fleſh of our Fleſh, Bone of our Bone, 
The Son of Man, the Son of Gop; 
And lo, we lay us at thy Feet, 
Our Sentence from thy Mouth to meet. 


2 Partaker of my Fleſh below, 
To thee, O Jesus, 1 apply; 
Thou wilt thy poor Relations know, 
Thou never canſt thyſelf deny. 
Exclude me from thy guardian Care, 
Or ſlight a ſinful Beggar's Prayer. 


3 Thee, Savior, at my greateſt Need, 
T truſt my faithful Friend to prove; 
Now o'er thy meaneſt Servant ſpread 
The Skirt of thy redeeming Love: 
Under thy Wings of Mercy take, 
And ſave me for thy Merit's dae. 


N 
N 
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Anſwer me from that bleeding 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


| 4 Haſt thou not undertook my Cauſe, 
LozDd over all, to Worms allied? 
Croſs, 
Demand thy dearly-ranſom'd Bride ; 
And let my Soul, betroth'd to thee, 


Thine wholly, thine for ever be! 


CLXXIX. L M. Fawcerrt. 


17. 


Babylon Streams 23. Kingſbridge 88. 


Laus or Gop, &c. John i. 29. 


1 ID Fhold the Sin-atoning Laws, 
With Wonder, Gratitude, and Love; 


To take away our Guilt and Shame, 


See him deſcending from above. 


2 Our Sins and Griefs on him were laid ; 


He meekly bore the mighty Load; 
Our Ranſom-Price he fully paid, 
In Groans and Tears, in Sweat and Blood; 


3 To ſave a poilty World, he dies; 
old the bleeding Lamb! 


se 


4 Pardon and Peace thro? him abound ; 


Sinners, be 
To him lift up your lon 
And hope for Mercy in 


He can the richeſt Bleſſi 


ere elſe can helpleſs Sinners go? 
Thy boundleſs Love ſhall ſet me froe 
From all my Wretchedneſs and Woe. 


"gs give z 
Salvation in his Name is found, 
He bids the dying Sinner live. 


5 Jesus my Load, I look to thee; 
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CLXXX. S. M. J. C. W. 
New Eagle Street 55. Enfield 5. 
1 EADER. 

I HOU very Paſchal Lamb, 
Whoſe Blood for us was ſhed, 
Thro? whom we out of Egypt came; 
Thy ranſom'd People lead. 


2 Angel of Goſpel-Grace! 
Fulfil thy Character, 
To guard and feed the choſen Race, 
In Jrael's Camp appear. 


3 Throughout the Deſert- Way 
Conduct us by thy Light; 
Be thou a cooling Cloud by Day, 
A cheering Fire by Night, 


Our fainting Souls ſuſtain 
With Bleſſings from above, 
And ever on thy People rain 
The Manna of thy Love, 


CLXXXI. L. M. SrTzeie. 

Virginia 234. Rippon's 188. 

LirE of the Soul, John xiv. 19. 
HEN Sins ard Fears prevailing riſe, 
And fainting Hope — expires; 

2 to thee I litt mine Eyes, 

o thee I breathe my Soul's Deſires. 


2 Art thou not mine, my living Loo? 
And can my Hope, ay Comfort die, 
Fix'd on thy everlaſting Word, 
That Word which built the Earth and Sky ? 


3 If my immortal Savior lives, 

Then my immortal Lite is ſure ; 
His Word a firm Foundation gives, 
Here, let me build, and reſt ſecure, 


10 


* * * 
* , 1 w , 4 
OR £2 £7 S4 i iO Hos 3 i. KS * 53 Gaps 
# 7 C 
"PAC a Ka 2 gr < * » + * wat” org of” / 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 182. 


4 Here, let my Faith unſhaken dwell, 
Immoveable the Promiſe ſtands ; 
Nor all the Powers of Earth, or Hell, 
Can e'er diſſolve the ſacred Bands. 


; Here, O my Soul, thy T ruſt repoſe; 
If Jesus is for ever mine, 
Not Death itſelf, that laſt of Foes, 
Shall break a Union ſo divine. 


CLXXXII. 8.7. 
Carlifle gz. Welſh 210. 
Licar, Ifaiah ix. 2. 
I IGHT of thoſe whoſe dreary Dwelling 
Borders on the Shades of Death, 
Come! and thy dear Self revealing, 
Diflipate the Clouds beneath: 
The new Heaven's and Earth's Creator, 

In our deepeſt Darkneſs riſc ! 
Scattering all the Night of Nature, 
Pouring Day upon our Eyes ! 

2 Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and Joy thy Beams impart 
Chaſing all our Fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted Heart: 
Come, and manifeit the Favor 
Thou halt for the ranſom'd Race: 
Come, thou dear exalted Savior, 
Come, and bring thy Goſpel Grace. 


3 Save us in thy great Compaſſion, 

O thou mild pacific Prince ! 

Give the Knowledge of Salvation, 
Give the Pardon of our Sins: 

By thine all-ſofficient Merit, 
Every burden'd Soul releaſe ; 

By the Influence of thy Spirit, 
Guide us into perfect Peace. 


. — 
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CLXXXII. 7. W—, 
Scotland :94. Steel 154. Alceſter 213, 
Me1.cnulzEbek aTypeof CharsT, Gen.xiv.18,19, 
I ING of Saiem, bleſs my Soul ! 
Make a wounded Sinner whole! 
King of Righteouſneſs and Peace, 
Let not thy ſweet Viſits ceaſe ! 
2 Come! refreſh this Soul of mine 
With thy ſacred Bread and Wine! 
All thy Love to me unfold, 
Half of which can not be told. 
3 Hail Melchizedek divine! 
Thou great a9, vi harp: ſhalt be mine; 
All my Powers before thee fall, 
Take not Tithe, but take them all! 


CLXXXIV CM. 
New Vork 33. Providence College 13. 
MessENGER of the Covenant, Vial. iii. 1. 


1 1 commiſſion'd trom above, 
Deſcends to Men below, 
And ſhews from whence the Springs of Lore, 
In endleſs Currents flow. 


2 He, whom the buundleſs Heaven adores, 
+ Whom Angels long to ſee; | 
Quitted with Joy thoſe bliſstul Shores, 

Ambaſlador to me! 
g To me a Worm, a finful Clod, 
A Rebel all forlorn ; 
A Foe, a 'I'raitor to my Gop, 
And, of a Traitor born; 

4 To me, who never ſought his Grace, 
Who mock'd his facred Word; 
Who never Knew, or lov'd his Face, 

And all his Will abhorr'd; 
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To me, who could not even praiſe, 
When his kind Heart I knew ; 

But ſought a thouſand devious Ways, 
Rather than keep the true; 


6 Yet this redeeming Angel came, 
So vile a Worm to bleſs; 
He took with Gladneſs all my Blame, 
And gave his Righteouſnels. 


O that my languid Heart might glow 
With Ardour all divine! 

And for more Love than Seraphs know, 
Like burning Seraphs ſhine! 


CLXXXV. L. M. NRW DHA. 
New Sabbath 122. Mark's 65. 
Mestt an, Gen. xlix 10. Dan. ix 26. Hag. ii.. 


| LORY to Gor who reigns above, 
ho dwells in Light, whoſe Name is Love: 
Ye Saints and Angels, if ye can, 
Declare the Love of Go to Man. 


2 0) what can more his Love commend, 
His dear, his only Son to fend ! 
That Man, condemn'd to die, might live, 
And Gov be glorious to forgive! 


3 Meſſiah's come—with Joy behold 
he Days by Prophets long foretold : 
Judah, thy royal >ceptre's broke, 
And Time itil: proves what Jacob ſpoke. 
4 Daniel, thy Weeks are all expir'd, 
The Time prophetic Seals requir'd ; 
Cut off tor Sins, but not his own, 


Thy Prince Meſliah did atone, 


186. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


5 Thy famous Temple, Solomon, 
Is by the Latter far out-ſhone : 
It wanted not thy glittering Store, 
Meſſiah's Preſence grac'd it more, 


6 We ſee the Prophecies fulfill'd 
In Jzsvs, that moſt wond'rous Child; 
His Birth, his Life, his Death combine 
To prove his Character divine. 
ES Us, thy Goſpel firmly ſtands 
F 1 Bleſſin 45 theſe favor d Lands: 
No Infidel ſhall be our Dread, 
Since thou art riſen from the Dead. 


CLXXXVI, 7» 6. 8. . Wester. 
Clark's 131. Tottenham Court 118. 


Passo vz R, Exod. xii. 7. 1 Cor. v. 7, 8. 


I HRIST our Paſſover is lain, 
To ſet his People free, 
Free from Sin's Egyprian Chain, 
And Pharaoh's Tyranny. 

Lokp, that we may now depart, 
And truly ſerve our pardoning Goo : 
Sprinkle every Houſe and Heart 
With thine atoning Blood. 


2 Let the Angel of the Loxo, 
His awful Charge fulfil, 
Let his peſtilential Sword 
The firſt-born Victims kill; 
Safe in Snares and Deaths we dwell, 
Protected by that crimſon Sign, 
From the Rage of Earth and Hell, 
And from the Wrath divine. l 
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Wilt thou not a Difference make 
Betwixt thy Friend and Foe, 
Vengeance on the Egypiians take, 
And Grace to 1jrae! ſhew ? 
Kaow'ſt thou not, moſt righteous God, 
We on the Paſchal Lamb rely? 
See us cover'd with the Blood, 
And paſs thy People by. 


CLXXXVII. C. M. STiSLB. 
Stillman 66. Condeſcenſion 116. 
PeARL of great Price, Matt. xiii. 46. 


1 VE glittering Toys of Earth, adieu, 
Y A nobler Choice be mine; | 
A real Prize attracts my View, 9 

A Treaſure all divine. 


2 Be gone, unworthy of my Cares, 
Ye ſpecious Baits of Senſe ;j— 
[neſtimable Worth appears, 
The Pearl of Price immenſe ! 


3 Jesus, to Multitudes unknown, 
O Name divinely ſweet ! 
]esus, in thee, in thee alone, 
Wealth, Honor, Pleaſure meet. 


4 Should both the Indies, at my Call, } : 
Their boaſted Stores reſign; 
With Joy J would renounce them all 
For Leave to call thee mine. al 


5 Should Earth's vain Treaſures all depart, 
Of this dear Gift poſſeſs'd; 
I'd claſp it to my joyful Heart, 
And be for ever bleſs' d. 


188. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


6 Dear Sov'reign of my Sonl's Deſires, 
Thy Love is Bliſs divine; 
Accept the Wiſh that Love inſpires, 
And bid me call thee mine. 


CLXXXVIII. L. M. SrTeeut, 


Ulverſton 178. Portugal 97. 
Ph VsIC IAN of Souls, Jeremiah viii. 22, 


1 EE are the Wounds which Sin ha+ male, 
Where ſhall the Sinner find a Cure? 
n vain, alas, is Nature's Aid, 

The Work exceeds all Nature's Power, 


2 Sin, like a raging Fever, reigns, 
With fatal Strength in every Part; 
The dire Contagion fills the Veins, 
And ſpreads its Poiſon to the Heart, 


3 And can no ſovereiga Balm be found? 
| And is no kind Payſician nigh 
T'o eaſe the Pain, and heal the Wound 
| Ere Life and Hope for ever fly ? 


| 4 There is a great Phyſician near, 

| : Look up, O fainting Soul, and live; 
| See, in his heaveniy Smiles appear 
4 Such Eaſe as Nature cannot give! 


| g See, in the Savior's dying Blood 

Life, Health, and Bliſs abundant flow; 
is only this dear ſacred Flood 

Can eaſe thy Pain and heal thy Woe. 


6 Sin throws 1n vain its pointed Dart, 
For here a ſovereign Cure is found, 
A Cordial for the fainting Heart, 
A Balm tor every painful Wound, 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 18g. 


CLXXXIX. 4 M. 
Great Milton 212. Ludlow 84. 
Pays1C1an; or, The Miracles of CHRIST. 


TESUS ſince thou art ſtill To-day 
J As Yeſterday the ſame ; 
Preſent to heal, in me diſpfay 

The Virtue of thy Name. 


Since ſtill thou go'ſt about to do 
Thy needy Creatures good; 

On me, that I thy Praiſe may ſhew, 
Be all thy Wonders ſhew'd, 


LEBPE R. 


Now, LoxD, to whom for Help I call, 
Thy Miracles repeat; 

Wich pitying Eye behold me fall, 

A Leper at thy Feet. 


Loathſome, and vile, and ſelf-abhor'd, 
| fink heneath my Sin; 

But if thou wilt, a gracions Word 
Of thine can make me clean, 


Dunarand Dvd 


Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy Commands, 
Open, O Load! mine Far; 

Bid me ſtretch out my withered Hands, 
And lift them up in Prayer. 


Silent, (alas! thou know'ſt how lon 
My Voice I cannot raiſe ; 65 
But O! when thou ſhalt looſe my Tongue, 
The Dumb ſhall fing thy Praiſe. 


189. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


L A M E. 


7 Lame at the Pool I till am ſeen, 
Waiting to find Relief; 
While many Others venture in, 
And waſh away their Grief. 


8 Now ſpeak my Mind, my Conſcience ſound, 
Give, and my Strength employ ; 
Light as an Hart, my Soul ſhall bound, 
The Lame ſhall leap for Joy. 


S414 0-0 


If thov, my Gov, art paſling by, 
O! let me find thee near; 
Jesvs, in Mercy hear my Dy. 
Thou, Son of David, hear! 


10 See, I am waiting in the Way, 
For thee the heavenly Light; 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
6 Sinner, receive thy Sight,” 


Poss ESS E. 


11 Caſt out thy Foes, and let them till 
To thy great Name ſubmit : 
Clothe with thy Righteouſneſs, and heal, 
And place me at thy Feet. 


12 From Sin, the Guilt, the Power the Pain, 
'Thou wilt relieve my Soul ; 
Loa p, I believe, and not in vain, 


For thou wilt make me whole. 
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LAM R. 


7 Lame at the Pool I ſtill am ſeen, 
Waiting to find Relief; 
While many Others venture in, 
And waſh away their Grief. 


8 Now ſpeak my Mind, my Conſcience ſound, 
Give, and my Strength employ ; 
Light as an Hart, my Soul ſhall bound, 
The Lame ſhall leap for Joy. 


V1 un 6 


If thou, my Gov, art paſling by, 
O! let me find thee near; 
Jesus, in Mercy hear my Cry, 
Thou, Son of David, hear! 


10 See, I am waiting in the Way, 
For thee the heavenly Light; 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
Sinner, receive thy Sight.“ 


Poss ESS E D. 


11 Caſt out thy Foes, and let them till 
To thy great Name ſubmit : 
Clothe with thy Righteouſneſs, and heal, 
And place me at thy Feet. 


12 From Sin, the Guilt, the Power the Pain, 
'Thou wilt relieve my Soul ; 
Loa p, I believe, and not in vain, 


For thou wilt make me whole. 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


CXC. 1gSth; Cennicx: 
Betheſda 112. Eagle Street 16. 
H1icu-PrIEST. 


GOOD High Prieſt is come, 
I Supplying Aaron's Place, 
And taking up his Room, 
Diſpenſing Life and Grace : 
The Law by Aaron's Prieſthood came, 
But Grace and Truth by Jes us' Name. 


My Lord a Prieſt is made, 

As ſware the mighty Gop, 

To Ifrael and his Seed, 
Ordain'd to offer Blood; 
For Sinners who his Mercy ſeek, 
A Prieſt, as was Melchizedek. 


He once Temptations knew, 

Of every Sort and Kind, 

That he might Succour ſhew, 

To every tempted Mind : 
In every Point the Lamb was try'd 
Like us, and then for us he dy'd. 


He dies, but lives again, 
And by the Altar ſtands ; | 
There ſhews how he was ſlain, 
Op'ning his pierced Hands: 
Our Prieſt abides, and pleads the Cauſe 
Of us who have tranſgreſs'd his. Laws. 


| other Prieſts diſclaim, 
And Laws and Offerings too, 
None but the bleeding Lamb 
The mighty Work can do; 

He ſhall have all the Praiſe, for he 


190. 


Hath loy'd, and liv'd, and dy 'd for me. 


191. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST; 


CXCI. L. M. Da. S. Stexxerr, 
Leeds 19. Langdon 217. 
T he Excellency of the Prigtbood of CHRIST. 


13 ONG all the Priefts of Jewiſh Race, 
Es us the moſt illuſtrious ſtands; 
The radiant Beauty of his Face 
Superior Love and Awe demands, 


2 Not Aaron or Melchizedek 
Cou'd claim ſuch high Deſcent as he; 
His Nature and his Name beſpeak 
His unexampled Pedigree. 


3 Deſcended from the eternal Gop, 
He bears the Name of his own Son; 
And, dreſs'd in human Fleſh and Blood, 
He puts his prieſtly Garments on. 


4 The mitred Crown, the'embroider'd Veſt, 
With graceful Dignity he wears; 
And in full Splendor on his Breaſt 
The ſacred Oracle appears. 


5 So he preſents his Sacrifice, 
An Off ring moſt divinely ſweet; 
While Clouds of fragrant Incenſe riſe, 
And cover o'er the Mercy-Seat. 


6 The Father with approving Smile 
Accepts the Off ring of his Son: 
New Joys the wond'ring Angels feel, 
And haſte to bear the Tidings down. 


The welcome News their Lips repeat 
Gives ſacred Pleaſure to my Breaſt: 
Henceforth, my Soul, thy Cauſe commit 
To Cnrr1sr, thy Advocate and Prieſt, 


ST, 
ce, 
eſt, 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 192, 193. 


CXCII. 112th, PaESID ENT DAvIEsõ. 


Carey's 11. New Haven 14838. 
Proruer, PrInsT, and Kine, 1 Pet. il. 7. 


1 JESUS, how precious is thy Name! 
The great Jehovah's Darling, thou! 
U let me catch the immortal Flame, 
With which angelic Boſoms 4 
Since Angels love thee, I would love, 
And imitate the Bleſs'd above. 


1 My Prophet thou, my heavenly Guide, 
Thy ſweet Inſtructions I will hear; 
The Words that from thy Lips proceed, 
O how divinely ſweet they are! 
Thee, my great Prophet, I would love, 
And imitate the Bleſs'd above, 
3 oy gene High-Prieft, whoſe precious Blood 
id once atone upon the Croſs; 
Who now doſt intercede with Goo, 
And plead the friendleſs Sinners Cauſt: 
In thee I truſt; thee I would love, 
And imitate the Bleſs'd above. 
4 My King ſupreme, to thee I bow, 
A willin SubjeR at thy Feet; 
All other on I diſavow, 
And to thy Government ſubmit: 
My Savior King, this Heart would love, 
And imitate the Bleſs'd above. 


CXCIII. L. M. 


Redemption 243. Well's Row 98. 

The Raxsom, Iſaiah Ixi. 2. 
COME,“ the great Redeemer cries, 
A Year of Freedom to declare, 

„From Debts and Bondage to diſcharge, 
And Jervs and _ the Grace ſhall ſhare: 


194 CHARACTERS OH CHRIST. 


A Day of Vengeance I proclaĩm, 

* But not on Man the Storm ſhall fall, 

.«< On me its Thunders ſhall deſcend, | 
„My Strength, my Love ſuſtain them all,” 


3 Stupendous Favor! matchleſs Grace! 
1 has dy'd that we might live; 

ot Worlds below, nor Worlds above 
Could ſo divine a Ranſom give. 


4 To him who lov'd our ruin'd Race, 
And for our Lives laid down his own, 
Let Songs of joyful Praiſes riſe, 
Sublime, eternal as his Throne, 


CXCIV. C. M. Da. Doppaipes. 
Oxford 177. Sprague 166. 
Our RiGHTEOUSNEsSs, Jer. xxiii. 6. 


I S divine, we know thy Name, 
And in that Name we truſt; 
Thou art the Lox D our Righteouſaeſs, 
Thou art thine 7/ae/'s Boaſt. 


2 Guilty we plead before thy Throne, 
And law in Duſt we lic, 
Till Jesus ſtretch his gracious Arm 
To bring the Guilty nigh. 


3 The Sins of one moſt righteous Day 
Might plunge us, in Deſpair; 
Yet all the Crimes of numerous Years 
Shall our great Surety clear. 


4 That ſpotleſs Robe, which he hath wroug'i!, 
Shall deck us all around; 
Nor by the piercing Eye of Gop 
Ine Blemiſh ſhall be found. 


Ro 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 195. 


J Pardon, and Peace, and lively Hope 
To Sinners now are given ; 
Ijrarl and Judah ſdon ſhall change 
Their Wilderneſs for Heaven. 


6 With Joy we taſte that Manna now, 
Thy Mercy ſcatters down ; 
We ſeal our humble Vows to thee, 
And wait the promis'd Crown. 


CXCV. 7% TorLadyY. 
Deptford I 1 Firth's 146. 
Rock ſmitten; or, The Rock of Ages, Iſa, xxvi. 4+ 
l OCK of Ages, ſhelter me, 
Let me hide myſelf in thee ! 

Let the Water and - & Blood, 

From thy wounded Side which flow'd, 

Be of Sin the double Cure, 

Cleanſe me from its Guilt and Power, 


2 Not the Labor of my Hands 
Can fulfil thy Law's Demands ; 
Could my Zeal no Reſpite know, 
Could my Tears for ever flow, 8 
All for Sin could not atone, . 
Thou muſt ſave, and thou alone. we 
3 Nothing in my Hand I bring, 
Simply to thy Croſs I cling; 
Naked come to thee for Dreis, 
Helpleſs look to thee-for Grace; 
Black, I to the Fountain fly, 
Waſh me, Savior, or I die! 


4 While I draw this fleeting Breath, 
When my Eye-ſtrings break in Death, 
When ] ſoar to Worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy Judgment Throne, 
Rock of Ages ſhelter me, 
Let me hide myſelf in thee. 12 


196, 1979. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


CXCVI, L. M. STratk. 
Lebanon 79. Manning 245. 
SAV1OR the Only One, Acts iv. 12. 

ESUS, the Spring of Joys divine, 
Whence all our Hopes and Comforts flow, 
Jrsus, no other Name but thine 
Can ſave us from eternal Woe, 


2 In vain would boaſting Reaſon find 
Ihe Way to Ha neff and Gop; 
Her weak Directions leave the Miad 
Bewilder'd in a dubious Road. 


3 No other Name will Heaven approve; 
Thou art the true, the living Way, 
(Ordain'd by everlaſting 100 
"Fo the bright Realms of endle(s Day. 

4 Here let our conſtant Feet abide, 

Nor from the heavenly Path depart; 
O let thy Spirit, gracious Guide, 
Direct our Steps, and cheer our Heart. 

5 Safe lead us thro' this World of Night, 
And bring us to the bliſsful Plains, 
Ahe Regions of unclouded Light, 
Where pertcet Joy for ever reigns. 


CXCVII. S. M. SmTukLt. 
Finſbury 155, Mansfeld 164. 
Sunrutto, Plalm xxiii. 1—3. 
I HILE my Redeemer's near, 
V My Shepherd and my Guide, 
1 bid Farewel to anxious Fear, 
My Wants are all ſupply'd, 
z lo ever-fragrant Meads 
Where rich Abundance grows, 
His gracious Hand indulgent leads 
And guards my ſweet Repole, 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, igt. 


3 Along the lovely Scene 
Cool Waters gently roll, 
Tranſparent, ſweet, and all ſerene, 
To cheer my fainting Soul, 


Here let my Spirit reſt ; 
How ſweet a Lot is mine! 

With Pleaſure, Food, and Safety bleſt; 
Beneficence divine ! 


5 Dear Shepherd, if 1 ſtray, 
My wandering Feet reſtore; 
To thy fair Paſtures zuide my Way, 
- And let me rove no more. 


6 Unworthy as I am, 
Of thy protecting Care, 
Jesus, I plead thy gracious Name, 
For all my Hopes are there, 


CXCVIII. 104th. 
Old Hundred and Fourth 148. Hanover 130. 


STRONG-HoLD, Zech. ix. 12. Nah. i. 7. 


E Priſonets of Hope 
O'erwhelmed with Grief, 
To Jzsus look u 
For certain Relief: 
There's no Condemnation 
In Jz-vs the Lord, 
But tirong Conſolation 
His Grace dotb afford. 


Should Juſtice appear 
A mercileſs Foe, 
Yet be of good Cheer, 
And ſoon ſhall you know 


199 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


That Sinners confeſſing 
Their Wiekedneſs paſt, 
A plentiful Blefling 
Of Pardon ſhall taſte, 


3 Then dry up your Tears, 
Ye Children of Griet, 
For Jesvus appears 
To give you Relief; 
If you are returnin 
To Jesus your Friend, 
Your Sighing and Mourning 
In Singing ſhall end. 


4 None will I caſt out 
„ Who come,” ſaith the Lox, 
Why then do you doubt ? 
Lay hold of his Word: 
Ye Mourners of Sion, 
Be bold to believe, 
For ever rely on 
Your Saviok, and live, 


New Sabbath 122. Martin's Lane 67, 


Sun, Pſalm Ixxxiv. 11. 


\ I REAT Gow, amid the darkſome Night 
| Thy Glories dart upon my Sight, 
While, wrapt in Wonder, I behold 
The Silver Moon and Stars of Gold. 


2 But when I ſee the Sun ariſe, 
And pour his Glories o'er the Skies, 
b In more ſtupendous Forms I view 


Thy Greatneſs and thy Goodneſs too, 


| CXCIX, L. M. Dx. S. STzxxzTT, 
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3 Thou Sun of Suns, whoſe dazzling Light 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


Tries and confounds an Angel's Sight, 
How ſhall I glance mine Eye at thee 


In 


all thy vaſt Immenſity ? 


4 Yet I may be allow'd to trace 


Tt 
As 


e diſtant Shadow of thy Face, 
in the pa'e and fickly Moon 


We trace the Image of the Sun. 

5 In every Work thy Hands have made 
Thy Power and Wiſdom are diſplay' d: 
But, O! what Glories all divine 
In my incarnate Savior ſhine! 


6 He 
My 


is my Sun, beneath his Wings 
Soul ſecurely fits and fings ; 


And there enjoys, like thoſe above, 
The balmy Influence of thy Love. 


7 O may the vital Strength and Heat 
His cheering Beams communicate, 
Enable me my Courſe to run 
With the ſame Vigor as the Sun! 


Vi E and the Branches, John xv. 1—5. 


Bis 


— = M. TorPrLADY. 
New Vork 33. Cecndeſcenſion 116, 


SUS, immutably the ſame, 
Thou true and living Vine, 


Around thy all-ſupporting Stem 
My feeble Arms 1 twine 


2 Quicken'd by thee, and kept alive, 


I 
My 


My Vigor from thy Root. 


flouriſh and bear Fruit: 
Lite I from thy Sap derive, 


200 
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3 I can do Nothing without thee ; 
My Strength 1s wholly thine : 

Wither'd and barren ſhould I be, 
it ſever'd from the Vine. 


4 Upon my Leaf, when parch'd with Heat, 
Refreſhing Dew ſhall drop, 

The Plant which thy Right- Hand hath (et, 
Shall ne'er be rooted up. 


Each Moment wate1'd by thy Care, 
And tenc'd with Power divine, 
Fruit to eternal Lite ſhall bear 
The teeblct Branch of thine. 


CCI: L. M. CENNICK. 


Leeds 19. Lewton zo. 
Wav to Canaan, 


FSUS, wy All, to Heaven is gone, 

He whom 1 fix my Hopes upon; 
lis Track I fee, and I'll purſne 

The narrow Way till him 1 view, 


The Way the holy Prophets went, 
The Road that leads from Baniſhment, 
The King's Highway of Holineſs 
I'll go, tor all his Paths are Peace, 


This is the Way 1 long have ſought, 
And mourn'd becauſe J found it not; 
My Grief, my Burden, long has been, 
Becauſe 1 could not ceaſe from Sin. 


he more I trove againſt its Power, 

| finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
"Till late I heard my Savion ſay, 1 
Come hither, Soul, „ I am Tun Wax. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 202. 


3 Lo! glad I come, and thou, bleft Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am; 

My ſinful Self to thee I ive, 

Nothing but Love ſhall I receive. 


6 Theh will I tell to Sinners ronnd, 
What a dear Sa viox I bave found; 
FU point to thy redeeming} Blood, 
And ſay, BzxzoLD TER Way To Gop,” 


con. 8.8. 6. 


Broadmead 150. Chatham 59. 


Way, TxuTta, and Lies, John xiv. 6. 


Or ſolid Joy or laſting Peace, 

t Cutis th* appointed Road; 
O may e tread ibs ed War, 7 
By Faith rejoice, and .praiſe, and pray, bd. 
Till we fit down with Gop.! | 


I Tom is no Path to heavenly Bliſs, 
u 


The Types and Shadows of the Word 
Unite in Cuz1sT, the Man the Loan, 
The Savior, juſt and TRUE 3 
O may we all his Word believe, 
And all his Promiſes receive, | 
And all his Precepts do. 1 


3 As he above for ever lives, 
And Lies to dying Sinners gives, 
Eternal and divine; 
O may his Spirit in me dwell, 
Then ſav'd from Sin, and Death, and 'Hell, 
Eternal Life is mine, 15 


203, 20. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


CCIII, L M. Dr. Dobben. 
Bramcoate 8. Langdon N 

Wis pon, Rien rzouvsxkss, SANCTIFICATION, 
AND REDEMPTION, 1 Cor. i 30, 31, 


1 Y Gov, aſſiſt me while I miſe 
An Anthem of harmonicus Praiſe; 
My Heart thy Wonders ſhall proclaim, 
And ſpread its Banners in thy Name. 

2 In Cn1sT I view a Store divine 
My Father, all that Stote is thine ; 

By thee prepar'd, by thee beſtow'd; 
Hail to the Savior, and the Good! 

3 When gloomy Shades my Soul o'erſpread, 
„Let there be Light,” th* Almighty faid ; 
And Cunisr, my Sun, his Beams diſplays, 
And ſcatters round celeſtial Rays. 

4 Condemn'd thy Criminal I ſtood, 

And awful Juſtice aſk'd my Blood; 
That welcome Savior from thy Throne 
Brought Righteouſneſs and Pardon down, 

5 My Soul was all o'erſpread with Sin, 
And lo, his Grace hath made me clean; 
He reſcues from tl? infernal Foe, 

And full Redemption will beſtow, 

6 Ye Saints, aſſiſt my grateful Tongue: 
Ye Angels, warble back my Song; 
For Love like this demands the Praiſe 
Of heavenly Harps and endlcſs Days. 


CCIV. C. M. Tor TLApr. 
Bedford 91. Brighthelmſtone 208. 
ALL iN ALL. | 


3 { "OMPAR'D with Cnx1sr, in all beſide 
No Comelineſs I ſee 


CHAR ACTERS OF CHRIST. 205. 


The one Thing needful, deareſt Lok d, 
Is to be one with thee. 


2 The Senſe of thy expiring Love 
Into my Soul convey : 
Thyſelf beſtow; for thee alone 
My ALL 1N ALL I pray. 
3 Leſs than Thyſelf will not ſuffice, 
My Comfort to reſtore : 
More than Thyſelf I cannot crave ; 
And thou canſt give no more. 
4 Lov'd of my Goo, for him again 
With Love intenſe I'd burn: 
Choſen of thee 'ere. Time began, 
I'd chufe thee in return, OTE a 
5 Whate'er conſiſts not with thy Love, 
O teach me to reſign : 
I'm rich to all th' Intents of Bliſs 
If thou, O God, art mine. 


CCV. 8. N . 
New ]Jeruſalem'230. Lock 49. 
AtL, ix ALL; or, . T flimony conceruing I xs us, 
the Soul of Praphecy, Revs. xix. 10. 
I HE Bible is juſtly eſteem'd 
The Glory ſupreme of rhe Land, 
Which ſhows how a Sinner's redeem'd, 
And brought to J: novan's right Hand: 
With Pleaſure we freely confets 
The Bible all Books does outſhine, 
But JEsus, his Perſon and Grace, 
Aﬀerds it that Luſtre divine. 
2 In every Prophetical Buok 
Where Gop his Decrees hath wnſeal'd, 
With-Joy we behold as we look, 
Tbe wonderful Savior reveal'd; 


20x,” CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


His Glories project to the Eye, 
And prove it was not his De ſign, 
Thoſe Glories concealed ſhould lie, 
But there in full Majeſty ſhine. 

The Fin gracious Promiſe to Man, 
A bleſſed Prediction appears, 

His Work is the Soul of the Plan, 
And gives it the Glory it wears. | 
How cheering the Truth muſt have been, 
That Jzsvs the promiſed Seed, 
Should triumph o'er Satan and Sin, 
And Hell in Captivity lead ! 

The Ancient Levitical Law 

Was Prophecy after its Kind, 

In Types there the Faithful foreſaw 
The Savior that ranſom'd Mankind. 
The Altar, the Lamb, and the Prieſt, 
The Blood that was ſprinkled of Old, 
Had Life, when the People could taſte 
The Bleſſings thoſe Shadows foretold. 


Review each proghenent Seng, ; 
Which ſhines in Prediction's rich Train, 
The Sweeteſt to xs us belong, - 
And point out his Sufferings and Reign: 
Sure David his Harp never ſtrung 
With more of true ſacred Delight, 
*Than when of the Savior he ſung, 

And he was reveal'd to his Sight. 

May Jes us more precious become 
His Word ben Lamp to our Feet, 
While we in this Wilderneſs wam, 
Till brought in his Preſence to meet! 
Then, then will we gaze on thy Face, 
Our Prophet, our Prieſt, and our King; 
Recount all thy Wonders of Grace, 
"Thy Praiſes eternally ſing, 


THE INFLUENCES, &c. 206 


THE INFLUENCES AND GRACES 
OF THE SPIRIT. 


CCVI. 11ath. 
Carey's 11. Hoxton 121. 
The Gomforter, John xiv. 16—18. 


1 JESUS, we hang upon the Word, 
Our longing Souls have heard from thee z 
Be mindful of thy Promiſe, Load. 
Thy Promiſe made to ſuch as me, 
To ſuch as Sion's Paths purſue, | 
And would believe that Goo is true, 


2 Thou ſay'ſt, “ I will the Father pray, 
And he the Comforter ſhall give, 
« Shall give him in your Hearts to ſtay, 
And never more his Temples leave; 
« Myſelf will to my Orphans come, 
And make you mine eternal Home.“ 


3 Come then, dear Lox b, Thyſelf reveal, 
And let the Promiſe now take Place 3 
Be it according to thy Will, | 
According to the Word of Grace? 
Thy forrowtul Diſciples cheer, 
And ſend us down the -Comforter. 


4 He viſits oft the troubled Breaſt, 
And oft relieves our fad Complaint: N 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient Gueſt, 
But oon we droop again and faint, 
Repeat the melancholy Moan, | 


Our Joy is led, our Comfort gone!“ 


200. THE INFLUENCES OF 


5 Haſten him, Lon d, into each Heart, 
Our ſure inſeperable Guide ; 
O may we meet and never part ! 
O may he in oar Hearts abide ! 
And keep his Houſe of Praiſe and Prayer, 
And reſt and reign for ever there! 


CCVII. L. M. B3.—. 


Ayliffe Street 241. Ulverſton 279. 
The Leadings of the Spirit, Rom. viii. 14. 


1 OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With be and Comfort from above; 
Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide, 


O'er every Thought and Step preſide, 


2 Conduct us ſafe, conduct us far 
From every Sin and hurtful- Snare; 
Lead to thy Word that Rules mult give, 
And teach us Leſſons how to live. 


3 The Light of Truth to us diſplay, 
And make us know and chooſe thy Way ; 
Plant holy Fear in every Heart, 
That we from Gop may ne'er depart, 

4 Lead us to Holineſs, the Road 
That we muſt take to dwell with Gov ; 
Lead us to-CuR1sT, the living Way, 
Nor let us from his Paſtures (tray. 


Lead us to God, our final Reſt 

In his Enjoyment to be bleſs'd; 
Lead us to Heaven, the Seat of Bliſs, 
Where Pleaſure in Perfection is. 


205. THE INFLUENCES OF 


5s Haſten him, Lon o, into each Heart, 
Our ſure inſeperable Guide; 
O may we meet and never part ! 
O may he in our Hearts abide ! 
And keep his Houſe of Praiſe and Prayer, 
And reſt and reign for ever there! 


CCVII. L. M. B-—. 
Ayliffe Street 241, Ulverſton 179, 
T he Leadings of the Spirit, Rom. viii. 14. 


1 G racious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With Light aud Comfort from above; 

Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide, 

O'er every Thought and Step preſide, 

2 Conduct us ſafe, conduct us far 

From evety Sin and hurtful- Snare; 

Lead to thy Word that Rules muſt give, 

And teach us Leſſons how to live. 

3 The Light of Truth to us diſplay, 

And make us know and chooſe thy Way; 

Plant holy Fear in every Heart, 

That we from Gop may ne'er depart, 

4 Lead us to Holineſs, the Road 

That we muſt take to dwell with Gop ; 

Lead us to CHRIST, the living Way, 

Nor let us from his Paſtures ſtray. _ -/ 


5 Lead: us to Gop, our final Reſt 
In his Enjoyment to be bleſs'd; 
Lead us to Heaven, the Seat of Bliſs, 
Where Pleaſure in Perfection is. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 208, 2096 


CCVIII. I. M. Da. Doppripce. 
Magdalene 214. Rowles 73. 
The Spirit's Influences compared to living Water, 
John iv. 10. 
1 = LESS'D Jes vos, Source of Grace divine, 

32 What Soul-refreſhing Streams are thine ! 

O bring theſe healing Waters nigh, 

Or we muſt droop, and fall, and die. 

2 No Traveller thro” deſett Lands, 
Midſt ſcorching Suns, and burning Sands, 
More needs the Current to obtain, 

Or to enjoy refreſhing Rain, 


3 Ourlonging Souls aloud would fing, 
Spring up, celeſtial Fountain, ſpring z 
To a redundant River flow, | 
And cheer this thirſty Land below. 


4 May this bleſt Torrent, near my Side, 
Thro? all the Deſert gently glide; 
Then in Iumauuel's Land above, 
Spread to a Sea of Joy and Love ! 


CCIX.' L. M. 
 Kimbolton 251. Martin's Lane 67. 
Divine Influences compared to Rain, Pſalm Ixxii. 6. 
| S Showers on Meadows newly mown, 
Jzsus ſhall ſhed his Bleſſings down, 
Crown'd with whoſe Life-infuſing Drops 
Earth ſhall renew her bliſsful Crops. 


2 Lands that beneath a burning Sky, 
Have long been deſolate and dry, 
Th' Effuflons of his Love ſhall ſnare, 
And ſudden Greens and Herbage wear. 


3 The Deus and Rains, in all their Store, 
Drenching the Paſtures o'er and o'er, 
Are not ſo 22 as that Grace 
Which ſanctiſies and ſaves our Race. 
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4 As in ſoft Silence vernal Showers 
Deſcend and cheer the fainting Flowers, 
So in the Secrecy of Love, 

Falls the ſweet Influence from above, 


5 That heavenly Influence let me find 
In holy Silence of the Mind, 
While every Grace maintains its Bloom, 
Diffuſing wide its rich Perfume. 


6 Nor let theſe Bleſſings be confin'd 
To me, but pour'd on all Mankind, 

Till Earth's wild Waſtes in Verdure riſe, 

And a young Eden bleſs our Eyes. 


Secking to Gov for the Communication of his Jen, 


While by thine #ae/ thou art ſought, 
Attend the Prayer thy Word hath taught. 


2 Come, ſacred Spirit, from above, 
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CCX. TL. M. Da. Dobpelbsr. 
Wareham 117. Faweett 184. 


Ezek. xxxvi. 37» 


EAR, gracious Sovereign, from thy Throne 
And ſend thy various Bleſſings down: 


And fill the coldeſt Hearts with Love; 7 
Soften to Fleſh the flinty Stone, 
And let thy godlike Power be known. 


3 Speak thou, and from the haughtieſt Eres 
Shall Floods of pious Sorrow riſe ; 
While all their glowing Souls are borne 
To ſeek that Grace, which now they ſcom. 


4 O let a holy Hock await, 
Numerous around thy 'Temple-Gate, 
Each prefling on with Zeal to-be 


A living Sacrifice to thee, 
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ja anfwer to our fervent Cries, 
Give usto ſee thy Church ariſe; 
Or, if that Bleſſing ſeem too great, 
Give us to mourn its low Eftate. 


CCXI, 112th. PaESIDENT Davis 


Hoxton 121. Francis 200. '1 
The Influences of the Spirit deſired. 


t E Spirit, Source of Light, 
Enlivening, conſecrating Fire, 
Deſcend, and with celeftial Heat 
Our dull, our frozen Hearts inſpire: 
Our Souls refine, our Droſs conſume ! : 
Come, condeſcending Spirit, come! 


2 In our cold Breaſts, O ſtrike a Spark 

Of the pure Flame which Seraphs feel; 
Nor let us wander in the Dark, 

Or lie benumb'd and ſtupid ſtill: 

Come, wivifying Spirit, come, 
And make our Hearts thy conſtant Home! 
3 Whatever Guilt and Madneſs dare, 

We would not quench the heavenly Fire; 
Our Hearts as Fuel we prepare, 

Tho? in the Flame we ſhould expire : 7 
Our Breafts expand to make thee Room, | 
Come, purify ing Spirit, come! | 

4 Let pure Devotion's Fervors riſe! 

Let every pious Paſſion glow! 
O let the Raptures of the Skies 

Kindle in our cold Hearts below ! 
Come, condeſcending Spirit, come, 

make our Souls thy conſtant Home! 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 211. 


In anfwer to our fervent Cries, 
Give us to ſee thy Church ariſe; 
Or, if that Bleſſing ſeem too great, 
Gire us to mourn its low Eſtate. 


 CCXI, 112th. Paks D ENT DAVIES. 


Hoxton 121. Francis 200. 
The Influences of the Spirit dgſired. 


EU Spirit, Source of Light, 
Enlivening, conſecrating Fire, 
Deſcend, and with celeſtial Heat 
Our dull, our frozen Hearts inſpire: 
Our Souls refine, our Drofs conſume ! 
Come, condeſcending Spirit, come! 


1 In our cold Breaſts, O ftrike a Spark 

Of the pure Flame which Seraphs feel; 
Nor let us wander in the Dark, 

Or lie benumb'd and ſtupid fill : 

Come, wivifying Spirit, come, 
And make our Hearts thy conſtant Home! 
3 Whatever Guilt and Madneſs dare, 

We would not quench the heavenly Fire: 
Our Hearts as Fuel we prepare, 

Tho? in the Flame we ſhould expire : 
Our Breafts expand to make thee Room, 
Come, purifying Spirit, come! 

4 Let pure Devotion's Fervors riſe! 

Let every pious Paſſion glow! 
O let the Raptures of the Skies 

Kindle in our cold Hearts below ! 
Come, condeſcending Spirit, come, | 
And make our Souls thy conſtant Home! 
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CCXII. L. M. TorrAdr. 
Denbigh 54. Rowles 73. 
A propitious Gale lmged for. 


I AZ Anchor laid, remote from Home, 
Toiling. I cry, „Sweet S»1x1T, cone! 

«« Celeſtial Breeze, no longer ſtay, 

But ſwell my Sails, and ſpeed my Way! 

„ Fain would I mount, fain would I glow, 

And looſe my Cable from below: 

« But I can only ſpread my Sail; 

Tnou, Tnou muſt breath th' auſpicious Gale“ 


CCXIII, L. M. Srrrrr. 


Portugal 97. Ulverſton 179. 
T he Influences of the Spirit experienced, 
John xiv. 16, 17. 
? EAR Lord, and ſhall thy Spirit reſt 
In ſach a wretched Heart as mine? 
Unworthy Dwelling! glorious Gueſt! 
Fayor aſtoniſhing, divine ! 


2 When Sin prevails, and gloomy Fear, 
And Hope almoſt expires in Night, 

Lon p, can thy Spirit then be here, 
Great Spring of Comfort, Life and Light ? 


3 Sure the bleſt Comforter is nigh, 
'Tis he ſuſtains my fainting Hearts 
Elſe would my Hopes for ever die, 
And eyery cheering Ray depart. 


When ſome kind Promiſe $9" my Soul, 
Do I not find his healing Voice 


The Tempeft of my Fears control, 
And bid my drooping Powers rejoice? 


Whene'er to call the Savior mine, | i 
With ardent Wiſh my Heart aſpires ; FL 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


Can it be leſs than Power divine, | 
Which animates theſe ſtrong Deſires ? 


6 What leſs than thy e Word 

Can raiſe my Heart ſrom Earth and Duſt, 
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lok b, 
My Life, my Treaſute and my Truſt ? 
Ard when my cheerful Hope can ſay, _ 
« I love my God, and taſte his Grace, 
Lend, is it not thy bliſsful Ray, 
Which brings this Denn of ſacred Peace? 
$ Let thy kind Spirit in my Heart 
For ever dwell, O Gop of Love, 
Ard Light and heavenly Peace impart, 
Sweet Earneſt of the Joys above, 


CCXIV. 83. 


Uxbridge 161. New Jeruſalem 230. 
The Holy Spirit addreſſed under Darkneſs. 


I N r Holy Spirit the Dove, 
And viſit a ſorrow ful Breaſt; 

My Burden of Guilt to remove, 

And bring me Aſſurance and Reſt: 

Thou only haſt Power to relieve 

A Sinner 0'erwhelm'd with his Load, 

The Senſe of Redemption to give, 

And ſprinkle his Heart with the Blood, 


2 With me, if of Old thou haſt ſtrove, 
And kindly withheld me from Sin; 
Refolv'd by the Strength of thy Love, 

My worthleſs Affections to win; 
Ihe Work of thy Mercy revive, 
Invincible Mercy exert, 

And keep my weak Graces alive, 
And ſet up thy Reſt in my Heart, 
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3 If when I have put thee to Grief, 
And madly to Folly return'd, 

Thy Goodneſs hath been my Relief, 
And lifted me up as I mourn'd ; 

O Spirit of Pity and Grace, 
Relieve me again, and reſtore, 

My Spirit in Holineſs raiſe, 

To fall and to grieve thee no more, 
If now I lament after Goo, 

And pant for a Drop of his Love, 
If Jzsvs, who pour'd out his Blood, 
Obtain'd me a Manfion above ; 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come, 
Sweet Witneſs of Mercy divine! 
And make me thy permanent Home, 
And ſeal me eternally thine. 


CCXV. L. M. BrnTLey's Coliiction, 


Bredby 165. Horſley 205. 


The grieved Spirit intreated not to depart, 
ſalm li. 11. 


QTAY, thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay, 
Though I have done thee ſuch Deſpite, 
Caſt not a Sinner quite 47 

Nor take thine everlaſting Flight: 


2 Though I have moſt unfaithful been 

Of all, whoe'er thy Grace receiv'd, 

Ten thouſand Times thy Goodneſs ſeen, 
Ten thouſand Times thy Goodneſs griev'd. 


3 But O! the chief of Sinners ſpare, 
In Honour of my great High- Prieſt; 
Nor in thy righteous Aager ſwear 


I ſhall not ſee thy People's Reſt, 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 116. 


If yet thou canſt my Sins forgive, 

Een now, O Lok d, relieve my Woes; 
[Into thy Reſt of Love receive, | 
And bleſs me with a calm Repoſe. 


F'en now my weary Soul releaſe, 
And raiſe me by thy gracious Hand; 
Guide me into thy perfeR Peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd Land, 


CCXVI, C. M. Da. Doppripes, 
New York 33. Sprague 166. 


Divine Drawings celebrated; or, Gratitude the Spring 
of true Religion, Hoſea xi. 4. 


Y Gov, what ſilken Cords are thine ! 
How ſoft, and yet how ſtrong ! 

While Power, and Truth, and Love combine 

To draw our Souls along. 


2 Thou ſaw'ſt us cruſh'd beneath the Yoke 
Of Satan and of Sin: 

Thy Hand the Iron Bondage broke, 
Our worthleſs Hearts to win. 


3 The Guilt of twice ten thouſand Sins 
One Moment takes away ; 
And Grace, when firſt the War begins, 
Secures the crowning Day. 


4 Comfort thro' all this Vale of Tears, 
In rich Profuſion flows, 
And Glory of unnumber'd Years 
Eternity beſtows, 


5 Drawn by ſuch Cords we onward move 
Till round thy Throne we meet ; 
And Captives in the Chains of Love, 
Embrace our Conqueror's Feet. 


— ———————— ! — 
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THE GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT?, 
CCXVII. S. M. Bzxppowe, 
Goſport 53. Enfield 5. 

Faith its Authar and Preciouſneſs, Fph. ii. 8. 


I AITH !—'tis a-precious Grace, 
| >Where'er it is beſtow'd ! 

itt It boaſt of a celeſtial Birth, 

| | And is the Gift of Gov ! 


1 2 Jesvs it owns a King, 
(| | An all-atoning Prieſt, 
38 It claims no Merit of its own, 
| | — But looks for All in CHRISTr. 


iF 3 To him it leads the Soul, 
When fill'd with deep Diſtreſs ; 

Flies to the Fountain of his Blood, 
And truſts his Righteouſneſs, 


4 Since 'tis thy Work alone, 
And that divinely free; 
Lord, ſend the Spirit of thy Son 
Jo work this Faith in me. 


CCXVIII. C. M. D. Turns. 
Abingdon 42. Condeſcenſion 116. 
T he Power of Faith. 


Y AIT H adds ne Charms to earthly Bliſs, 
And ſaves me from its Snares: | 
Its Aid in every Duty brings, 
And ſoftens all my Cares: 
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Extinoviſhes the Thirſt of Sin, 
And lights the ſacred Fire 

Of Love to God, and heavenly Things, 
And feeds the pure Deſire. 

The wounded Conſcience knows its Power 
The healing Balm to give; 

That Balm the ſaddeſt Heart can cheer, 
And make the Dying live. 


Wide it unveils celeſtial Worlds, 
Where deathleſs Pleaſures reign; 

And bids me-ſeek my Portion there, 
Nor bids me ſeek in vain: 

Shews me the precious Promiſe ſeal'd 
With the Redeemer's Blood; 

And helps my feeble Hope to reſt 
Upon a faithful Gon. 


| There there unſhaken would I reſt, 
' Jill this vile Body dies; 
And then on Faith's triumphant Wings, 
At once to Glory riſe. 


CCXIX. L. M. Da. DovnripGs, 
Rochford 22. Rothwell 174. 


The Struggle betaucen Faith and Uubeligf. 
Mark ix. 24. 


ESUS, our Souls delightful Choice, 
In thee, believing we rejoice; 
Yet till our Joy is nx 'd with Grief, 
While Faith contends with Unbeliet. 


2 Thy Promiſes our Hearts revive, 
And keep our fainting Hopes alive; 
But Guilt, and Fears, and Sorrows riſe 
And hide the Promiſe from our Eyes: 


— | - 
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3 O let not Sin and Satan boaſt, 
While Saints lie mourning in the Duſt; 
Nor ſee that Faith to Ruin brought, 
Which thy own gracious Hand hath wrought, 
4 Do thou the dying Spark inflame; 
Reveal the Glories of thy Name; 
And put all anxtous Doubts to Flight, 
As Shades diſpers'd by opening Light. 


CCXX. 83, 
Lambeth 57. Uxbridge 161. 
Faith fainting. 
1 NCOMPASS'D with Clouds of Diftreſs, 
Juſt ready all Hope to reſign, 
pant for the Light of thy Face, 
And fear it will never 4 mine: 
Diſhearten'd with waiting ſo long, 
I fink at = Feet with my Load, 
All-plaintive I pour out my Song, 
And ſtretch forth my Hands unto Gon, 


2 Shine, Logp, and my Terror ſhall ceaſe; 
The Blood of Atonement apply; 
And lead me to Jesvs for Peace, 
The Rock that is higher than I: 
Speak, Savior, for ſweet is thy Voice ; 
hy Preſence is fair to behold, 
Attend to my Sorrows and Cries, 
My Groanings that cannot be told. 
3 If ſometimes I ſtrive as I mourn, 
My Hold of thy Promiſe to keep, 
The Billows more fiercely return, 
And plunge me again in the Deep: 
While harraſs'd and caſt from thy Sight, 
The Tempter ſuggeſts with a Roar, 
«© The Lord has forſaken thee quite; 
« Thy God will be gracious no more. 


3 
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4 Yet, Loa d, if thy Love hath deſign'd 
No Covenant Bleſſing for me, 
Ab, tell me, how is it I find 
Some Pleaſure in 3 for thee ? 
ivhty to reſcue thou art; 
oy de is my Shield and my Tow'rs 
Come ſuccour and gladden my Heart, 
Let this be the Day of thy Power. 


CCXXI. 8. 8. 6. Chatham 59. 
Faith Rex iving. 
L RoM whence this Fear and Unbelief ? 
Haſt thou, O Father, put to Grief 
Thy ſpotleſs Son for me 
And will the righteous Judge of Men 
Condemn me for that Debt of Sin, 
Which, Loxn, was charg'd on thee? 


2 Complete Atonement thou haſt made, 
And to the utmoſt Farthing paid 
Whate'er thy People = Jy ; 

How then can Wrath on me take place, | 

If ſhelter'd in thy Righteouſneſs, \ 
And ſprinkled with thy Blood? | 

3 [If thou haſt my Diſcharge procur'd, 1 9 
And freely in my Room endur'd 
The whole of Wrath divine; 

Payment Gon cannot twice demand 

Firſt, at my bleeding oy.” Hand, 


And then again at mine. 


Turn then, my Soul, unto thy Reft, | 
The Merits of thy great High- Prieſt | 
Speak Peace and Liberty: | : 
Truſt in his efficacious Blood ; | 
or fear thy Baniſhment from God, J 
vince Is vs dy'd for thee, | 
R : | 
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CC XXII. 8s, 
New Jeruſalem 230. Lambeth 57, 
Faith conguering. 


I HE Moment a Sinner believes, 
And truſts in his crucify'd Goo, 
His Pardon at once he receives, 
Redemption in full thro” his Blood: 
Tho? Thouſands and Thouſands of Foes 
Againſt him in Malice unite, 
Thar Rage he, thro' CarisT, can oppoſe, 
Led forth by the Spirit to fight. 
2 The Faith that unites to the Lamb, 
And brings ſuch Salvation as this, 
Is more than mere' Notion or Name, 
The Work of God's Spirit it is; 
A Principle active and young, 
That lives under Preſſure and Load; 
That makes out of Weakneſs more ſtrong, 
And draws the Soul upward to Gov. 


3 It treads on the World and on Hell, 
It vanquiſhes Death and Deſpair ; 
And O let us wonder to tell, 
It overcomes Heaven by Praver,— 
Permits a vile Worm of the Daft, 
Wirth Gop to commune as a Friend; 
To hope his Forgiveneſs as juſt, 
And look for his Love to the End. 
4 It ſays to the Mountains. Depart,” 
That ſtand betwixt Goo and the Soul; 
It binds up the broken in Heart, 
And makes wounded Conſciences whole; 
Bids Sins of a Crimſoa-like Dye 
Be ſpotleſs as Snow, and as white; 
And raiſes the Sinner on high, 
Lo dwell with the Angels of Light, 


5 


CCXXIII. 8%, TorLapr. 
New Jeruſalem 230. Lock 49. 
Faith Triumphing. 
1 A to Mercy alone, 
Of Covenant Mercy 1 ing; 
Nor fear with thy Righteouſneſs on, . 
My Perſon and Offerings to bring : 
The Terrors of Law, and of Goo, 
With me can have Nothing to do; 
My Savior's Obedience and Blood 
Hide all my Tranſgreflions from View, 


2 The Work which his Goodneſs began, 


The Arm of his Strength will complete ; 


His Promiſe is Ta and Amen, 
And never was forfeited yet: 

Things future, nor Things that are now, 
Not all Things below nor above 

Can make him his Purpoſe fore go, 
Or ſever my Soul from his Love. 


j My N:zme from the Palms of his Hand- 

Eternity will not eraſe; 

Impreſs'd on his Heart it remains, 
In Marks of indelible Grace: 

Yes, I to the End ſhall endure, 
As ſure as the Earneſt is given; 

More happy, but nat more ſecure, 
The glorify'd Spirits in Heaven, 


CCXXIV. S. M. 
Mount Ephraim 185. Salem New 99. 
Weak Believers encouraged. 


! V OUR Harps, ye trembling Saints 
T Down from the Willows V e 
Loud to the Praiſe of CHRIST our Lox d 

Bid every String awake, 
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2 Tho' in a foreign Land, 
We are not far from Home; 
And nearer to our Houſe above, 
We every Moment come. 
3 His Grace ſhall to the End 
Stronger and brighter ſhine; 
Nor preſent "Things, nor Things to come, 
Shall quench the Spark divine. 
4 The Time of Love will come, 
When we ſhall clearly ſee 
Not only that he ſhed his Blood, 
But each ſhall ſay, rox ME. 


| Tarry his Leiſure then, 
Wait the —_— Hour; 

| Wait till the Bridegroom of your Souls 
i Reveal his Love with Power. 

2 Bleſt is the Man, O Gop, 

| That ſtays himſelf on thee ! 

| Who waits for thy Salvation, Lox d, 

F Shall thy Salvation ſee. 


| CCXXV. L. M. Da. WarrTs's SEN MONA 
1 Kingſbridge 88. Magdalene 214. 


Faith connected with Salvation, Rom. i. 16, 
Heb. x. 39. 


I N OT by the Laws of Innocence 
Can Adam's Sons arrive at Heaven: 
New Works can give us no Pretence 
To have our ancient Sins forgiven, 


2 Not the beſt Deeds that we have done 
| Can make a wounded Conſcience whole: 
= - Faith is the Grace, and Faith alone, 
j | That flies to Car1sT, and faves the Soul. 
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; Lond, I believe thy heavenly Word, 

Fain would I have my Soul renew'd: 
I mourn for Sin, and truſt the Lox , 
To have it pardon'd and ſubdu d. 


40 may thy Grace it's Power diſplay, 
Let Guilt and Death no 4 reigns 
Save me in thine appointed Way, 
Nor let my humble Faith be vain, 


CCxXXVI. C. M. Dx. Dopparner, 
Bedford 91. Brighthelmſtone 208. 


Being in the Fear of Gon all the Day long, 
Proverbs xxiii. 17. 


1 T Souls, who born from Heaven, 
While yet they ſojourn here, 
Humbly begin their Days with God, 
And ſpend them in his Fear! 


1 So may our Eyes with holy Zeal 
Prevent the dawning Day; 
And turn the ſacred Pages o'er, 
And praiſe thy Name and pray! 
3 Midit hourly Cares may Love preſent 
Its Incenſe to thy Throne; 
And, while the World our Hands employs, 
Our Hearts be thine alone! 
4 As ſanctified to nobleſt Ends, 
Be each Refreſhment ſought ; 
Anc by each various Providence 
dome wiſe Inſtruction- brought! 
5 When to laborious Duties call'd, 
Or by Temptations try'd, 
We'll ſeek the Shelter of thy Wings, 
And in thy Strength conſide. X 3 
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223. GRACES OF THESPIRIT. 


6 As different Scenes of Life ariſe, 
Our grateful Hearts would be 
With thee, amidſt the ſocial Band, 
In Solitude with thee. 


7 At Night we lean our weary Heads 
On thy paternal Breaſt ; 
And, ſafely folded in thine Arms, 
Reſign our Powers to Reft, 


8 In ſolid pure Delights, like theſe, 
Let all my Days be paſt; 
Nor ſhall 1 then impatient wiſh, 
Nor ſhall I fear the Laſt, 


CCXXVII, C. M. NEzzDHAM- 
Stamford 9. Hammond 226. Bath Chapel 26. 
Fear of Gor, Proverbs xiv. 26, 


1 H beyond Deſcription he 
Who fears the Lox p his Gov; 
Who hears his Threats with holy Awe, 
And trembles at his Rod. 


2 Fear, ſacred Paſſion, ever dwells 
With it's fair Partner Love; 
Blending their Beauties, both proclaim 
Their Source 1s from above. 


3 Let Terrors fright the unwilling Slave, 
The Child with Joy appears; 
Cheerful he does his Father's Will, 

And loves as much as fears. 


4 Let Fear and Love, moſt holy Goo, 15 
Poſſeſs this Soul of mine, 
Then ſhall I worſhip thee aright, 
And taſte thy Joys divine, 
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FORTI TUDE—GRAVITY. 228, 229. 


CCXXVIIL, C. M. Da. WaTTs's SER MONs, 
Michael's 119. Follett 181. 
Holy Fortitude, 1 Cor. xvi. 13. 


| M 1 a Soldier of the Croſs, 
A Follower of the Lamb ? 

And ſhall J fear to own his Cauſe, 
Or bluſh to ſpeak his Name ? 


2 Muſt I be carried to the Skies, 
On flowery Beds of Eaſe ; 
While others fught to win the Prize, 
And ſail d thro' bloody Seas ? 


3 Are there no Foes for me to face? 
Muſt I not ſtem the Flood? 
Is this vile World a Friend to Grace, 
To help me on to Goo ? 
4 Sure I muſt fight, If I would reign; 
Increaſe my Courage, Lord : 
It bear the 'Toil, endure the Pain, 
Supported by thy Word. 
Thy Saints, in all this glorious War, 
Shall conquer tho' they die; 
They ſee the Triumph from afar 
And ſeize it with their Eye. 


6 When that illuſtrious Day ſhall riſe, 
And all thy Armies ſhine 
In Robes of Victory thro' the Skies, 
The Glory ſhall be thine, 


CCXXIX. L. M. Dx. Warrs's SERMONS. 
Chard 175. Ayliffe Street 241. 
Gravity and Derency. 


I EHOLD the Sons, the Heirs of God, 
So —_ bought with 7 4 Blood! 
Are they not born to heavenly Joys, 


And ſhall they ſtoop to earthly Toys? K 4 


230. GRACESOF THE SPIRIT, 


2 Can Laughter feed th' immortal Mind? 
Were Spirits of celeftial Kind 
Made fora Jeſt, for Sport and Play, 
To wear out Time, and waſte the Day? 


3 Doth vain Diſcourſe, or empty Mirth, 
Well ſuit the Honors of their Birth? 
Shall they be fond of gay Attire, 

Which Children love, and Fools admire? 


4 What if we wear the richeſt Veſt, 
Peacocks and Flies are better dreſt; 
Ibis Fleſh with all its gaudy Forms, 
Muſt drop to Duſt, and feed the Worms, 


5 Loro, raiſe our Hearts and Paſſions higher; 
"Touch our vain Souls with ſacred Fire; 
Then, with a Heaven directed Eye, 

We'll paſs theſe glittering Trifles by. 


6 We'll look on all the Toys below 
With ſuch Diſdain as Angels do; 
And wait the Call that bids us riſe 
Jo Manſions promis'd in the Skies, 


CCXXX. L. M. 
Kingſbridge 88. Virginia 234. 
Hope ſet before us, 


I ND be it fo, that 'till this Hour, 
We never knew what Faith has meant, 
And, Slaves to Sin and Satan's Power, 
Have never felt theſe Hearts relent. 


2 What ſhall we do? ſhall we lie down, 
Sink in Deſpair, and groan, and die? 
And, ſunk beneath the Almighty's Frown, 

Not glance one cheerful Hope on high? 
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Forbid it, Savio rx! to thy Grace 

4; Sinners, Strangers, we will come; 
Among thy Saints we aſk a Place, 

For in thy Mercy there is Room. 


+ Loxp, we believe; O chaſe away 
The gloomy Clouds of Unbelief: 
Load, we repent !, O let = Ray 
Pifolve our Hearts in ſacred Grief! 


No ſpread the Banner of thy Love, 
And let us know that we are thine, 
Cheer us with Bleſſings from above, 
With all the Joys of Hope divine. 


CCXXXI, L. M. 
Chard 175. New Court 173. 
Hope in Darkneſs. 


GOD, my Sun, thy bliſsful Rays 

Can warm, rejoice, and guide my Heart! 
How dark, how mournful are my Days, 
If thy enlivening Beams depart.! 


2 Scarce thro' the Shades, a Glimpſe of Day, 
Appears to theſe defiring Eyes! 
Bur ſhall my drooping Spirit ſay, 
Ihe cheerful Mern willzever riſe? 
3 9 let me not deſpairing mourn, 
Trough gloomy Darkneſs ſpreads the Sky ; 
My glorious Sun will yet return 
And Night with all its Horrors fly, 
| & O for the bright, the joyful Day, 
— When Hope ſhall in Helges diet 
Jo Tapers loſe their feeble Ray, 
a the Sun's refulgent Eye. K 6 


232. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT, 


CCXXXII, 8.8, 6, 
Baltimore 167. Broadmead 1 po. 
Hoping and Longing, Num. xiii. 30. Deut. iii. 25, 


I OME, Loxo, and help us to rejoice, 
In Hope that we ſhall hear thy Voice, 
Shall one Day ſee our God ; 
Shall ceaſt from all our painful Strife, 
Handle and taſte the Word of Life, 
And feel the ſprinkled Blood, 


2 Let us not always make our Moan, 
Nor worſhip thee a Gop unknown ; 
But let us live to prove 
Thy People's Reſt, thy Saints Delight, 
The Length and Breadth, the Depth the Height 
Of thy redeeming Love. 


3 Rejoicing now in earneſt Hope, 
We ſtand, and trom the Mountain-Top 
See all the Land below: 
Rivers of Milk and Honey riſe, 
And all the Fruits of Paradiſe 
In endlefs Plenty grow: 


4 A Land of Corn, and Wine, and Oil, 
Favor'd with Gop's peculiar Smile, 
Withevery Bleſſing bleft : 
There dwells the Lox p our Righteouſneſs, 
And keeps his own in perfect Peace 
And everlaſting Reſt, 


O when ſhall we at once go up, 
Nor this Side Jordan longer ſtop; 

But the good Land poſſeſs: 
When ſhall we end our ling'ring Years, 
Our Sorrows, Sins, and Doubts, and Fean, 
An howling Wilderneſs, 
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H O F E. 233. 


60 deateſt Joſhua ! bring us in; 
Diſplay thy Grace, forgive our Sin, 
Out Unbelief remove: | 
The heavenly Canaan, Log, divide, 
And, O, with all the Sanctify'd, 
Give us a Lot of Love! 


CCXXXIII. L. M STEELE. 


Portugal 97. Wareham 117. 
Hope encouraged by a View of the Divine Per feions, 
1 Sam xxx. 6. 


l Wir ſinks my weak deſponding Mind ? 
Why heaves my Heart the anxious Sigh 
Can ſovereign Goodneſs be unkind ? 
Am 1 not ſate if God is nigh? 
2 He holds all Nature in his Hand : 
That eee Hand on which I live, 
Does Life, and Time, and Death command, 
And has immortal Joys to give. 
'Tis he ſupports this fainting Frame, 
On him alone my Hopes recline ; 
The wondrous Glories of his Name, 
How wide they ſpread ! how brigit they ſhine ! 14 
Infinite Wiſdom ! boundleſs Power! f 
Unchanging Faithfulneſs and Love! 
Here let me truſt, while I adore, 
Nor from my Refuge &er remove. 
| My God, if thou art mine indeed. 
Then I have all my Heart can crave ; 
A preſent Help in Times of Need, 
dull kind to hear and ſtrong to ſave, | 
_ my Doubts, O gracious Load, 23 
And eaſe the Sorcows of my Breaſt; 
to my Heart the healing Word, 
t thou art mine—and I am bleſt. K 6 


1 231. GRACES Or THE SPIRIT. 


2B CCXXXIV. L. M. STzeLE. 
| [ New Sabbath 1:2. Langdon 217. 


Happy Poverty; or, the Poor in Spirit bleſſed, 
Matt. v. 3. 


| ' E humble Souls, complain no more, 
F Let Faith ſurvey your future Store; 
13 ' How happy, how divinely bleſt, 

1 The ſacred Words of Truth at teſt. 


2 When conſcious Grief laments ſincere, 
And pours the penitential Tear; 
Hope points to your dejected Eyes, 
"The bright Reverſion in the Skies. 


| 3 In vain the Sons of Wealth and Pride 
[| Deſpiſe your Lot, your Hopes deride: 
I; In vain they boaſt their little Stores, 

I'riſles are theirs, a Kingdom yours — 


+ A Kingdom of immenſe Delight, 
Where Health, and Peace, and Joy unite; 
Where undeclining Pleaſures riſe, 
And ev'ry Wiſh hath full Supplies: 


| ( 5 A Kingdom which can ne'er decay, 
+ While Time ſweeps carthly Thrones away; 
| The State which Power and Truth ſuſtain, 


[| Unraov'd for ever muſt remain. 


187 6 There ſhall your Eyes with Rapture view 
1% The glorions Friend that dy'd for you; 
1 That dy'd to ranſom, dy'd to raiſe 
| Jo Crowns of Joy, HD Songs of Praiſe, 
7 Jesus, to thee I breathe my Prayer, 
Reveal, confirm my Intereſt there: 
Whate'er my humble Lot below, 
This, this my Soul defires to know! 
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HUMILITY. 233 


$ Olet me hearthat Voice divine 
Pronounce the glorious Bleſſing mine! 
Enroll'd among thy happy Poor, 
My largeſt Wiſhes aſk no more. 


CCXXAV, C. M. 
Bangor 231. Wantage 20. 
Humble Pleadings for Mercy, 


1 ORD, atthy Feet we Sinners lie, 
And knock at Mercy's Door; 
With heavy Heart and downcaſt Eye, 
Thy Favor we implore. 


2 [On us, the vaſt Extent diſplay 
Of thy forgiving Love; 
Take a | our heinous Guilt away, 
This heavy Load remove. 


3 We ſink, with all this Weight oppreſs'd. 
Sink down to Death and Hell; 
O, give our troubled Spirits Keſt, 
Our numerous Fears diſpel.] 


4 4 Tis Mercy, Mercy we implore, 
O may thy Bowels move! 
Thy Grace is an exhauftleſs Store, 
And thou thyſelf art Love, 


5 O, for thy own, fot Jesus? Sake, 
Our many Sins forgive; 
Thy Grace our rocky Hearts can break, 
And breaking ſoon relieve. 


6 Thus melt us down, thus make us bend, 
And thy Dominion own 
Nar let a Rival more pretend 
To repoſſeſs thy Throne. 


236, 237- GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


CCXXXVI. L. M. BRD Dou. 


Ulverſton 179. Rippon's 188. Babylon Streams 23. 
The humble Publican, Luke xvill. 13. 


I ORD, with a griev'd and aching Heart, 
| L To thee I look—to thee I cry ; 
upply my Wants, and eaſe my Smart, 
O help me ſoon, or elſe 1 die. 


2 Here on my Soul a Burden lies, 

No human Power can it remove; 
My numerous Sins like Mountains riſe, 
Do thou reveal thy pardoning Love. 


3 Break off theſe adamantine Chains, 
From cruel Bondage ſet me free; 
Reſcue from everlaſting Pains, 

And bring me fafe to Heaven and thee, 


CCXXXVII. 153, Mapan's CoLLECTION, 
Alceſter 213. Cookham 36. 
A Prayer for Humility. 
1 ORD, if thou thy Grace impart, 


4 Poor in Spirit, meek in Heart, 
I fhall as my Maſter be, 


Rooted in Humility, 


2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little Child; 
Pleas'd with all the Loa b provides, 
Wean'd from all the World beũdes. 

3 Father, fix my Soul on thee; 
Every Evil let me flee; 

Nothing w ant beneath, above, 
Happy in thy precious Love, 

4 Othat all may ſeek and find 
Every Good in Jssvs join'd! 

Him let Iſrael ſtill adore, 

Truſt him, praiſe him evermore. 
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JOY AND REJOICING. 239, 239. 


CCXXXVIII. L. M. Da. Doppribes. 
Old Hundred 100. Chard 175. 
Rejoicing in Gob, Jer. ix. 23, 2+ 


I +5 E righteous Lokp, ſupremely great, 
Maintains his univerſal State ; 
O'er all the Earth his Power extends, 
All Heaven before his Footſtool bends, 


2 Yet Juſtice ſtill with Power preſides, 
And Mercy all his Empire guides ; 
Mercy and Truth are his Delight, 
And Saints are lovely in his Sight, 


3 No more, ye wiſe, your Wiſdom boaſt, 
No more, ye Strong, your Valor truſt ; 
No-more, ye Rich, ſurvey your Store, 
Elate with Heaps of ſhining Ore, 


4 Glory, ye Saints, in this alone, 
That Gob, your God, to you is known; 
That you have own'd his ſovereign Sway, 
That you have felt his cheering Ray. 


5 Our Wiſdom, Wealth, and Power we find, 
In one Jehovah all combin'd ; 
On ham we fix our roving Eyes, 
And all our Souls in Raptures riſe. 
6 All elſe, which we our Treaſure call, 
May in one fatal Moment fall; 
But what their Happineſs can move, 
Whom Gop the Bleſſed deigns to love ? 


CCXXXIX. S. M. Da. Dopprioce, 
Salem new 99. Mansfield 164. 


Ryuicing in the Ways of God, Pſalm cxxxviii, 5. 


Ne- let our Voices join 
To ſorm a ſacred Song; 
Ye Pilgrims, in Jehovah's Ways 
With Muſic paſs along. 
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2 How ftraitthe Path appears, 
How open and how fair! 
No lurking Gins t'entrap our Feet; 
No fierce Deſtroyer there. 


3 But Flowers of Paradiſe 
In rich Profuſion ſpring ; 
The Sun of Glory gilds the Path, 
And dear Companions fing. 


4 See Salem's golden Spires 
In beauteous ProſpeCtriſe ; 
And eh 4" Crowns than Mortals wear, 
Which ſparkle thro” the Skies. 
5 All Honor to his Name, 
Who marks the ſhining Way ; 


To him who leads the 8 on 
To Realms of endlefs Day. 


CCXL. 76. CENNIcx. 
Bath Abey 447. Hart's 221. 


Rejoicing in Hope, Iſaiah xxxv. 10. Luke xii 5% 


1 FAYHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, {ſweetly ings 
Sing your Savior's worthy Praiſe, 
Glorious in his Works and Ways, 


2 Ye are 8 to Gop 
In the Way the Fathers trod; 


They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their Happineſs ſhall ſee, 
3 O ye baniſt*d Seed be glad! 
Cna is our Advocate is madez 
Us to ſave, our Fleſh aſſumes, 
Brother to our Souls becomes. 
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JOY AND REJOICIN GO. 241. 


4 Shout, ye little Flock, and bleſt. 
You on Iss us“ Throne ſhall reſt ; 
There your Seat is now prepar'd, 
There your Kingdom and Reward. 


5 Fear not, Brethren, joyful ſtand 
On the Borders of your Land ; 
** Cnalsr, your Father's Son, 

ids you undiſmay'd go on. 

6 Lox! ſubmiſſive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thon our Leader be, 
And we ſtill will follow thee! 


CCXLI. L. M. Cowrzx. 
Rochford 22. Mark's 65. 


Return of Jey. 
HEN Parkneſs long has veil'd my Mind, 
And ſmiling, Day once more appears; 


Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The Folly of my Doubts and Fears. 


: Ichide my unbelieving Heart, 

And bluſh that I hould ever be 

Thus goons to act ſo baſe a Part, 

Or harbor one hard Thought of thee ! 


3 O! let me then at Length be taught 
(What I am ſtill ſo flow to learn; 
That Gop is Love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the Shadow of a Turn. 


4 Sweet Truth, and eaſy to repeat 
But when my Faith is ſharply try'd, 
| find myſelf a Learner yet, 
Unſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 


24. GRACES OF THE $PIRIT. 


5 But, O myLoxp, one Look from thee 
Subdues the diſobedient Will ; 
Drives Doubt and Diſeontent away, 
And thy rebellious Worm is ſtill. 


6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 

As J am ready to repine ; 
| Thou, therefore, all the Praiſe receive; 
} Be Shame, and Self.abhorrence, mine. 


| CCXLII, L. M. Dx. WarTs's SgxMoONs, 
1 New Sabbath : 22. Portugal 97. 


1 Juftice and Eguity, Matt. vii. 12. 


1 LESSED Redeemer, how divine, 
How righteous is this Rule of thine, 
„ Never to deal with Others worſe 

© Than we would have them deal with us!“ 


2 This golden Leſſon, ſhort and plain, 
Gives nor the Mind nor Memory Pain : 
And every Conſcience muſt approve 
This univerſal Law of Love. 


3 Tis written in each mortal Breaſt 
Where all our tendereſt Wiſhes reſt ; 
We draw it from our inmoſt Veins 
Where Love to ſelf reſides and reigns, 


4 Is Reaſon ever at a Loſs ? 
Call in Self. love to judge the Cauſe: 
Let our own fondeſt Paſſions ſhew 
How we ſhould treat our Neighbour too. 


| 5 How bleſs'd would every Nation prove, 
| . Thus rul'd by Equity and Love! 

All would be Friends without a Foe, 
And form a Paradiſe below, 


Dd . , GE Oo. 207 
— Lal 7 * wy > 


JUSTICE-KNOWLEDGE, 243, 


6 Jesus, forgive us, that we keep 
Thy ſacred Law of Love afleep; 
And take our Envy, Wrath and Pride, 
Thoſe ſavage Paſſions, for our Guide, 


CCXLIUI. L. M. Dx. Doppkrrpons, 
Chard 175. Truro 105. 


God ſhining into the Heart, 2 Cor. iv. 6, 


i TDRAISE to the Loa of bound!eſs Might, 
With uncreated Glories bright! 
His Preſence gilds the Worlds above ; 
be unchanging Source of Light and Love. 


2 Our riſing Earth his Eye beheld, 
When in ſubftantial Darkneſs veil'd; 
The ſhapeleſs Chaos, Nature's Womb, 
Lay buried in the horrid Gloom. 


3 * Let there be Light,” Junovan ſaid, 
And Light o'er all its Face was ſpread ; 
Nature array'd in Charms unkown, 

Gay with its new-born Luſtre ſhone. 


4 He ſees the Mind, when loſt it lies 
In Shades of Ignorance and Vice, 
And darts from Heav'n a vivid Ray, 
And changes Midnight into Day. 


5 Shine, mighty God, with Vigor ſhine 
Un this benighted Heart of mine; 
And let thy Glories ſtand reveal'd, 
As in the Savior's Face beheld, 


My Soul, reviv'd by Heav*n-born Day, 
Thy radiant Image ſhall difp'ay, 
While all my Laculties unite 
To praiſe the Logp, who gives me Light, 
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244-244 GRACES OF THE SPIKIT, 
CCXLIV. L. M. 


Kingſbridge 88. Lewton zo. 
One Thing 1 know, John ix. 25. Iſaiah liv. 13. 


1 EAR Savior, make me wiſe to ſee 
My Sin, and Guilt, and Remedy; 
"Tis ſaid, of all thy Blood has bought, 
They ſhall of Iſrael's Gop be teught.“ 


2 Their Plague of Heart thy People know; 
They know thy Name and truſt thee too; 
1 hey know the Goſpels bliſsful Sound, 
The Paths where endleſs Joys abound. 

3 They know the Father and the Son, 
Theirs is eternei Life begun: 
Unto Salvation they are wiſe, 


Their Grace ſha:l into Glory riſe. 


But—Ignorance itſelf am J, 

Born blind -eſtrang'd from thee | lie, 
O Lox, to thee I humbly own 

I Nothing know as ſhould be known, 


5 I ſcarce know Gop, or CHe IST, or Sin, 
My Foes without, or Flague within ; 
Know not my Inteteſt, Lokp, in ther, 

In Pardon, Peace, or Liberty, 
6 But help me to declare To-day, 
If many | hing I cannot ſay, 
« One Thing | know,” all Praiſe to thee, 
« Tho' blind | was—yet now I /jee,” 


CCXLV. C. M. Fawcerr:; 
Bedford 91. Charmouth 28. 
Kusauledge at preſent imper e, 1 Cor. xiii. 9. 
1 1 Way, O Gov, is in the Sea, 
Thy Paths I cannot trace; 


Nor compreliend the Myſtery 
Of thy unbounded Grace. 
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1 Here the dark Veils of Fleſh and Senſe 
My captive Soul ſurround, 
Meftevious Deeps of Providence, 
My wandering Thoughts confound, 


z; When I behold thy awful Hand, | 

My earthly Hopes deſtroy 

In deep Aſtoniſhment I ſtand, 9 
And aſk the Reaſon, why ? 


4 As thro? a Glaſs I dimly ſee 
The Wonders of thy Love, 
How little do I know of thee, 
Or of the Joys above! 


5 'Tis but in Part I know thy Will, 
[ bleſs thee for the Sight; 
When will thy Love the Reſt reveal 
In Glory's clearer Light ? 
6 ith Rapture ſhall I then ſurvey 
Thy Providence and Grace; 


And ſpend an orgs. Day 
In Wonder, Love an Praiſe. 


CCXLVI. L. M. 
Bramcoate 8. Portugal 97. | |, an 


iberality ; or, the Duty and Pleaſures of Benevolence · 


| () WHAT ſtupendous Mercy ſhines 
Around the Majeſty of Heaven ! 
Rebels he deigns to call his Sons, 
Their Souls renew'd, their Sins forgiven, 
Go, imitate the Grace divine, 
The Grace that blazes like a Sun ; 


Hold forth your fair, tho” feeble Light 
Thro' all your Lives let Mercy run 1 ; 


2479. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 

3 Upon your Bounty's willing Wings 
Swift let the great Salvation fly ; 

The Hungry feed, the Naked clothe, 
To Pain and Sickneſs Help apply. 

4 Pity the weeping Widow's Woe, 
And be her Counſellor and Stay ; 
Adopt the Fatherleſs, and ſmooth 
To uſeful, happy Life his Way. 


5 Let Age with Want and Weakneſs bow'd, 
Your — of Compaſſion move; 
Let e'en your Enemies be bleſs'd, 
Their Hatred recompens'd with Love, 


6 When all is done, renounce your Deeds, 
Renounce Self- Righteouſneſs with Scorn ; 
Thus will you glorify your Gop, 

And thus the Chriſtian Name adorn, 


CCXLVII. L. M. D. Turntn. 


Lebanon 79. Manning 235 


Thou ſhalt love the Lokb thy Gop, &c. 
Deut. vi. 5. 


1 ES, I would love thee, bleſſed Gov ! 
Paternal ©: oodneſs marks thy Name: 

Thy Praiſes thro thy high Abode, 
The heav'nly Hoſts with Joy proclaim. 


2 Freely thou gav'ſt thy deareſt Son, 
For Man to ſuffer, bleed, and die; 
And bid'ſt me, as a Wretch undone, 
For all I want on him rely, 


3 In him thy reconciled Face, 

With Joy unſpeakable I ſee ; 

And feel thy powerful wondrous Grace 
Draw, and unite my Soul to thee. 
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4 Whene'er my fooliſh wand'ring Heart, 
Attracted by a Creature's Power, 
Would from this bliſsful Centre ſtart 
Lok b, fix it there to ſtray no more! 


CCXLVIII. C. M. Rrrtanop, Junior. 
New Vork 33. Condeſcenſion 116. 
Delight in Gop, Pſalm xxxvii. 4. 


1 LORD, I would delight in thee, 
And on thy Care depend ; 
To thee in every Trouble flee, 
My beſt, my only Friend. 
2 When all-created Streams are. dry'd, 
Thy Fulneſs is the ſame; 
May I with this be ſatisfy'd, 
And glory in thy Name ! 
3 Why ſhould the Soul a Drop bemoan 
Who has a Fountain near, 
A Fountain which will ever ran 
With Waters ſweet and clear ? 


4 No Good in Creatures can be found, 
But may be found in thee ; 

I muſt have all Things, and abound, 
While Gop is Gop to me. 

5 O that | had a ſtronger Faith 
To look within the Veil, 

To credit what my Savior faith, 
Whoſe Word can never fatl 

6 He that has made my Heaven ſecure 
Wil here all Good provide: 

While Cusisr is rich can I be poor, 
Who am his much-lov'd Bride? x 


— — 
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7 O Load, I caſt my Care on thee, 
triumph and adore ; 
b Henceforth my great Concern ſhall be 
'A To love and pleaſe thee more. 


CCXLIX. L. M. Dx. Warrs's Lyz1cPoiu 
| Martin's Lane 67. Langdon 217. 
b | Love to CHRIST preſent or abſent, 


I F all the Joys we Mortals know, 
Jesvs, thy Love exceeds the Reſt ; 
Love, the beſt Blefling here below, 
The neareſt Image of the Bleſt, 


2 While we are held in thy Embrace, 
: There's not a Thought attempts to rove; 
Each Smile upon thy beauteous Face 
F Fixes, and charms, and fires our Love. 
| 3 Whileof thy Abſence we complain, 
And long, or weep in all we do, 
There's a ſtrange Pleaſure in the Pain, 
| And Tears have their own Sweetneſs too. 
4 When round thy Courts by Day we rove; 
Or aſk the Watchmen of the Night 
| For ſome kind Tidings of our Love, 
Thy very Name ereates Delight, 
. 5 Jxsvs, our Gop, yet rather come; 
Our Fyes would dwell upon thy Face; 
is beſt to ſee our Lob at Home, 
And feel the Preſence of his Grace, 
CCL. 75. Newron. 
Cookham 36. Alceſter 213. 


F# Loweſt thou me? John xxi. 16. 
\ 1 os he a Point I long to know, 
Oft it cauſes anxious Thought: 
Do I love the Loxp or no; 
Am I his, or am I not? 


LOVE TO CHRIST, 


2 If I love, why am I thus? 

Why this dull and lifeleſs Frame? 
Hardly, ſure, can they be worſe, 

Who have never heard his Name. 


3 e my Heart ſo hard remain, 

rayer a Task and Burden prove; 
Every Trifle give me Pain, 
If I knew a Savior's Love ? 


4 When I turn my Eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild; 

Fill'd with Ugbelief and Sin, 
Can I deem myſelf a Child 7] 


5 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all I do; 
You that love the Lon v indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you ? 


6 Yet I mourn my ſtubborn Will, 
Find my Sin a Grief and Thrall; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If 1 did not love at all? 


7 [Could I joy his Saints to meet, 
hooſe the Ways I once abhorr'd ; 
Find at Times, the Promiſe ſweet 
If I did not love the Loa p? 


8 Loxp, decide the doubtful Caſe! 
Thou who art = People's Sun ; 


Shine upon thy Work of Grace, 
If it be indeed begun, 


9 Let me love thee more and more, 
If Love at all, I pray; 
If I have not lov'd before, 
Help me to begin THORP s 
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CCLI. L. M. Da. Warrs's Lyxic Pot. 
Lebanon 79. Manning 245. 
Defiring to love ChRIST. 


I OME, let me love; or is my Mind 
Harden'd to Stone, or froze to Ice? 
I ſee the bleſſed fair One bend 
And ſtoop to embrace me from the Skies! 


2 O! 'tis a Thought would melt a Rock, 
And make a Heart of Iron move, 
That thoſe ſweet Lips, that heavenly Look 
Should ſeek and with a mortal Love! 


3 I was a Traitor doom'd to Fire, 
Bound to ſuſtain eternal Pains ; 
He flew on Wings of ſtrong Deſire, 
Aſſum'd my Guilt, and took my Chains, 


4 Infinite Grace! Almighty Charms! 
Stand in Amaze, ye rolling Skies! 
Jesus the Gop, extends his Arms, 
Hangs on a Croſs of Love, and dies. 


Did Pity ever ſtoop ſo low, 
Dreſs'd in Divinity and Blood? 
Was ever Rebel courted ſo 
In Groans of an expiring Gob ? 


6 Again he lives and ſpreads his Han de, 
Hands that were nail'd to torturing Smart ; 
„By theſe dear Wounds,” ſays he; and Raids 
And prays to claſp me to his Heart, 


7 Sure I muſtlove ; or are my Ears 
Still deaf, not will my Paſſions nove? 
Loxp ! melt this flinty Heart t Tears; 
This Heart ſhall yield to Death or Love. 


« Ges . wet ca — 
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Sprague 166, Brighthelmſtone 208. 
Profeſſion of Love to Cuklis r. 


No Paſſion for thy Charms? 
No Wiſh my Savior's Face to ſee. 
And dwell within his Arms? 


2 Is there no Spark of Gratitude 
In this cold Heart of mine, 

To him whoſe generous Boſom glow'd 
With Friendſhip all divine? 


3 Can I pronounce his charming Name, 
His Acts of Kindneſs tell; 

And, while I dwell upon the Theme, 
No ſweet Emotioa feel ? 


4 Such baſe Ingratitude as this 
What Heart but muſt deteſt ! 

Sure Cyr 15T deſerves the noble Place 
In every human Breaft. 

Avery Wretch, Lon, I ſhould prove, 
Had I no love to thee : 

Rather than not my Savior love, 
O may I ceaſe to be 


CCLIIL 8s. B. Frxaxcis. 


Supreme Love to CuRISTr. 


I M* racious Redeemer I love, 
is Praiſes aloud I'Il proclaim, 
And join with the Armies above 
To ſhout his adorabl- Name. 
To gaze on his Glo es divine 
Shall be my eternal Employ, 
And feel them inceſſantly ſhine, 
My boundleſs ineffabie Joy. 


LOVE TO CHRIST. 252, 253. 
CCLII. C. M. D. S. STENNETT, 


I A ND have I, Caxz1sT, no Love to thee, 


New Jeruſalem 230. Lock 49. Uxbridge 167. 
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2 He freely redeem'd with his Blood, 
My Soul from the Confines of Hell, 
To live on the Smiles of my Gop, 
And in his ſweet Preſence to dwell ; 
To ſhine with the Angels of Light, 
With Saints and with Seraphs to ſing, 
To view with eternal Delight, 

My Jesus, my Savior, my King. 


3 In Meſbech, as 72 I reſide, 
A darkſome and reſtleſs Abode ! 
Moleſted with Foes on each Side, 
And longing to dwell with my Gov. 
O, when ſhall my Spirit exchange 
This Cell of corruptible Clay, 
For Manſions celeſtial, and range 
Thro' Realms of ineffable Day! 


4 My glorious Redeemer ! I long 
To ſee thee deſcend on the Cloud, 
Amidſt the bright numberleſs Throng, 
And mix with the triumphing Crowd: 
O, when wilt thou bid me aſcend, 
To join in thy Praifes above, 
To gaze on thee, World without End, 
And feaſt on thy raviſhing Love ? 


5 Nor Sorrow, nor Sickneſs, nor Pain, 
Nor Sin, nor Temptation, nor Fear, 
Shall ever moleſt me again, 
$ Perfection of Glory reigns there. 
WH This Soul and this Body ſhall ſhine 
) In Robes of Salvation and Praiſe, 
| And banquet on Pleaſures divine, 
Where Gop his full Beauty diſplays, 


6 Ye Palaces, Sceptres, and Crowns, 
Your Pride with Diſdain I ſurvey; 


LOVE. TO THE BRETHREN, 254. 


Your Pomps are but Shados., and Sounds, 
And paſs in a Moment away : 

The Crown that my Savior beſtows, 

Yon permanent Sun ſhall outſhine; 

My Joy everlaſtisgly flows, 

My God, my REevpertmer is mine. 


CCLIV. S.M. Fawcerr. 
Vermont 134. Stoke 207. Harborough 142+ 
Lowe to the Brethren. 
! LEST be the Tie that binds 
Our Hearts in Chriitian Love; 


The Fellowſhip of kindred Minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father's Throne 


We pour our ardent Prayers; | / 
Our Fears, our Hopes, our Aims are one, 
Our Comforts and our Cares. | ＋ 


3 Me ſhare our mutual Woes ; 
Our mutual Burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 

The ſympathizeng Tear. 
4 When we aſunder part, 
It gives us inward Pain, 
But we ſhall ſtill be join'd in Heart, 
And hope to meet again. 
5 This glorious Hope revives 
Our Courage by the Way ; 
While each in Expectation lives, 
Ard longs to ſee the Day. 
6 From Sorrow, Toil, and Pain, 
And Sin, we ſhall be free; 


And perfect Love and Friendſhip rei 
Thro? all Eternity. vet L 3 
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CCLV. S. M. Bzppows. 
Eagle Street New $5: Enfield ;. 


Chriſtian Love, Gal. iii. 28. 
1 ET Party Names no more 


The Chriſtian World o'erſpread; 
Gentile and Jew, and Bond and Free, 
Are oN E in CHRIST their Head, 


2 Among the Saints on Earth, 

Let mutual Love be found; 

Heirs of the ſame Inheritance, 
With mutual Bleſſings crown'd, 


3 Let Envy, Child of Hell! 
Be bamiſh'd far away: 
Thoſe ſhonld in ſtricteſt Friendſhip dwell, 
Who the ſame Logp obey. 
Thus will the Church below 
Reſemble that above, x 
"'Whers Streams of Pleaſare ever flow, 
And every Heart is Love. 


CCLVI. L. M. Da. Doppripee. 
New Court 173. Antigua 120. 
The Heart purified to unfeigned Love of the Brahma 
by the Spirit, 1 Peter i. 22. 


I (; REAT Spirit of immortal Love, 

F Vouchſafe our frozen Hearts to more; 
With Ardor ſtrong theſe Breaſts inflame 
To all that own a Savior's Name, 

2 Still let the heavenly Fire endure 
Fervent and vigorous, true and pure: 
| Let every Heart and every Hand 
{ Join in the dear fraternal Band. 
| 


g Celeſtial Dove, deſcend, and bring 


: The ſmiling Bleſſings on thy ig! 
| And make us taſte thoſe Sweets below 
3 Which in the bliſsful Manſions grow. 


LOVE TO ENEMIES. 257, 258. 


CCLVII. C. M. Dx. DoppriDGsE. 
Ludlow 84. Charmouth 28. 
Love to our Neighbour; or, the Good Samaritan, 
Luke x. 29—37- 
1 TPATHER of Mercies, ſend thy Grace, k 
All-powerful from above, 
To form, in our obe ient Souls, 
The Unage of thy Love. 
2 O may our ſympathizing Breaſts 
That generous Pleaſure Knuw 5 
Findly to ſhare in others Joy, 
And weep for others Not. 
3 When the moſt helpleſs Sons of Grief 
In low Diftreſs are laid, 
Soft be our Hearts their Pains to fecl, 
And ſwiſt cur Hands to aid. 
4 So ]Jesvs look'd on dying Man, 
When thron'd above the »kies ; 
And, midſt the Embraces of his Goo, 
He felt Compaſſion riſe, 
; On Wings of Love the Savior flew 
To raiſe us from the Ground ; 
And ſhed the richeſt of his Blood, 
A Balm ſor every Wound. 


CCLVIII. C. M. 
Workſop 31. Ann's 58. 
Live to our Enemics j rem the Example of CHRIST, 
Luke xxiii. 34, Matt. v. 44+ 


l HOES we ſing the wondrous Grace, 
CHRIST to his Murderers bare; 
Which made the torturing Croſs its Throne, 
And hung its Trophies there. 
2 © Father, forgive,” his Mercy cried, 
Wuh his expiring Breath, 
And drew eternal Zleſlings down 
On thoſe who wrought his Death, 14 
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3 Jzsvs, this wondrous Love we ſing, 
And whilſt we fing admire; 
Breathe on our Souls, and kindle there, 
The ſame celeſtial Fire. 


4 Sway'd by thy dear Example, we 
For Enemies will pray ; 


With Love their Hatred, and their Curſe 
With Bleſſings will repay. 


CCLIX. C. M. Dx. S. Sri Ir. 
Providence College 10, New York 33. 


All Attainments vain without Love, 1 Cor. 
X111, I— 3. 


I 822 bounteous Nature kindly pour 
>» 3 Her richeſt Gifts on me, 
Still, O my Goo, I ſhould be poor, 
It void of Love to thee, 


2 Not ſhining Wit, nor manly Senſe, 
Could make me truly good : 
4% Nut Zeal itſelf could recompeuſe 
* Ihe Want of Love to Gop. 


3 Did I poſſeſs the Gift of Tongaes, 

42 But were deny'd thy Grace, 

| My loudeſt Words, my loftieſt Songs 
i Would be but ſounding Braſs. 


4 Tho' thou ſhould'it give me heavenly Skill, 
Each Myltery to explain, 

| If I'd no Heart to do thy Will, 

| My Knowledge would be vain, 


5 Had 1 ſo ſtrong a Faith, my Gop, 

| As Mountains to remove, 

No Faith could do me real Good, 
That did not work by Love. 


MEEKNESS 260, 


6 [What tho? to gratify my Pride, 
And make my Heaven ſecure, 
All my Poſſeſſions I divide 
Among the hungry Poor! 


7 What tho* my Body I conſign 
To the devouring Flame, 
In hope the glorious Deed will ſhine 
In Rolls of endleſs Fame ! 


$ Theſe ſplendid Acts of Vanity, 
Tho?” all the World applaud, 
If deſtitute of Charity, 
Can never pleaſe my God.] 


9 O grant me then this one Requeſt, 
And I'll be ſatisfy'd, 


That Love divine may rule my Breaſt, 
And all my Actions guide. 


CCLX. S. M. Da. Dopvxiper. 
Mansfield 154. Mount Ephraim 185. 


The Meek beautified with Salvation, Pſalm cxlix. 4 


1 E humble Souls rejoice, 
And cheerful Praiſes ing ; 
Wake all your Harmony of Voice, 
For I rs us is your King. 


2 That meek and lowly Loxb, 
Whom here your Souls have known, 
Pledges the Honor of his Word 
T' avow you for his own. 


3 Hebrings Salvation near, 
For which his Blood was paid; 
How beaateous ſhall your Souls appear, 
Thus ſumptuouſly array'd, Ls 
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4 Sing, for the Day is nigh, 
When near your Savior's Seat, 
The talleſt Sons of Pride ſhall lie, 


The Footitool of your Feet. 


Salvation, Lok bo, is thine, 
And all thy Saints confeſs, 

The royal Robes, in which they ſhine, 
Were wrought by ſovereign Grace. 


CCLXI. C. M. NEEDBAMs. 


Crowle 3. Miall 240. 
Moderation ; or, the Saint indeed, Phil. iv. IL 


I APPY the Man, whoſe cautious Steps, 
Still keep the 2 Mean: 
Whoſe Life, by Wiſdom's Rules well form'd, 


Declares a Conſcience clean. 


2 Not of Himſelf he aighly thinks, 
Nor acts the 1 art, 
His modeſt Tongue the Language ſpeaks 
Of his ſtill humbler 3 WF 
3 Not in baſe Scandal's Arts he deals, 
For Truth dwells in his Breaft ; 
With Grief he ſces his Neighbour's Faults, 
And thinks and hopes the beſt, 


4 What Bleſſings bounteous Heaven beſtows 
He takes with thankful Heart ; 
With Temp'rance he both eats and drinks, 
And gives the Poor a Part. 


5 To Se& or Party, his large Soul 
Diſdains to be confin'd ; 
The Good he loves of every Name 
And prays for all Mankind, 


MODERATION, 


6 Pure is his Zeal, the Offspring fair 
Of Truth and heavenly Lore ; 
The Bigots Rage can never dwell 
Where reſts the peaceful Dove. 


7 His Buſineſs is to keep his Heart, 
Each Paſſion to control; 
Nobly ambitious well to rule 
The Empire of his Scul, 
$ Not on the World his Heart is ſet, 
His Treaſure is above; | 


Notbing beneath the ſovereign Good, 
Can claim his higheſt Love. 


CCLXII. L. M. 
Portugal 97. Magdalene 214. 


Agur's Mi, Proverbs xxx. 7. 8, 9. 
I Jus Apur brenth'd his warm Deſite, 
c 


„My God, two Favors I require, 
In neither my Requeſt deny, 
% Vouchſafe them both before I die. 


2 * Far from my Heart and Tents exclude 
* Thoſe Enemies to all that's Gocd, 

*« Folly, whoſe Pleaſures end in Death, 
And Falſebood's peſtilential Breath: 

3 © Be neither Wealth nor Want wy Lot. 
„ Below the Dome, above the Cot, 
Let me my Life unanxious lead, 

* And know nor Luxury nor Need.” 

4 Thoſe Wiſhes, Loxy, awe make our own: 
O ſhed in Moderation down 
Thy Bounties, till this morta! Breath, 
Expiring, tunes thy Praiſe in Death! 


. 
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5 But ſhould thou large Poſſeſſions give, 


May we with Thankfulneſs receive 
The Exuberance—ſtill our Gop adore, 
And bleſs the Needy from our Store! 


6 Or ſhould we feel the Pains of Want 


Submiſſion, Reſignation grant, 
Till thou ſhalt ſend the wiſh'd Supply, 
Or call us to the Bliſs on high, 


cel uin. I. 
Bramcoate 8. New Sabbath 122. 
Chriſtian Patience, Luke xxi. 19. 


I ATIENCE ! O what a Grace divine! 
Sent from the Gop of Power and Love 

Submiſſive to its Father's Hand, 

As thro' the Wilds of Life we rove. 


2 By Patience we ſerenely bear 

The 7 roubles of our mortal State, 
And wait contented our Diſcharge, 
Nor think our Glory comes too late, 


Tho' we in full Senſation feel 

The Weight, the Wounds, our Gop ordaias, 
We ſmile amid our heavieſt Woes, 

And triumph in our ſharpeſt Pains, 


4 O for this Grace to aid us on, 

And arm with Fortitude the Breaſt, 
Till Life's cumultuous Voyage is o'er, 
We reach the Shores of endleſs Reſt ! 


Faith into Viſion ſhall reſign, 
Hope ſhall in full Fruition die; 
And Patience in Poſſeſſion end 


In the bright Worlds of Bliſs on high, 
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PATIENCE— PEACE. 264, 265˙ 
CCLXIV. L. M. BW bon. 
Kingſbridge 88. Ulverſton 179. 


Patience. 


l EAR Lon, tho? bitter is the Cup 
Thy gracious Hand deals out to me, 
| cheerfully would drink it up, 
That cannot hurt which comes from thee, 
2 Daſh it with thine unchanging Love, 
Let not a Drop of Wrath be there; 
The Saints for ever bleſs'd above, 
Were often moſt afflicted here, 
From es us, thy incarnate Son, 
I'll learn Obedience to thy Will; 
And humbly kiſs the chaſtening Rod, 
When it's ſevereſt Strokes J feel, 


CCLXV.C. M. Dx. Dopprince, b 
Stiliman 65. Hammond 226. Michael's 119. 
Gop ſpeaking Peace to his People, Pſalm Ixxxv. 8. 
| 3 my roving Thoughts, unite 
In Silence ſoft and ſweet : 
And thou, my Soul, fit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's Feet, 
Jehovah's awful Voice is heard, 
Yet gladly I attend ; 
Fo lo! the ecerlaſting Gop 
Proclaims himſelf my Friend. 
Harmonious Accents to my Soul 
The Sounds of Peace conver ; 
The Tempeſt at his Word ſubfides, 
And Winds and Seas obey. 
By all its Joys 1 charge my Heart 
To 2 his Love no mote; 
But, charm'd by Melody divine, 
To give it's Follies o'er. 
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CCLXVI. 11zth. R. Hitt, 
Hoxton 121. Uffculm 93. 
A Prayer for the promiſed Rot, Ifai. xxvi, z, 


I EAR Friend of friendleſs Sinners, ben, 
And magnify thy Grace divine: 
Pardon a Worm that would draw near, 
That would his Heart to thee relign : 
A Worm by Self and Sin oppref', 
That pants to reach thy promis'd Reſt, 


2 With holy Fear, and reyerend Love 
| 10ng to lie beneath thy [ hrone ; 
T long in thee to live, and move, 
And ſtay myſelf oa thee alone: 
Teach me to lean upon toy Breaſt, 
To find in thee the promis'd Reſt, 


3 Thou ſay'ſt thoy wilt thy Servants keep 
In perfe& Peace, whoſe Minds ſhall be 
Like new-born Babes, or helpleſs oy, 
Completely ſtay'd, dear Lon, on thee: 
How calm their State, how truly bleſt, 
Who truſt on thee the promis'd Rett ! 


4 Take me, my Savior, as thine own, 
And vindicate my righteous Cauſe; 
Be thou my Portion, Lon d, alone, 
And bend me to obey thy Laws: 
In thy dear Arms of Love cateſs d, 
Give me to find thy promis'd Reſt, 


Bid the tempeſtuous Rage of Sin 
With all :ts wrathfui Fury die; 
Let the Redeemer dwell within, 
And turn my Sorrows into * : 
O may my Eeart, by thee polleſs'd, 
Know thee to be my promis'd Reſt. 
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R E PEN TAN C E. 267, 168. 


CCLXVH. C. M. Da. Doppribes. 
Bedford 91. Ann's 58. 


Gov hath commanded all Men every where to repent. 
Acts xvii. 30. | 
q * EPENT,“ the Voice celeſtial cries, 
Nor longer dare delay : 
The Wretch that ſcorns the Mandate dies, 
And meets a fiery Day. 
2 No more the ſovereign Eye of God 
O'erlooks the Crimes of Men; | 8 
His Heralds are difpatch'd abroad | 


To warn the World of Sin. 
3 The Summons reach thro” all the Earth; | 
Let Earth attend and fear : q 
Liſten, ye Men of royal Birth, | 
And let your Vaſlals hear. 
4 Together in his Preſence bow, 
And all your Guilt confeſs ; 
Embrace the bleſſed Savior now, 
Nor trifle with his Grace, 
g Bow, ere the awful Trumpet ſound, 
And call you to his Bar: 
For Mercy knows the appointed Bound, 
And turns to Vengeance there. 
6 Amazing Love, that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our Days |! 
Our Hearts ſubdu'd by Goodneſs fall, 
And weep, and love, and praiſe, 


CCLXVIII. C. M. Dx. Dobben. 


Walſal 237. Bangor 231. 
Peter's Admonition to Simon Magus, turned inte 
Prayer, Acts viii. 21—24. 


' QEARCHER of Hearts, before thy Face 
I all my Soul diſplay; | 
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And conſcious of its innate Arts, 
Intreat thy ſtrict Survey. 
2 If lurking in its inmoſt Folds 
I any Sin conceal, 
O let a Ray of Light divine 
The ſecret Guile reveal, 
3 If tintur'd with that odious Gall 
9 remain, 
Let Grace, like a pure ſilver Stream, 
Waſh out th' accurſed Stain. 
4 If in theſe fatal Fetters bound 
A wretched Slave I lie, 
Smite off my Chains, and wake my Soul 
To Light and Liberty. 
5 To humble Penitence and Prayer 
Be gentle Pity given; 
Speak ample Pardon to my Heart, 
And ſcal its Claim to Heaven. 


CCLXIX. L. M. Dx. Dopprince. 


Coombs's 45. Bromley 101. Glouceſier 12, 


CurisT exalted to be a Prince and a Savior 10 4 
Repentance, Acts v. 31. 


I XALTED Prince of Life, we own 
The royal Honors of thy Throne; 

'Tis fix'd by God's Almighty Hand, 
And Seraphs bow at thy Command. 

2 Exalted Savior, we confeſs 
The ſovereign Triumphs of thy Grace; 
Where Beams of gentle Radiance ſhine, 
And temper Majeſty divine. 

3 Wide thy refiſtleſs Sceptre ſway, 
Till all thine Enemies obey : 
Wide may thy Crofs its Virtues prove, 
And conquer Millions by its Love 
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4 Mighty to vanquiſh, and forgive! 

Thine IJyael ſhall repent and live; 

And loud proclaim thy healing Breath, 

Which works their Life who wrought thy Death* 


—_— — — ů — 


CCLXX. 7. DR, S. STENNETT. 
Cool ham 36. Stoel 164. 


Penitential Sighs. 


ATHER, at thy Call I come 
In thy Boſom there 15 Room 
For a guilty Soul to hide, 
Preſs'd with Grief on every Side. 


2 Here I'll make my piteous Moan ; 
Thou canſt underſtand a Groan: 
Here my Sins and Sorrows tell ; | | 
What I feel thou knoweſt well. 


3 Ah! how fooliſh I have been, | | 
To obey the Voice of Sin, | 
To forget thy Love to me, 

And to break my Vows to thee. 


4 Darkneſs fills my trembling Soul, 
Floods of Sorrow o'er me roll: ha 
Pity, Father, pity me; 
All my Hope's alone ia thee, 


5 But, may ſuch a Wretch as I, 
Self-condemn'd, and doom'd to die, 
Ever Hope to be forgiven, 

And be ſmil'd upon by Heaven? 


6 May I round thee cling and twine, 
Call myſelf a Child of thine, 
And preſume to claim a Part 
In a tender Father's Heart ? 
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7 Yes I may, for I eſpy 
Pity trickling from thine Eye : 
is a Father's Bowels move, 
Move with Pardon and with Love. 


$ Well I do remember too 
What his Love hath d-ign'd to do; 
How he ſent a Savior down, 
All my Follies to atone. 


9 Has my elder Brother died ? 
And is Jultice ſatisfied ? 
Why, O why ſhould I deſpair 
Of my Father's tender Care, 


CCLXXI, C. M. Da. S. STennaTr, 


Charmouth 28, Ann's 58. 
T he Penitent. 


1 PU dear I is us, at thy Feet, 
A guilty Rebel lies; 
And upwards to the Mercy Seat 
Preſumes to lift his Eyes, 


2 O let not Juſtice frown me hence: 

Stay, ſtay the vengeful Storm: 
Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cruſh a feeble: Worm. 


3 If Tears of Sorrow would ſuffice 
To pay the Debt I owe, 
Tears ſhould from both my weeping Eyes 
In ceaſeleſs Torrents flow. 


4 But no ſuch Sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my Guilt; 
No Tears, but thoſe which thou haft ſhed, 
No Blood, but thou haſt ſpilt. 
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5 Think of thy Sorrows, deareſt Lok d, 
And all my Sins forgive: 
Juſtice will well approve the Word, 
That bids the Sinner live. 


CCLXXII. C. M. STEELD. 
Ludlow 84. Crowle 3. 


Penitencs and Hope. 


N FAR Savior, when my Thoughts recall 
Ihe Wonders of thy Grace; 
Low at thy Feet aſham'd I fall, 
And hide this wretched Face. 


1 Shall Love like thine be thus repaid ? 
Ah vile ung rate ful Heart! 
By Earth's low Cares, detzin'd, betray'd, 
From Jesus to depart. 
3 From jesus, who alone can give 
True Pleaſure, Peace, and Keſt : 


When abſent from my Loa p, I live 
Unſatisfied, unbleſt. 


4 But he, for his own Mercy's Sake, 
My wanderivg Soul reftores: 
He bids the mourning Heart partake 
The Pardon it implores. ol 


O while I breathe to thee, my Lon p, 
The penitential Sigh, 
Confirm the kind, forgiving Word, 
With Pity in thine Eye ! 
6 Then ſhall the Mourner at thy Feet, 
Rejoice to ſeek thy Face; 
And grateful own how kind l how ſweet ! 
Ihy condeſcending Grace, 


273, 27% GRACES OF THE SPIRIT, 
CCLXXIII. L. M. Beppone. 


Ulverſton 179. Paul's 245. 


The Prodigal Son; or, the repenting Sinner accept, 


a Þ., 


Luke xv, 32. 


IE mighty Goo will not deſpiſe 
'The contrite Heart for Sacrifice ; 


The deep-ferch'd Sigh, the ſecret Groan 


Riſes 


accepted to the ' hrone. 


2 He mects, with Tokens of his Grace, 
The trembling Lip, the bluſhing Face; 
His Bowels yearn when Sinners pray, 
And Mercy bears their Sins away. 


3 When fill'd with Grief, o'erwhelm'd with Shane 
He, pitying, heals their broken Frame; 
He hears their ſad Complaints, and ſpies 
His Image in their we-ping Eyes, 

Thus, what a 1apturous [o ſſe ſt 

y The tender 4 6 elde dess, 
Jo ſee his Spendthrift Son return 
And heat him his paſt Follies mourn. 


CCLXXIV, C. M. Beppout, 


Walſal 237. Bangor 231. 
Why avucefq thou? John xx. 13. 


I WII O my Soul, why weepeſt thou? 


Tell me from whence ariie 


Thoſe briny Tears that often flow, 
Thoſe Groans that pierce the Skies? 


3 Is Sin the Cauſe of thy Complaint, 


Or 


the chaſtiſing Rod! 


Doſt thou an evil Heart lament, 
And mourn an abſent Gop ? 
3 Lony, let me weep for Nought but Sin, 
And after none but thee, 
And theu I would, O that I might! 


A conſtant Wezper be! 


RESIGNATION. 275, 276. 


CCLXXV. C. M. Cowren.. | 


Elenborough 170. Brighthelmſtone 208, 
The contrite Heart, Iſaiah lvii. 15. 


HE Los o will Happineſs divine 
On contrite Hearts beſtow ; | 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 1 
A contrite Heart or no ? i 
2 I hear, but ſeem to hear in vain, 
Inſenſible as Steel; | ö 
If Aught is felt, 'tis only Pain | 
To find I cannot feel. ) 
z; 1 ſometimes think myſelf inclin'd 
To love thee, if | could ; 
But often fee! another Mind, 
Averſe to all that's Good. 
4 My beſt Defires are faint and few, 
I fain would ftrive for more; 
But when 1 cry, ** My Strength renew,“ 
Seem weaker than before. 
5 Thy Saints are comforted I know, 
And love thy Houle of Prayer; C 
I ſometimes go where Others go, | 
But find no Com ſort there. 
6 O make this Heart rejoice or ache; (4 | 
Decide this Doubt for me; 1: 
And if it be not broken, break, | 
And heal it, if it be. a 


CCLXXVI. C. M. Bxppome. 
Abridge 201. Wantage 204. 
Reſignation ; or, Gop our Portion, 
| Y Times of Sorrow and of Jo 
M Great Goo, are in thy Bani 
My choiceſt Comforts come from thee, 
And go at thy Command, 


— — — — — "TIO 
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2 If thou ſhouldſt rake them all away, 
Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were poſieſ>'d by me, 
They were entirely thine. 
3 Nor would 1 drop a murmuring Word, 
Tho? the whole World were gone, 
But ſeek enduring Happineſs 
In thee, and thee alone. 


4 What is the World with all it's Store ? 
"Tis but a Bitter- ſweet; 
When I attempt to pluck the Roſe, 
A pricking | horn I meet, 
5 Here perfect Bliſs can ne'er be found, 
The Honey's mix'd with Gall; 
Midſt changing Scenes and dy ing Friends, 
Be 1 b my All in All. 


CCLXXVII, C. M. Cori. 
Bedford gi. Crowle 3. 


Subm Non. 


I () LORD, my beſt Deſires fulfil, 
And help me to reſign 
Life, Health, and Comfort to thy Will, 
And make thy Pleaſure mine. 
2 Why ſhould I ſhrink at thy Command, 
Whoſe Love forbids my Fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious Hand 
That « ipes away my Tears? 


3 No, let me rather freely yield 
What moſt I prize to thee, 
Who never haſt a Good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me, 


's, 


RESIGNATION, 233. 


Thy Favor all my Journey thro", 
Thou art engag'd to grant ; 
What elſe I want, or think I do, 

Iis better ſtill to want. 


wiſdom and Mercy guide my Way, 
Shall I reſiſt them both? 

A poor blind Creature of a Day, 
And cruſh'd before the Moth 


| But ah ! my inward Spirit cries, 

Still bind me to thy Sway: 

| Elſe the next Cloud that veils my Skies, 
Drives all theſe Thoughts away. 


CCLXXVIII. C. NI. Sri. 
James's 163. Tunbridge 103. 


Filial Submiffion, Heb. xii. 9. 


ASP can my Heart aſpire ſo high, 
To ſay, © My Father, Gov!" 
| Longo, at thy Feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to kiſs the Rod, 


I would ſubmit to all thy Will, 
For thou art Good and Wiſe ; 
Let every anxious I'hought be till, 
Nor one faint Murmur riſe. 


Thy Love can cheer the darkſome Gloom, 
And bid me wait ſerene; 

Till Hopes and Joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the Scene. 


© My Father“ O permit my Heart 
To plead her humble Claim, 

And aſk the Bliſs thoſe Words impart, 
In my Redeemer's Name. 
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CCLXXIX. C. M. T. Gex. 
Grove-Houſe 143. Condeſcenſion 116, 


Tt is the Log Þ — let him de what ſeemeth Gul 
1 Sam. iii. 18. 
1 TT is the Loxp—enthron'd in Light, 
Whoſe Claims are all divine ; 


Who has an undiſputed Right 
To govern me and mine. 


1 2 It is the Lox D ſhould I diftruſt, 
Or eontradict his Will? 

Who cannot do but what 1s juſt, 
And muſt be righteous ſtill, 


3 It is the Loxpp—who gives me all 
w—_— My Wealth, my Friends, my Eaſe; 
1 And of his Bounties may recall 
1 Whatever part he Pleaſe. 


4 It is the Loxo-vhbo can ſuſtain 
Beneath the heavieſt Load, 

| From whom Afliftance I obtain 

ft To tread the thorny Road. 


5 It is the Logp—whoſe matchleſs Skill 
T || Can from Afflictions raiſe 
| Matter, Eternity to hill 

| | With ever-growing Praiſe, 


6 It is the Lox d—my cov'nant Gon, 
Thrice bleſſed be his Name! 

Whoſe gracious Promiſe ſeal'd with Blood, 

Ke: Muſt ever be the ſame, 


His Cov*nant will my Soul defend, 
Should Nature's Self expire; 

And the great Judge of all deſcend 
In awful Flames of Fire, 


5 . 
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SELF-DENIAL. 280 


$ And can my Soul with Hopes like theſe, * 

Be ſullen, or repine? | 
No, gracious Gop, take what thou pleaſe, i 
To thee I ALL reſign. | 


CCLXXX. C. M. NS FDA. 
Braintree 25. Huddersfield 20. 
SH Denial; or, taking up the Croſs, Mark viii. 38. 
Luke ix. 26. 


SHAM'D of CurisT! my Soul diſdain | 
The mean ungenerous Thought: 
Shall I diſfown that Friend, whoſe Blood 
To Man Salvation brought? 


2 With the glad News of Love and Peace 
From Heaven to Earth he came ; 
For us endur'd the painful Croſs, 
For us deſpis'd the Shame. 


3 At his Command, we mult take up 
Our Croſs without Delay : 
Out Lives—and thouſand Lives of ours 
His Love can ne'er repay. 
4 Each faithful Sufferer Jes vs views 
Wich infinite Delight; 
Their Lives to him are dear, their Deaths 
Are precious in his Sight. 
5 To bear his Name, his Croſs to bear! 
Our higheſt Honor this! 
Who nobly ſuffers now for him, 
Shall reign with him in Bliſs, 
6 But ſhould we in the evil Day 
From our Profeſſion fly, | 
Jesus the Judge, before the Werld, 
The Traitor will deny, 
M 
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CCLXXXI. C. M. | 
| Grove Houſe 143. Brighthelmſtone 209, 
Self-Denial. Mark viii. 34. Luke ix, 23, 


1 ANTS muſt I part with all I have, 
My deareſt Lox v, for ihee ? 
It is but right, ſince thou haſt done 
Much more thaa this for me. 


2 Yes, let it go—one Look from thee 
Will more than make amends, 
For all the Lofles 1 ſuſtain 
Of Credit, Riches, Friends. 


3 Ten thouſand Worlds, ten thouſand Lives, 
How worthleſs they appear 
Compar'd with thee, ſupremely good, 
Divinely bright and fair! 


4 Savior of Souls, could I from thee 
A ſingle Smile obtain, 
Tho' deſtitute of all Things elſe, 
I'd glory in my Gain. 


CCLXXXII. C. M. Ds. WartrTs's SrRMox, 
Crowle 3. Gainſborough 29. 
Sincerity and Truth, Phil. iv. 8. 


1 ET thoſe who bear the Chriſtian Name 
L Their holy Vows fulfil; 
The Saints the Followers of the Lamb, 
Are Men of Honor till. 


2 True to the ſolemn Oaths they take, 
Tho? to their Hurt they ſwear: 
Conſtant and juſt to all they ſpeak, 
For Gop and Angels hear. 
3 Still with their Lips their Hearts agree, 
Nor flattering Words deviſe: 
They know the Go of Truth can ſee 
Thro' every falſe Diſguiſe. 


= 
2 — = 


SINCERITY, &c. 283, 284. 


4 They hate the Appearance of a Lie, 
Inall the Shapes it wears ; 
Firm to the Truth—and when they die 

Eternal Life 1s theirs. 


5 Lo! fromafar the Log » deſcends, 
And brings the Judgment down; 
He bids his Saints, his faithful Friends, 
Riſe and poſſeſs their Crown. 


6 While Satan trembles at the Sight, 
And Devils wiſh to die, 
Where will the faithleſs Hypocrite 
And guilty Liar fly ? 
CCLXXXIII. S. M. Beppome. \ 
Stoke 20. Harborough 142. | 
Sincerity defired. 
J F ſecret Fraud ſhould dwell 
Within this Heart of mine; 
Purge out, O God, that curſed Leaven, 
And make me wholly thine. ' 
2 If any Rival there 
Dares to uſurp the Throne, 
O tear th' infernal Traitor thence, 
And reign thyſelf alone. 
Is any Luſt conceal'd? 
Bring it to open View; 
Search, ſearch, dear Lok b, my inmoſt Soul, 
And all its Powers renew. 


CCLXXXIV. C. M. Fawerrr. 
Ann's 58. Stillman 66. 
Spiritual Mindedneſt; or, inward Religion, 
James 1. 27. 
ELIGION is the chief Concern 
Of Mortals here below ; 
May I its great Importance learn, 
Its ſovereign Virtue know! M 2 
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2 More needful this, than glittering Wealth, 
Or Aught the World beſtows 
Not Reputation, Food, or Health, 
Can give us ſuch Repoſe. 


3 Religion ſhould our Thoughts engage, 
Amidft our youthful Bloom; 
"I'will fit us for declining Age, 
And for the awful Tomb. 


4 O may my Heart, by Grace rencw'd, 
Be my Redeemer's Throne; 
And be my ſtubborn Will ſubdu'd, 


His Government to own! 


5 Let deep Repentarce, Faith, and Love, 
Be join'd with godly Fear, 
And all my Converſation prove 
My Heart to be fincere, 


6 Preſerve me from the Snares of Sin, 
1 hro' my remaining Days; 
And in me let cach Virtue ſnine 
To my Redeemer's Praiſe, 


7 Let lively Hope my Soul inſpire; 
Let warm Atrections riſe ; 
And may I wait, with ſtrong Deſire, 
To mount above the Skies! 


CCLXXXV. C. M. Tart. 
Exeter 3. Michael's 119. 
Enccuragement to truſt ond laue God, 
Pſalm xxx1v, 


I HRO' all the changing Scenes of Life* 
In "Trouble and in joy, | 

The Praiſes of my Gon ſhall ſtill 

My Heart and Tongue employ. 


89 aw) 
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2 Of his Deliverance I will boaſt, 
Till alt who ate diſtreſt, 
From my Example Comfort take, 
And charm their Griefs to Reſt. 


3 The Hoſts of Goo encamp around 
The Dwellinzs of the ſult: 
Protection he affords to all 
Who make his Naine their Truſt, 


4 O make but Trial of his Love, 
Experience will decide, 
How blett ace they, and only they, 
Who in his Truch conſide. 


g Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then 
Have Nothing elſe to fear; 
Make you his Service your Delight; 
Your Wants ſhall be his Care. 


| 6 While hungry Lions lack their Prey, 
The Loxp will Food provide 

For ſuch as put their Truft in him, 
And ſee their Needs ſupply'd. 


CCLXXXVI. L.M. 


Bowden 78. Rowles 73. 


77 and Confidence; or, lorking bryoud preſent Ap- 
pearances, Hab. iii. 15, 18. 


1 A F9Y my unhelieving Fear! 
Let Fear in me no more take Place 
My Savior doth not yet appear, 
He hides the Brightneſs of his Face: 
But ſhall I therefore let him go, 
And baſely to the Tempter yield? 
No, in the Strength of Jesus, no! 


I never will give up my Shield, M 3 
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2 Altho' the Vine its Fruit deny, 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The withering Fig Iree droop and die, 
The field illude the Tiller's Toil; 
The empty Stall no Herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating Race, 
Yet I will triumph in the Lon o, 
The Gop of my Salvation praiſe, 


3 Away, each unbelieving Fear, 

Let Fear to cheering Hope give Place; 
My Savior will at length appear, 

And ſhow the Brightneſs of his Face: 
Tho' now my Proſpects all be croſt, 

My blooming Hopes cut off 1 ſee, 
Still will I in my Jes us truſt, 

Whoſe boundleſs Love can reach to me, 


4 In Hope, believing againft Es 
His promis'd Mercy will I claim; 
His gracious Word ſhall bear me up, 
To ſeek Salvation in his Name: | 
Son, my dear SAV10R, bring it nigh ! 
My Soul ſhall then ouiſtrip the Wind, 
On Wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave the World and Sin behind, ; 


CCLXXXVII. L. M. \ 4 
Ulverſton 179. Dreſden 178. 
Humble Truſt; or, Deſpair prevented. 


1 ORD, didſt thou die, but not for me ? 
Am l forbid to truſt thy Blood ? 
H aſt thou not Pardons rich and free? 
Ard Grace, an overwhelming Flcod ? 
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2 Who then ſhall drive my trembling Soul 
From thee, to Regions of Deſpair? 
Who has ſurvey'd the ſacred Roll, 
And found my Name not written there? 


3 Preſumptuous Thought! to fix the Bound, 
To limit Mercy's ſovereign Reign: 
What other happy Souls have tound, 
I'll ſeek, nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. 


4 Town my Guilt, my Sins conteſs: 
Can Men or Devils make them more? 
Ot Crimes, already number |efs, 

Vain the Attempt to ſweil the Score, 


Were the black Lift before my Sight, 
While I remember thou haſt dy d. 
'T would only urge my ſpeedier Fight, 
To ſeek Salvation at thy Side. 

6 Low at thy Feet I'll caſt me down, 
To thee reveal my Guilt and Feer; 


And—if thou ſpurn me from thy Throne— 
I'll be the firſt who periſh'd there, 


CCLXXXVIII. C. A. BED Doux. 
Oxford 177. 


Fear nit. 


I * trembling Souls, diſmiſs your Fears, | 
Be Mercy all your 'T heme: * "A 
Mercy, which like a River flows 
ln one continued Stream. | 


2 Fearn:t the Powers of Earth and Hell, 
Gop will theſe Powers reſtrain ; 
His mighty Arm their Rage repel, 
And make their Efforts vain, M 4 
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3 Fear net the Want of outward Good, 
tie will for his provide; 
Grant them Supplies of daily Food, 
And all they want beſide. 


4 Fear not that he will e'er forſake, 
Or leave his Work undone; 
He's faithful to his Promiſes, 
nd faithful to his Son. 


5 Fear mt the Terrors of the Grave, 
Or Death's tremendous Sting ; 
He will from endleſs Wrath preſerve, 
To enule(s Glory bring. 
6 You in his Wiſdom, Power and Grace, 
May confidently truſt; 
His Wiſdom gaides, his Power prote.:s, 
His Grace rewai ls the juſt, 


CCLXXXIX. 8. 8 6. Jus, 
Chatham 59. 


Fears removed —It is I be not afraid, John vi. 20. 


I NCLEANY! Unclean! and ful! of Sin, 
From firſt to laſt, O Loan, I've bern! 


Deceitful 1s my Heart: 
Guilt preſſes dun my burden'd Soul, 
But Jes vs can the Waves control, 
And bid my Fears depart. 


2 When firſt I heard his Word of Graco; 
Ungratefully | hid my Face, 
Ungrateſuliy delay'd : 
At length his Voice more powerful came, 
4% Tis I,“ he cry'd ** 1 thli the ſame, 
« Thou neecd'ſt not be afraid.“ 
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My Heart was chang'd, in that ſame Hour 
My Soul confeſs'd his mighty Power, 
Out flow'd the briny Tear: 
J liſten'd ill to hear his Voice, 
Again he ſaid, ** In me rejoice, 
«Tis I, thou need'ſt not fear.” 


4 © Unworthy of Gy Love,” I cry'd, 
« Freely I love,“ he ſoon reply'd, 
« On me thy Faith be ſtaid: 

« On me for every Thing depend, 
I'm Jesus ſtill, the Sinner's Friend, 
« [hou need'ſt not be afraid,” 


CCXC., oh. Newron. 
Oid Hundred and Fcurth 148. Suſſex 70. 
I xwill truſt and nit be afraid, Iſaiah xii. 2. 


EGONE, Unbelief, 
My Savior is rear, 
And for my Relief 

Will turely appear; 

By Prayer let me wreſtle, 
And he will perform; 

With Curls in the Veſſel, 
] ſmilc at the Storm. 


Though dark be my Way, 
dice e bs 14 y Guide, 

lis wine to obey, 

"Tis his to provide; 

1] hough Citerns be broken, 
And Creatures all fail, 

Ihe Word te has ſpoken 


dllall ſutrely prevail, Mg 
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3 His Love in Time paſt, 
Forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at lat 
In Trouble to fink ; 
Each Sweet Ebenezer 
I have in Review, 
Confirms his good Pleaſure 
Jo help me quite through. 


ö 4 Determin'd to ſave, 

| He watch'd o'er my Path, 
When, Satan's blind Slave, 
I ſported with Death; 
And can he have taught me 

| To truſt in his Name, 

f And thus far have brought me 
'To put me to Shame? 


| 5s Why ſhou!dI complain 

: Of Waat or Difirefs, 
Temptation or Pain ? 

He told me no lels : 

The Heirs of Salvation, 

I know from his Word, 
Through much 'i ribu;ation, 
Muſt follow their Leno. 


How bitterthat Cup, 
No Heart can conceive, 
| Which he drank quite up, 
I Thar Sinners might live! H 
, His Way was much 1ougher, 1 
And darker than mine; | 
Did CHI, my Lon d, ſuffer, 
And ſhall I repine ? 
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7 Since all that I meet 
Shall work for my Good, 
The Bitter 15 ſweet, 
The Med' cine is Food; 
Though painful at preſent, 
"Twill ceaſe before long, 
And then, O how — 
The Conqueror's Song! 


CCXCI. L. M. 
New Sabbath 122. Langdon 217. 
Tru: Wiſdom, Proverbs iii. 13—18. 


| J APPY the Man who finds the Grace, 
The Bleſſing of Gop's choſen Race; 
The Wiſdom coming from Above, 
And Faith that ſweetly works by Love! 


2 Happy beyond Deſeription he, 
Who knows“ the Savior, dy'd for me,“ 
The Gift unſpeakable obtains, 
And heavenly Underſtanding gains. 


3 Her Ways are Ways of Pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flowery Paths arc Peace; 
Wiſdom to Silver we prefer, 


And Gold is Droſs compar'd with her. 


4 He finds, who Wiſdom apprehends, 
A Life begun that never ends; 
The Tree of Life divine ſhe is, 
Set in the midſt of Paradiſe, 


5 Happy the Man who Wiſdom gains, 
In whoſe obedient Heart ſhe reigns; 
He owns, and will for ever own, 
Wiſdom, and Cyr15T, and Heaven are one. 
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CCXCII. L. M. Dx. DopprtDGt, 
Lewton 30. Rowles 73. 
Zeal fir Cur 15T ; or, Peter and John fallaauing thir 
Mafter, John xxi. 18—20. 
1 [> LEST Men, who fetch their willing Hands 
: Submithve to their Los p's Commands, 
And yield their Libeity and Breath, 
io him tt at lov'd their >Guls in Death! 
2 Lead me to ſuffer, and to die, 
It thou, my gracious Loxp, art nigh : 
One Smile from thee my Heart ſhall fire, 
And teach me ſmiling to expire. 


3 If Nature stthe Trial ſhake, 

uud f:om the Crofs or Flames draw back, 
Grece can itz fecble Courage raiſe, 
And tura its '] remblings into Praiſe. 

4 While ſcarce I dare with Peter ſay, 
n boldly tread the bleeding Way;“ 
Yet in thy Steps, like John I'd move, 
With hnmble Hope, and filent Love, 

CCXCIIT, C. M. B:ppowme. 
Bedford 91. Grove Houſe 143. 
_ Huly Zeal and Diligence. 


I * HILE carnal Men, with all their Might, 
Earth's Vanities purſue, 
How flow the Advances which I make, 
With Heaven itſelf in View! 


2 Inſpire my Soul with holy Zeal; 
Great Gup, my Love inflame ; 
R 2igion, without Zeal and Love, 
Is but an empty Name. 
3 To gain the Top of Zion's Hill, 
May 1 with Fervor ſtrive; 
And a'l theſe Pawers employ for thee, 
Which 1 from thee derive! 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


THE CHRISTIAN. 
Cel. I. M. Fawesrr: 


Fawcett 184. Ulverſton 179. 


The Chriſtian awakened—IV hat muſt I do to be Javed? 


Acts 1x 6. 


1 \ \ F1TH melting Heart, and weeping Eyes, 
My guilty Soul for Mercy cries; 
What hail 1 do, or whither flce, 
1” eſcape that Vengeance due to me? 
2 Jill now [| ſaw no Danger nigh ; 
I 1iv*d at Eaſe, nor fear'd to die; 
V/rapt up in Self-deceit and Pride, 
4 wall have Peace at laſt, I cry'd. 


3 But when, great God, thy Light divine 
Had ſhone on this dark Soul of mine, 
hen I beheld, with trembling Awe, 
The Terrors of thy holy Law. 


4 How dreadful now my Guilt appears, 
In Childhood, Youth, and growing Years! 
Betore thy pure, diſcerning Eye, 
Loxy, what a filthy Wretch am |! 


5 Should Vengeance ſtill my Soul purſue, 
Death and Deſtruction are my Due; 


Vet Mercy can my Guilt forgive, 
And bid adying Sinner live, 
6 Does not thy ſacred Word proclaim 
Salvation free in ſ[zsvu's Noe! 
To him I look, and humbly cry, 
* Ofave a Wretch condemn'd to die!“ 


295. THE CHRISTIAN, 


I 


6 


CCXCV. 8.7. D. Tux. 


Trowbridge 21. Welſh 210. Tabernacle 239. 
Suſplicating— ] ssus then Son of David, have 


Mercy on me, Mark x. 47. 


ESUS, full of all Compaſſion, 
Hear thy humble Soppliant's Cry; 
Let me know thy great Salvation, 
See I languiſh, faint, and die. 


Guilty, but with Heart relenting, 
Overwhelm'd with helpleſs Griet, 
Proſtate at thy Feet repenting, 
Send, O ſend me quick Relief! 
Whither ſould a Wretch be flying, 
But to him who Comfort gives? 
Whither, from the Drcad of dying, 
But to him who who ever lives? 


While I view thee, wounded grieving, 
reathleſs on the curfed Tree, 
Fein I'd tcel my Heart belizving 
't hat thou ſufferd'ſt thus for me. 


With thy Righteouſneſs and Spirit, 
Jam more than Angels bleſt; 
Heir with thee all '1 hings inherit, 
Peace, and Joy, and endleſs Reſt. 


Without thee, the World poſicfſing, 
I ſhould he a Wretch undoae ; 


Search thro' Heaven, the Land of Bleſſing, 


Seeking Good and finding none, ] 


Hear then, bleſſed Savior, hear me, 
My Soul cleaveth to the Duſt ; 
Send the Comforter to cheer me, 


Lo! in thee I put my Truſt, 
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8 On the Word thy Blood hath ſealed, 
Hangs my everlauing All; 
Let thine Arm be now revealed, 
Stay, O ſlay me, left 1 fall! 


9 In the World of eadleſs Ruin, 
Let it never, Lox o, be ſaid, 
«« Here's a Soul that per:\h'd ſuing 
„ For the boaſted da ior's Aid!“ 

10 Sav'd—the Deed ſhall ſpread new Glory 
Thco? the ſhining Realms above, 
Angels ſing the pleaſing Story, 

All enraptur'd with thy Love! 


CCxCVI. 73. 
Stoel 164. Cooukham 36. 


Longing for an Inter:}t in the Redeemer; or, venturing 
on the Mercy of Gov, in CHR15T, 


I CI ACC Load, incline thine Ear, 
My Kequelts vouchlafe to hear; 
Hear my never ceaſing Cry, 
Give meCn«aisr, or elſe 1 die. 


2 Wealth and ono I diſdain, 
Earthly Comforis, Lon », are vain; 
Theſe can we er ,atisfy, 

Give mne CH2IST, o1 cle | die, 


3 Los, deny me what thou wilt, 
O cafe me of my Quilt; 
Suppliant a: chy Feet 4 ſie, 

Give me Cn&1+T or elſe I die, 

4 All unh"ly and unclean, 

I am Nothing elſe but Sinz 

On thy Mercy ity, 

Give me Cun1sT, or elſe I die, 
1 


297» 
5 Thou doſt freely ſave the Loſt, 
In thy Grace alone | truſt; 
With my earneſt >uit comply, 
Give me Cunisr, or clic 1 die. 


6 
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Thou doſt promiſe to forgive 

All who in thy Son believe; 
Lo«D, 1 know thou canſt nat lie, 
Give me Cyrrsr, or eiſe | die. 
Father, doſt thou ſeem to frown? 
Let me ſhelter in thy Son; 
Jesus, to thine Arms | fly, 
Come and ſlave me, or | Gic. 


CCXCVII. L. M. Dx. Doppwnpcr, 
Mark's 65. Rovles 73. 
Chooſing the Better Part, Luke x. 42. 
I. ESET with Snares on eiery Hand, 
. In Lite's uncertain Path 1 Hand: 


Savior divine, dittuſe thy Light, 
To guide my doubtful Formeps right. 


2 Engage this roving treacl!-ruus Heart 


To 11x on Mary“, better F.rt; 

Jo fcorn the I rifles of a Day 

For Joys that none can take away. 
Then let the wildett Storms ariſe; 
Let 'l empeſts mingle Eurth and okivs; 
No fatal Shipw teck ſha feat, 

But all my Treaſures with inc beg r. 
If thou, my Jesus, {till be ni,,h, 
Cheertul 1 hive, and joy ful dic; 
Secure, when mortal Comforts flee, 
To ſind ten thoutaud Worlds iu thee, 
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CCXCVIII. S. M. Da. Doo RDR. 
Kibworth 249. Eagle Street new 55» 
Deveting himſelf to God, Rom. xii. 1. 

1 ND will the eternal N 0 


do mean a Gift reward 
That Offering, Loo, with Joy we bring, 
Which thine own Hand prepar'd, 
2 Weown thy various Claim, 
And to thine Altar move: 

The willing Victims of thy Grace, 
And bound with Cords of Lee. 
Deſcend, celefiial Fire, 

The Sacrifice inflame ; 

So flall a grateful Odor rice, 

Thro' our Redecmer's Name. 


CCXCIX. L. M. Dr. S. STExNNETT, 
New Court 173. Derby 169. 


Our Bodies the Temples of 1he Holy Ghoſt, 
i Cor, vi. 19. 1 Jobn v. 21. 

| A ND will th' offended God again, 

„ Return and dwell with ſinful Men ? | 8. 
Will he within this Boſom raiſe | 
A living Temple to his Praiſe ? 

2 The joyful News tranſports my Breaſt, 
All neil! I cry, thou heavenly Gueſt ! 
Lift up your Heads, ye Powers within, 
And let the King of Glory in. 

3 Enter with all thy heavenly '1'rain, 
Hee ive, and here for ever reign: 

I iy Sceptre o'er my Paſſions ſway, 
Let Love command, and l' ohey. 

4 Reaſon and Conſeienge ſhall ſubmit, 

And pay their Homage at thy Feet: 
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To thee I'll conſecrate my Heart, 
And bid each Rival thence depart. 


5 No Idol-God ſhall hold a Place 

Within this Temple of thy Grace : 
Dagoen before the Ark ſhall fall, 

And Vengeance feize the Prieits of Baal. 


CCC. 8.8.6. J. C. W. 
Chatham 59. Broadmead 150. 


The ſpiritual Pilgrim, 


I OW ha is the Pilgrim's Lot, 
H How f — —— Care and Thought, 
From worldly Hope and Fear! 
© Conin'd to neither Court nor Cell, 
His Soul diſdains on Earth to dwell, 
He only ſojourns here. 


2 His Happineſs in Part is mine, 
Already {av'd from Self.deſign, 
From every Creatuge-Love |! 
Bleſs'd with the Scorn of finite Good, 
My Sul is lighten'd of it; Load, 
And ſeeks the Things above, 


3 The Things eternal I purſue, 
And Happineſs beyond the View 
Of thoſe who baſely pant 
For Things by Nature felt and ſen : 
Their Honors, Weaith, and Plcaſures mean, 
I neither have nor want, 


4 Nothing on Earth I call my own, 
A Stranyer to the World unknown, 
I all their Goods deſpiſe ; 
I trample cn their whole Delight, 
And ſcek a Country out of Sight, 
A Country in the Skies, - 
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; There is my Houſe and Portion fair, 
My Treafure and my Hrart are there, 
And my abiding Home: 
For me my elder Brethren ſtay, 
And Angels beckon me away; 
And Jesus bids me come. 


6 I come, thy Servant, Loan, replies, 
come to meet thee in the Skics, 
And claim my heavenly Reſt : 
Now let the Pilgrim's Journey end, 
Now, O my Savior, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to thy Breaſt ! 


CCCL. J. 6. 


Dartford 127. Amſterdam 136. 
7 he Pilgrim's Song. 


2 my Soul, and ſtretch thy Wings. 
Thy better Portion trace; 
Kite from tranſitory "Things, 
T*wards Heaven thy native Place, 
Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay, 
Time fha!l ſoon this Earth remove: 
Riſe, my Soul, and hte away, 
To Seats prepar'd above. 
2 Rive:s to the Ocean run, 
Nor ſlay in all their Courſe ; 
Fire aſcending ſecks the Syn 
Both ſpeed them to their Source: 
Thus a Soul new born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious Face, 
Upward tends to his Abnde, 
Lo teſt in his Embrace. 


1 — 
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3 Ceaſe, ye Pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn; 

Preſs onward to the Prize; 

Soon the Savior will return 
Triumphant in the Skies; 

Vet a Seaſon, an you know 
Happy Entrance will be given, 

All your Sorrows left below, 
And Earth exchang'd for Heaven. 


CCCII, C. M. Dx. Dopopkriocr, 


Cambridge Ne-. Furman 135. Milbourn Pon n; 
Running the Chriſtian Race, Phil iii. 12=1þ 


I A WAKE, my Soul, ſtretch ev'ry Nerve, 
And preſs with Vigour on: 
A heavenly Race demands thy Zcal, 
And an immortal Ciown, 
2 Tis God's aH animating Voice, 
That calls thee from on big: 
Tis his own Hand preſents the Prize 
To thine aſpiring Eye. 
3 A Cloud of Witn ſſes arbund 
tiola thee in full Survey ; 
Forget the Steps already trod, 
And onwaid urge thy Way. 
4 Bleſs'd Savior, introduc'd by thee, 
Have we our Race begun ; 
And, crown'd with ViRory, at thy Feet 
We lay our Laurels down. 


GOONHE M. Dr. S. STennzTT, 


Coombs's 45. Bromley 104. Derby 169. 
The Chriftian Warfare, Eph. vi. 1317+ 


I V Captain ſounds the Alarm of War, 
N 1 „% Awake! the Powers of Hell are near! 


4 
= 
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« To Arms! to Arms !” I hear him cry, 
« 'Tis yours to conquer or to die.“ 


Rous'd by the animating Sound, 

caſt my eager Eyes around; 

Make haſte to gird my Armor on, 

And bid each trembling Fear be gone. 
Hope is my Helmet, Faith my Shield, 
Thy Word, my Gop, the Sword I wield: 
With ſacred Truth my Loins are girt, 

And holy Zeal inſpires my Heart. 


4 Thus arm'd I venture on the Fight, 


Reſoly'd to put my Foes to Flight; 
While Jes us kindly deigns to ſpread 
His conqu'ring Banner o'er my Head, 


In him I hope, in him I truſt; 


] 


His bleeding Croſs is all my Boaſt: 
Thro' Troops of Foes he'll lead me on 
To Vict'ry, and the Victor's Crown. 


CCCIV. 148th. Tortadr's CoLLECTION. 


Egle Street 16. Grove 125, Clapham 18, 
T he Chriftian's /firitnal Jh age. 
ESUS, at thy Command, 
[launch into the Deep; 
And leave my native Land, 
Where Sin lu'ls all aſt :ep: 
For thee I would the World reſign, 
And ſail to Heaven with thee and thine, 
Thou art my Pilot wiſe; 
My Compaſs is thy Word : 
My Soul each Storm defies, 
While Thave ſuch a Loxo! 
I truſt thy Faithfulneſs and Power, 
To fave me in the trying Hour. I 
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Tho? Rocks and Quickſands deep 
Thro' ail my Paſſage he; 
Yet Cur1sT will {ately keep, 
And guide me with his Eye. 
My Anchor Hope ſhail firm abide, 
And I each boiflerons Storm outride, 


4 By Fa'th I ſee the Land, 
he Port of endleſs Reſt: 
My Soul, thy Sails expand, 
And fly to ]esus' Breaſt! 
O may | reach the heavenly Shore, 
Where Winds and Waves diftreſs no more! 


Wrlene'er becalm'd I he, 

And Storms forbear to toſs; 

Be thou, dear Lo», ſtillnigh, 

Leſt I ſhould ſuffer Loſs: 
For more the treacherous Calm I dread, 
Than lempeſts burſting o'er my Head, 

6 Come, Hoy Grosrt, and blow 

A proſperous Gale of Grace, 

Watt me from all helow, 

To Heaven, my deſtin'd Place! 
Then, in full Sail, my Port Vil find, 
And leave the World and Sin behind. 


CCCV. 7. Hotham 224. Trowbridge 21. 
Tempted—but flying to Cur1sT the Refuge. 


x [ESUS, Lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, / 
While the raging Billows roll, 
While the Tempeſt ſtill is high! 
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, 
Till the Storm of Life is paſt: 
Safe into the Haven guide; | 
O receive my Soul at laſt, / 


Loa #1 7 . Hr PW 4 Ca Cow 
S8 AY XA K © „. ten 7 S ) 
M4 


9 of." £ 7 W . 
# 2 
ö 0 8 FS. CF CF — 7 : 


21. 
(0 


; 


WEL. . 
, E. DAISY __ ECO ane 2 
f 


1x02. K E 0404 


FLA e 


THE CHRISTIAN, _, gob* 


2 Other Refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpleſs Soul on thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my Truft on thee is ſtay'd, 

All my Help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceleſs Head 

With the Shadow of thy Wing. 


3 Thou, O Cunisr, art all I want; 
All in All in thee I find: 
Raiſe the Fallen, cheer the Faiat, f 
Heal the Sick, and lead the Blind: 
Juſt and holy is thy Name, 
| am all Unrighteouſneſs, 
Vile and full of vin I am, 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace, 


4 Plente-us Grace with thee is found, 
Grace to pardon all my Sin; 

Let the healing Streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee : 

Spring thou up within my Heart, 
Riſe to all Eternity. 


CCCVI. L. M. Da. Dopod. 
Lewton 30. Rowles 73. 


The Chriftian's Temptations moderated, a Proof of 
Gop's Fidelity, 1 Cor. x. 13. 


I No let the Feeble all be ſtrong, 
And make Jehovah's Arm their Song: 
His Shield is ſpread o'er every Saint, 


And thus ſupported, who ſhall faint? 
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2 


What tho” the Hoſts of Hell engage 
With mingled Cruelty and Rage! 
A faithful Gon reſtrains their Hands, 
And chains them down in Iron Bands, 


Bound by his Word, he will diſplay 
A Strength proportion'd to our Day: 
And, when united Trials meet, 

Will ſhew a Path of ſafe Retreat. 


Thus far we prove that Promiſe good, 
Which Jesus ratified with Blood: 
Still is he gracious, wiſe, and juſt, 
And ill in him let Urael truſt, 


CCCVII. L. M. Da. S. Srexxerr. 


Chard 175. Derby 169. 
The Miniſtry of Angels. 
REAT God, what Hoſts of Angel; fan, 


In ſhining Ranks at thy right Hand, 
Array'd in Robes of dazzling Light, 


With Pinions firetch'd for diftant Flight! 


Immortal Fires! ſeraphic Flames! 

W ho can recount their various Names? 
In Strength and Beauty they excell, 

For near the 1 hrone of Gop they dwell, 


How eagerly they wiſh to know 

The Duties he would have them do! 
What Joy their active Spirits feel 

To execute their Sovereign's Will! 
Hither, at his Command they fly. 
To guard the Peds on which we lie; 
To ſhield cur Perſons, Night and Day; 
And ſeatter all our Fears away, 
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5 [Aghaſt-the hoſtile Syrian Band 
Around the helpleſs Prophet ſtand, 
While mighty Gabriel downward flies, 
And with his Chariots fills the Skies, 


6 Herod attempts, but all in vain, 

To bind a Peter with his Chain: 
At one ſoft Word an Angel ſpeaks, 
The maſſy Chain aſunder breaks. ] 


7 Send, O my Gov, ſome Angel down, 
(Tho' to a mortal Eye unknown) 

To guide and guard my doubtful Way 
Up to the Realms of endleſs Day. 


CCCVIII. C. M., Sreeie. 
Charmouth 28, Workſop zr. 


WaLxI1NG in Darkneſs and truſting in Gow, 
Ifaiah I. 10. 


HER gracious Gop, my humble Moan, 
To thee I breathe my Sighs, 
When will the mournful Night be gone? 
And when my Joys ariſe! | 
2 My Gop—O could I make the Claim-— - 
My Father and my Friend— 
And call thee mine, by every Name, 
On which thy Saints depend! 
3 By every Name of Power and Love, 
I would thy Grace intreat ; 
Nor ſhould my humble Hopes remove, 
Nor leave thy ſacred Seat. 
4 Yet though my Soul in Darkneſs mourns, 
Thy Word 1s all my Stay ; 
Here I would reſt ill Night returns, 
Thy Preſence 1 my Day. 
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5 Speak, Lox, and bid celeſtial Peace 
Relieve my aching Heart ; 
O ſmile, and bid iny Sorrows ceaſe, 
And all the Gloom depart, 
6 Then ſhall my 8 Spirit riſe, 
And bleſs thy healing Rays, 
And change theſe dee — Sighs 
For Songs of ſacred Praiſe, 


CCCIX. S. M. 


Stoke 207. Harborough 142. 


Complaining—- Je Good that I would, I do nt, 
Rom. vii. 19. 


1 WOULD, but cannot ſing, 
I would, but cannot pray; 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
And trights my Soul away. 


2 I would, but can't repent, 
Tho” I endeavour oft; 
This ſtony- Heart can ne er relent 
Till Jesus make it ſoft. 


3 1 would, but cannot love, 
Tho' woo'd by Love divine, 
No Arguments have Pow'r to move 
A Soul ſo baſe as mine, 


I would, but cannot reſt 
In Gods moſt holy Will; 
I know what he appoints is beſt, 
Yet murmur at it ſtill. 
O could I but believe! 
Then ail would eaſy be; 
I would, but cannot —Lok sp, relieve, 
My Help muit come from thee ! 
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6 But if indeed I would, 
Tho' I can nothing do; 
Yet the Deſire is ſomething good, 
For which my Praiſe is due. 
J By Nature prone to Ill, 
'Till thine appointed Hour, 
J was as deſtitute of Will, 
As now I am of Power. 


$ Wiltthou not crown at length, 
The Work thou haſt begun ? 

And with a Will, afford me Strength, 
In all thy Ways to run. 


CCCX. L. M. Benbouwe. 
Virginia 234. Lewton zo. 


Complaining of Inconſiancy. 


ys bg wandering Star, and fleeting Wind 
Both repreſent th' unſtable Mind: 

The Morning Cloud and early Dew 

Bring our Inconſtancy to View. 


2 But Cloud, and Wind, and Dew, and Star, 
Faint and imperfect Emblems are; 
Nor can there Aught in Nature be 
So fickle and ſo falſe as we, 


3 Ouroutward Walk, and inward Frame, 
Scarce thro” a ſingle Hour the ſame ; 
We vow, and ſtraight our Vows forget, 
And then theſe very Vows repeat. 


We Sin forſake, to Sin return, 
Are hot, are cold, now freeze, now burn ; 
In deep Diftreſs, then Raptures feel, 
We ſoar to Heaven, then fink to Hell. N 2 
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5 With flowing Tears, Loxp, we confeſs 
Our Folly and Unſteadfaſtneſs; 
When ſhall theſe Hearts more fixed be, 
Fix'd by thy Grace, and fix'd for thee ? 


CCCXI. L. M. Dx. S. STexNnertrt. 
Marks 65. Ulverfton 179. 
Pride lamented, 


I FT have I turn'd my Eye within, 
And brought to Light ſome latent Sin; 
But Pride, the Vice I moſt deteſt, 
Still lurks ſecurely in my Breaſt. 


2 Here with a thouſand Arts ſhe tries 
To dreſs me in a fair Diſguiſe, 
To make a guilty wretched Worm 
Put on an Angel's brighteſt Form. 


3 She hides my Follies from mine Eyes, 
And lifts my Virtues to the Skies; 
And while the ſpecious Tale ſhe tells, 
Her own Deformity conceals. 

4 Rend, O my Gov, the Veil away, 
Bring forth the Monſter to the Day ; 
I:xpoſe her hideous Form to View, 
And all her reſtleſs Power ſubdue. 

5 So ſhall Humility divine 
Again poſleſs this Heart of mine; 


And form a Temp'e for my Gop, 
Which he will make his lov'd Abode. 


CCCXII. C. M. Dx. S. SrENNETr. 
Crowle 3. Wantage 204. 
Pleading with God under Afflidion. 
HY ſhould a living Man complain 
Of deep Diſtreſs within, 
Since eyery Sigh, and every Pain 
Is but the Fruit of Sin ? 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


2 No, Lox, I'll patiently ſubmit, 
Nor ever dare rebel; 
Yet ſuce I may, here at thy Feet, 
My painful Feelings tell. 
5 Thou ſeeſt what Floods of Sorrow riſe, 
And beat upon my Soul : 
One Trouble to another crics, 
billows on Billows roll. | 
4 From Fear to Hope, aud Hope to Fear, 
My ſhipwreck'4 Soul 1s tolt; 
nam tempted in Deſpair 
To give up all for loſt, 
5 Yet thro” the ſtormy Clouds I'll look 
Once more to thee, my GGoÞ: 
O fix my Feet upon a Rock, 
Beyond the gaping Flood, 
6 One look of Mercy from thy Face, 
Will ſet my Heart at Eaſe ; 
One ai!l-commanding Word of Grace 
Will make the Tempeſt ceaſe, 


CCCXIII, 7. 6.8. 


* 


Clark's 131. Tottenham Court 111. 


Packiiding and returning; or, the Backſlider's 


Prayer. 


e let thy pitying Eye 
Call back a wand' ring Sheep; 
Falſe to thee, like Peter 1 
Would fain like Peter weep; 
Le me be by Grace reſtor'd, 
On me be all its Freeneſs ſhewn; 
Turn and look upon me, Loa b, 
And break my Heart of Stone. 


2 Savior, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impat, 
Give me thro' thy dying Love, 
The humble contrite Heart ; 
Give, what I have * 
A Portion of thy Love unknown; 
Turn and look upon me, Loxo, 
And break my Heart of Stone, 


3 See me, Savior, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die ; 
Life, and Happineſs, and Love, 
Smile in thy gracious Eye: 
Speak the reconciling Word, 
And let thy Mercy melt me down; 
Turn and look upon me, Lox p, 
And break my Heart of Stone, 
Look, as when thy pitying Eye 
: Was clos'd ac wa i oh live ; 
Father (at the Point to die, 
My Savior gaſp'd) Forgive!” 
Surely with that dying Word, 
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He turns, and looks, and cries, © *Tis done! 


O my loving, bleeding Loxp, 
This breaks my Heart of Stone, 


CCC XIV. C. M. Fawcarr. 


London 180. Bangor 231. 


Peter's Fall and Recovery, Luke xxii. 5463 
I H OW did the Powers of Darkneſs rage 


Againſt the Son of Go { 
While cruel Men on Earth engage 
'To ſhed his precious Blood. 


2 His Friends forſook him with Surpriſe, 


When that dread Scene began ; 
And one perfidiouſly denies 
He ever knew the Man, 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 315. 


How feeble human Efforts prove 
Againſt Temptation's Power! 
E'en Peter's flaming Zeal and Love 
Are vanquiſh'd in an Hour, 
4 His firmeſt Purpoſe will not ſtand ; 
Behold his Guilt and Shame! 
Lox o, keep me by thy mighty Hand, 
Or I ſhall do the ſame. 
At length the ſuffering Savior turns, 
And looks with pitying Eyes! 
Peter relents, withdraws, and mourns, 
And loud for Mercy cries, 


6 So boundleſs is Jehovah's Grace, 
He hears the humble Prayer; 
If lam found in Peter's Caſe, 
I would not ftill deſpair. 
Look on me, Lond, with Eyes of Love, 
My wandering Soul reſtore : 
My Guilt forgive, my Fears remove, 
And let me fin no more, 


CCCXV. C. M. Newron. 
Crowle 3, Workſop 31. 


O that T were as in Months paſt ! Job. xxix. 2. 


1 QWEET was the Time when firſt I felt 
The Savior's pardoning Blood 
Apply'd, to chan my Soul from Guilt, 
And bring me home to Goo. 


2 Soon as the Morn the Light reveal'd, 
His Praiſes tun'd my 1 ; .—_— 
And when the Evening Shades preyail'd 2 
His Love was all my Song, N 4 : 


3 In vain the Tempter ſpread his Wiles, 
The World no more could charm; 
I liv'd upon my Savior's Smiles, 
And lean'd upon his Arm, 
4 In Prayer my Soul drew near the Logo, 
And ſaw his Glory ſhine; 
And when I read his holy Word, 
I call'd each Promiſe mine. 


5 Then to his Saints I often ſpoke 
Of what his Love had done; 
But now my Heart is almoſt broke, 
For all my Joys are gone. 


6 Now when the Evening Shade prevails, 
My Soul in Darkneſs mourns; 
And when the Morn the Light reveals, 
No Light to me returns. 


7 My Prayers are now a chatt'ring Noiſe, 
For Jesus hides his Face; 
I read, the Promiſe meets my Eyes, 
But will not reach my Caſe, 
$ Now Satan threatens to prevail, 
And make my Soul his Prey ; 
Yet, Lord, thy Mercies cannot fail, 
Q come wiihout Delay. 


CCCXVI. C. M. STeeLe. 
Bedford gi, Charmouth 28. 
Troubled, but making God a Refuge. 


I TIES Refuge of my weary Soul, 


On thee, when Sorrows riſe, 
On thee, when Waves of Irouble roll, 
My fainting Hope relies. 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 317. 
2 To thee I tell each riſing Grief, 


For thou alone canſt heal, 
Thy Word can bring a ſweet Relief 
For every Pain I feel. 


3 But O! when gloomy Doubts prevail, 
| tear to call thee mine; 
The Springs of Comfort ſeem to fail, 
And all my Hopes decline. 


4 Yet, gracious Gon, where ſhall I flee? 
Thou art my only Truſt; 
And till my Soul would cleave to thee, 
Tho” proftrate in the Duſt, 


; Hat thou not bid me ſeek thy Face? 
And ſhall I ſeek in vain? 
And can the Ear of ſovereign Grace 
Be deaf when I complain? 


6 No, till the Ear of ſovereign Grace 
Attends the Mourner*s Prayer ; 
O may Jever find Acceſs 
lo breathe my Sorrows there! 


7 Thy Mercy Seat 1s open ſtill; 
Here let my Soul retreat; | 
With'humble Hope attend thy Will, 
And wait beneath thy Feet. 


CCCXVII. C. M. Da. Doppaipet. 


Cambridge New 74. Hepzibah 77. 


Perſecution to be expected by every true Chriſtian, 
2 Tim. iii. 12. 


I REAT Leader of thine Iſrael's Hoſt, 
We ſhout thy conquering Name; 
Legions of Foes beſet thee round, 


And Legions fled with Shame. N 6 - 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


2 A Victory glorious and complete 
'Thon by thy Death didſt gain; 
So in thy Cauſe may we contend, 
And Death itſelf ſuſtain ! 


3 By our illuftrious General fir'd, 
We no Extremes would fear ; 
Prepar'd to ſtruggle and to bleed, 
If thou, our Loko, be near. 
4 We'll trace the Footſteps thou haſt drawn 
'To Triumph and Renown; 
Nor ſhun thy Combat and thy Croſs, 
May we but ſhare thy Crown. 


318, 


CCCXVIII. 8. 7. 4. Fawcerr. 
Weſtbury 51. Trevecca 37. 
Caft down yet hoping in God, Pſalm xliii. fg. 


l MY Soul, what means this Sadneſs? 
Wherefore art thou thus caſt down ? 
Let thy Griefs be turn'd to Gladneſs, 
Bid thy reſtleſs Fears be gone: 
Look to Jesus, 
And rejoice in his dear Name. 


2 What tho” Satan's ſtrong Temptations 
Vex and teize thee, Day by Day ? 
And thy fir ful Inclinations 
Often fill thee with Diſmay ? 
Thou ſhalt conquer, 
Thro' the Lamb's redeeming Blood. 


3 Tho” ten thouſand Ills beſet thee 


From without and from within ; 
Jesvus ſaith, he'll ne'er forget thee, 
But will fave from Heil and Sin; 
He is faithful, 
To perform his gracious Word, 


THE CHRISTIAN. 319, 320 


4 Tho! Diſtreſſes now attend thee, 
And thou tread'ſt the thorny Road; 
His right Hand ſhall till defend thee, 
Soon he'll bring thee Home to Gop : 
Therefore praiſe him, 
Praiſe the great Redeemer's Name. 
O that I could now adore him, 
Like the heavenly Hoſt above, 
Who for ever bow before him, 
And unceaſing ſing his Love! 
Happy Songſters! 
When ſhall I your Chorus join ? 


CCCXIX. C.M. 


Brighthelmfton 208. Frome 255. Grove Houſe 143 
The Requeſt. 


1 ILATHER, whate'er of earthly Bliſs 
Thy ſovereign Will denies, 
Accepted at thy Throne of Grace, 
Let this Petition riſe ; 


2 © Give me a calm, athankfui Heart, 
„From every Murmur free: 
The Bleflings of thy Grace impart, 
„And make me live to thee. 
| 3 © Let the ſweet Hope that thou art mine, 
„My Life and Death attend; 
* Thy Preſence thro* my Journey ſhine, 
And crowa my Journey's End.“ 


CCCXX. C. M. Sr. 
Bath Chapel 26. Salem 139. 
Watchfulneft and Prayer. Matt. xxvi. 41. 
l ALS what hourly Dangers riſe ! 
What Snares beſet my Way ! 


To Heaven O let me lift my Eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. N 6 


321. THE CHRISTIAN. 


2 How oft my mournful Thoughts eomplain, 
And melt in flowing Tears ! 

My weak Reſiſtance, ah, how vain ! 

How ſtrong my Foes and Fears! 


3 O gracious Gop, in whom I live, 
My feeble Efforts aid; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and ftrive, 
Tho' trembling and afraid. 


4 Inreaſe my Faith, increaſe my Hop, 
When Foes and Fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting Spirit up, 
Or ſoon my Strength will fail. 
5 Whene'er 1 fright my Heart, 
Or lure my Feet aſide, 
My Gov, thy powerful Aid impart, 
My Guardian and my Guide, 
6, O keep me in thy heavenly Way 
And bid the Tempter flee; 
And let me never, never ſtray, 
From Happineſs and thee, 


CCCXXI, L. M. Nzwrox, 
Kingſbridge 88. Rippon's 188. 
Prayer anſwered by Croſſes. 


I ASK'D the Loxp, that I might grow 
I In Faith and Love, and every Grace; 
Might more of his Salvation know, 
And ſeek, more earneſtly, his Face. 


2 *Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I truſt, has anſwered Prayer ; 
But it has been in ſuch a Way 
As almoſt drove mg to Deſpair, 
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THE CHRISTIAN; 322 


3 lhop'd that in ſome favor'd Hour, 

At once he'd anſwer my Requeſt ; 

And by his Love's conſtraining Power, 
Subdue my Sins, and give me Reft, 


Inftead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden Evils of my Heart, 
And let the angry Powers of Hell 
Aſſault my Soul in every Part. 


5 Yea more, with his own Hand he ſeem'd 
Intent to aggravate my Woe, 

Croſs'd all the fair Deſigns I ſchem'd, 
Blaſted my Gourds, and laid me low. 


6 Load, why is this?” I trembling ery'd, 
« Wilt thou purſue thy Worm to Death?“ 
«Tis in this Way,” the Lox p reply'd, 
«I anſwer Prayer for Grace and Faith: 

+ © Theſe inward Trials I employ, 

„From Self and Pride to ſet thee free; 


And break thy Schemes of earthly Joy, 
hat thou may'ſt ſeek thy All in me.”” 


CCCXXII, L. M. Da. Dopbpribce, 
Ulverflon 179. Portugal 97. 
Growing in Grate, 2 Pet. iii. 18. 


| DDRAISE to thy Name, eternal Gop; 
For all the Grace thou ſhed'ſ abroad; 

For all thy Influence from above, 

To warm our Souls with ſacred Love : 


2 Bleſs'd be thy Hand which from the Skies 
Brought down this Plant of Paradiſe ; 
And gave its heavenly Beauties Birth 


To deck this Wilderneſs of Earth. 


323. THE CHRISTIAN. 


3 But why does that celeſtial Flow er 
Open and thrive and ſhine no more ? 
here are its balmy Odors fled ? 
And why reclines its beauteous Head? 


4 Too plain, alas! the Languor ſhews 
Th' unkindly Soil in which it grows; 
Where the black Froſt and beating Storm 
Wither and rend its tender Form. 


5 Unchanging Sun, thy Beams diſplay, 
To drive the Froſt and Storms away ; 
Make all thy potent Virtues known 
To cheer a Plant ſo much thy own. 


6 And thou, bleſs'd Spirit, deign to blow 
Freſh Gales of Heaven on Shrubs below ; 
So ſhall they grow, and breathe abroad 
A Fragrance grateful to our Gop. 


CCXXIII. L. M. G—. 


Lebanon 79. New Sabbath 122. 
Riſing to God. 


I N OW let our Souls, on Wings ſublime, 
Riſe from the Vanities of Time; 
Draw back the parting Veil, and ſee 
The Glories of Eternity, 


2 Born by a new celeſtial Birth, 
Why ſhould we grovel here on Earth? 
Why graſp at tranſitory Toys, 
So near to Heaven's eternal Joys ? 


3 Shall Aught beguile us on the Road, 
When we are walking back to Gop ? 
For Strangers in o Life we come, 


And dying is but going Home, 
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welcome, ſweet Hour of full Diſcharge 
That ſets our longing Souls at Large; 
Unbinds our Chains, breaks up our Cell, 
And gives us with our God to dwell. 


; To dwell with Gop, to feel his Love 
Is the full Heaven enjoy'd above; 
And the ſweet Expectation now 
Is the young Dawn of Heaven below. 


CCC XXIV. L. M. Fawcertr. 


Magdalene 214, Lewton 30. 


Remembering all the Way the Lord has led him, 
Deut. viii. 2. 


1 HUS far my Gop hath led me on, 
And made his Truth and Mercy known; 
My Hopes and Fears alternate riſe, 
And Comforts mingle with my Sighs. 


2 Thro' this wide Wilderneſs I roam, 
Far diſtant from my bliſ-ful Home; 
Lot o, let thy Preſence be my Stay, 
And guard me in this dangerous Way. 


3; Temptations every where annoy, 
Ard Sins and Snares my Peace deſtroy ; 
My earthly Joys are from me tora, 
And oft an abſent Gop I mourn. 


4 My Soul, with various Tempeſts toſs'd, 
Her Hopes o'erturn'd, her Projects croſo'd 
Sees every Day new Straits attend, 

And wonders where the Scene will end, 


t Is this, dear Lord, that thorny Road, 
Which leads us to the Mount of Gop ? 
Are theſe the Toils thy People know, 
While in the Wilderneſs below ? 


n 
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6 *Tiseven fo, thy faithful Love 
Doth all thy Children's Graces prove ; 
*T'ts, thus our Pride and Self mult fall, 
That IEsus may be All in All, 


CCCXXV. S. M. Da. Dodos ton. 
Sutton 149. Stockport 47. 
Waiting for the Coming of his Lord; or, . 
atthve Ch) iftian, Luke xit. 35—33, 


I E Servants of the Loro, 
Each in bis Oftice wait, 
Obſervant of his heavenly Word, 
And watchful at his Gate. 


2 Let all your Lamps be brigit, 
An trim the golden Flame; 
Gird up your Loins, as in his Sight, 
For awful is his Name. 
3 Watch, 'tis your Lox y's Command; 
And while we ſpeak he's near: 
Mark the firſt Signal of his Hand, 
And ready all appear, 


4 O happy Servant he 
In ſuch a Poſture found! 
He ſhall his Loa with Rapture ſee, 
And be with Hon r crown d. 
5 Cuxisr ſhall the Banquet ſpread 
With his own bounteous hand, 
And raiſe that favorite Servant's Head, 
Amiditth” angelic Band, 


CCCAXVYI., LM. 
Ulverſton 179. Lewton zo. 
Solicitous of finiſhing his Courje with iy, Acts xx. 24+ 
1 S>IST' us, Lon p, thy Name to praiſe 
For the rich Goſpel of thy Grace; 
And, that our Hearts may love it more, 
Teach them to feel its vital Power, 


THE CHRISTIAN. 327+ 


2 With Joy may we our Courſe purſue, 
Ard keep the Crown of Life in View 
That Crown, which in one Hour repay $ 
The Labor of ten thauſan Days. 


q Should Bonds or Deach obſtruct our Way, 
Unmov'd their Terrors we'll ſurvey, 
And the laſt Hour improve for thee, 
The laſt of Lite, or Liberty. 


Welcome thoſe Ronds which may unite 
Our Souls to their ſupreme Delight! 
Welcome that Death whoſe painful Strife 
Bears us to CaR15sT our better Lite! 


CCCXXVII. L. M. Da. DopprIDGE. 
Martin's Lane 67. Portugal 97. 


The Believer commilting his departing Spirit 10 
Jesus, Acts vii. 52. 


l THOU, that haſt Redemption wrought! 
Patron of Souls thy Blood hath bought! ! 
To thee our Spirit we commit, 
Mighty to reſcue from the Pit. 


2 Millions of bliſsful Souls above, 
In Realms of Purity and Love, 
With Songs of endleſs Praiſe proclaim 
The Honors of thy faithful Name. 


3 When all the Powers of Nature fail'd, 
Thy ever-conſtant Care prevail'd ; 
Courage and Joy thy Friendſhip ſpoke, 
When every mortal Bond was broke, 

Ve on that Friendſhip, Lok, repoſe, 
The healing Balm of all our Woes ; 
And we, when ſinking in the Grave, 
[ruſtthine Omnipotence to ſave. 


5 O may our Spirits by thy Hand 
Be gather'd to that happy Band, 
Who 'midſt the Bleſſings of thy Reign, 
Loſe all Remembrance of their Pain, 


6 In Raptures there divinely ſweet 
Give us our Kindred-Souls to meet, 
And wait with them that brighter Day, 
Which all thy Triumph ſhall diſplay! 


| CCCXXVIII. C. M. Dx. Doppaiven, 
Evans's 190. Cambridge New 74. 


T he Chriſtian Warrior animated and crowned, 
Rev. 11. 10, 


. ARK ! 'tis our heavenly Leader's Voice 
From his triumphant Seat; 
Midſt all the War's tumultuous Noiſe, 


How powerful and how ſweet! 


2 Fight on, my faithful Band,” he cries, 
Nor fear the mortal Blow: 
© Who firſt in ſuch a Warfare dies, 
Shall ſpeedieſt Victory know. 


3 I have my Days of Combat known, 
And in the Duſt was laid; 
«© Put thence I mounted to my Throne, 
And Glory crowns my Head. 


4 © That Throne, that Glory you ſhall ſhare; 
My Hands the Crown ſhall give; 
1% And you the ſparkling Honors wear, 
«© While Gop himſelt ſhall live.” 


| s Lon p, 'tis enough; our Souls are fir'd 
| With Courage and with Love; 
| | Vain are the Aſſaults of Earth, and Hell, 
Our Hopes are fix'd above. 


—— 
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WORS HIP. 


PRIVATE WORSHIP, 


CCCXXIX. L. M. Da. DonpriDes, 
Paul's 246. Green's Hundred 89. 
Retirement and Meditation, Pſalm iv. 4. 


I R my roving Hearr, return, 
And chaſe theſe ſhadowy Forms no more; 
Seek out ſome Solitude to mourn, 
And thy forſaken Gon implore. 
2 O thou, great Gor, whoſe 8 Eye 
Diſtinctly marks each deep Receſs; 
In theſe ſequeſtered Hours draw nigh, 
And with thy Preſence fill the Place, 


3 Thro' all the Windings of my Heart, 
My Search let heavenly Wiſdom guide 
And till its radiant Beams impart, 

'Till all be ſearch'd and purify'd. 

4 Then, with the Viſits of thy Love, 
Vouchſafe my inmoſt Soul to cheer ; 
'Tillevery Grace ſhall join to prove 
That Gov hath fix*d his Dwelling there. 


CCCXXX. L. M. Broppome, 
Ulverſton 179. Portugal 97. 
Reading the Scriptures. 


2 61 God, oppreſs'd with Grief and Fears 
I take thy Book, and hope to find 
dome gracious Word of Promite there, 
Tofooth the Sorrows of my Mind: 
turn the ſ1cred Volume o'er, 
and ſearch with Care from Page to Page; 
Vt Threatenings find an ample Store, 
"vt Nought that can my Grief aſſuage. 
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And is there Nought? forbid, dear Loxo, 
So baſe a Thought ſhould e'er ariſe; 
I'll ſearch again, and while ſearch, 


O may the Scales fall off mine Eyes! 


"Tis done : and with tranſporting Joy, 

[ read the Heaven-inſpired Lines; 
There Mercy iprezds its brightcſ Beams, 
And Truth with dazzling Luſtre ſhines. 
Here's heavenly Focd for hungry Souls, 
And Mines of Gold to enrici the Poor, 
Here's healing Balm for every Wound, 
A Salve for every ſeſtering Sore. 


CCCXXXI. L. M. PR ESI ENT Darin. 
Magdalene 214. Paul's 246. 


Self- Examination, Gal. iv. 19, 20. 


I \ \ THA ſtrange Perplexities ariſe! 


What anxious Fears and Jealouſics! 
What Crowds in doubtful 2 appear? 
How few, alas, approv'd and clear! 


2 And what am I? —My Soul awake, 


And an impartial Survey take : 
Does no dark Sign no Ground of Fear, 
In Practice or in Heart appear? 


3. What Image does my Spirit bear ? 


Is Jesus torm'd, and living there? 
Say, do his Lincaments divine ; 
In 'I'hought, and Word, and Action ſhine? 


4 Searcher of Hearts, O ſearch me till; 


Ihe Secrets of my Soul reveal; 
My Years remove, let me appear 


Jo Gob, and my own Conſcience clear. 
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PRIVATE WORSHIP. 


Scatter the Clouds which o'er my Head 
Thick Glooms of dubious Terrors ſpread ; 
Lead me into celeſtial Day, 

And to Myſelf, Myſelf diſplay. 


May I at that bleſs'd World arrive, 

Where Cun ist thro' all my Soul ſhall live, 
And give full Proof that he 1s there, 

\\ ithout one gloomy Doubt or Fear! 
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CCCXX II. C. M. 
Charmouth 28. Bedford gt. 
Secret Prayer. Matt. vi. 6. 


ATHER divine, thy piercing Eye 
Sees thro' the darkeſt Night; 

In deep Retirement thou art nigh, 
With Heart-diſcerning Sight. 

There may that piercing Eye ſurvey 
My duteous Homage paic, 

With every Morning's dawning Ray, 
And every Evening's Shade. 


O let thy own celeſtial Fire 
The Incenſe {till inflame ; 

While my warm Vows to thee aſpire, 
Thro' my Redeemer's Name. 


So ſhall the Viſits of thy Love 

My $-ul in Secret bleſs; 

do ſhalt thou Ceign in Worlds above 
Thy Suppliant to confels, 


KAN 
Mercy, good Lon p., Mercy I aſk, 
his is che total Zum; 5 
Mercy, tuto' CaurasT, is all my Suit, 
Lokp, let thy Mercy come. 


333,334. WORSHIP, 


FAMILY WORSHIP. 


CCCXXXUI.C.M.GreatMiltonz 12. Matthews y 
Going to a New Habitation. 


I REAT Goo, where'er we pitch our Ten, 
Let us an Altar raiſe; 
And there with humble Frame preſent 
Our Sacrifice of Praiſe, 


2 To thee we give our Health and Strength, 
While Health and Strength ſhall laſt, 
For ſuture Mercies humbly truſt, 
Nor e'er forget the Paſt. 


CCCXXXIV. L. M. SrTetue, 
Magdalene 214. Horſley 205, 
The Chriſtian's noblett Reſolution. Joſhua xxiv. 1; 


J AL wretched Souls, who ſtrive in vain, 
Slaves to the World, and Slaves to Sin: 
A nobler Toil may I ſuſtain, 
A nobler Satisfaction win. 


2 May I reſolve with all my Heart, 
With all my Powers to ſerve the Lond, 
Nor from his Precepts e er depart, 
Whoſe Service is a rich Reward. 

3 O be his Service all my Joy, 

Around let my Example ſhine, 
Till others love the blefs'd Employ, 
And join in Labors ſo divine. 


4 Be this the Purpoſe of my Soul, 
My ſolemn, my determin'd Choice, 
To yield to his ſupreme Control, 
And in his kind Commands rejoice. 
5 O may I never faint nor tire, 
Nor wandering leave his ſacred Ways, 
Great God, accept my Soul's Defire, 
And give me Strength tolive thy Praiſe, 


FAMILY WORSHIP. 335. 336- 


CCCXXXV. L. M. Da. DoppBincs, 
Portugal 97. Ulveriton 179. 
Family Religion. Gen xviii. 19. 


. of All, thy Care we bleſs, 
Which crowns our Families with Peace 
From thee they ſpring, and, by thy Hand 
They have been, and are till ſuſtain'd. 

To Gov, moſt worthy to be prais'd, 

Be our domeſtic Altars rais'd ; 

Who, Lox b of Heaven, ſcorns not to dwell 
With Saints in their obſcureſt Cell. 


To thee may each united Houſe, 
Moming and Night, preſent its Vows; 
Our Servants there, and riſing Race 

Be taught thy Precepts, and thy Grace, 


O may each future Age proclaim 

The Honors of thy +7 aan Name! 
While pleas'd and thankful, we remove 
Tojoin the Family above. 


CCCXXXVI., S. M. 
Eagle Street New 55, Simons 250. 
Prayer for Infants; or, Children, Day by Day, 


given to Gon. 


REA T Gov, now condeſcend, 
To bleſs our riſing Race; 
Soon may their willing Spirits bend 
To thy victorious Grace : 


O what a vaſt Delight 
Their Happineſs to ſee ! 
Our warmeſt Wiſhes all unite 
To lead their Souls to thee. 
Dea Lox d, thy Spirit pour 
Upon our infant 1 
O bring the long d- for happy Hour 
That makes them thine indeed. 


337. WORSHIP,..., 


4 May they receive thy Word, 
Confeſs the Savior's Name, 
Then follow their deſpiſed Logo, 

Thro' the Baptiſmal Stream 


5 Thus let oer favor'd Race 
Surround thy ſacred Bcard, 
There to adore thy ſovereign Grace, 
And ſing their dying Lok p. 


CCCXXXVII. C. M. Ds. Dopparnge, A 
Condeſcenſion 116. New York zz. 


CRHAIST' Condeſcending Regard to little Chiling 
Mark x. 14. 


1 CEE Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtand, 
With all-engaging Charms ; 
Hark how he calls the tender Lambs 
And folds them in his Arms! 


2 Permit them to approach,” he crics, 
Nor ſcorn their humble Name; 
For 'twas to bleſs ſuch Souls as theſe, 
The Loxp of Angels came. 


3 We bring them, Lox b, by fervent Prayer, 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we Ourſelves are thine, 
Thine let our Offepring be! 
4 Ve little Flock, with Pleaſure hear, 
Ye Children, ſeek his Face; 
And fly with "Tranſport to receive 
The Bleſſings of his Grace. 


5 If Orphans they are left behind, 

Thy guardian Care we truſt ; 
That Care ſhall heal our bleeding Hearts 
If weeping o'er their Duſt. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP, 333 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


CCCXXXVIII. 148th. B. Frxancis®. 


Clapham 18. Dartmouth 46. Greenwich New 62. 
On opening a Place of Worſhip. 


} TN ſweet exalted Strains 
The King of Glory praiſe ; 
O'er Heaven and Earth he reigns, 
Thro' everlaſting Days: 
He, with a Nod, the World controls, 
Suſtains or ſinks the diſtant Poles, 


2 To Farth he bends his Throne, 
His Throne of Grace divine; 
Wide 1s his Bounty known, 

And wide his Glories ſhine: 
Fair Salem, ſtill his choſen Reſt, 
Is with his Smiles and Preſence bleſt, 


3 Then, King of Glory, come, 

And with thy Favor crown 

This Temple as thy Dome, 

This People as thy own: 
Peneath this Roof, O deign to ſhow, 
How Go can well with Men below. 


4 Here, may thine Ears attend 
Our interceding Cries, 
And grateful Praiſe aſcend 
All fragrant to the Skies: 
Here may thy Word melodious ſound, 
And ſpread celeltial Joys around. 


* Sung on opening the Meeting Houſe at Horſley, Glou- 
«fcrſhire, September 18, 1774; and alſo, at the opening of 


the — Meeting Houſe, at Downend, neer Briſtol, October 
& 1736, 


ii { 330. WORSHIP. 


Here, may th' attentive Throng 
Imbibe thy Truth and Love, 
And Converts join the Song 
| Of Seraphim above. 
. And willing Crowds ſurround thy Board 
{ hs; With — Joy and ſweet Accord. 
1 | 


6 Here may our unborn Sons 
And Daughters ſound thy Praiſe, 
And ſhine like poliſh'd tones, 
Thro' long ſucceeding Days: 
Here, Loa b, diſplay thy ſaving Power, 
While 1 emples ſtand, and Men adore. 


CCC XXXIX. L. M. Ds. Doppriper, 
Chard 175. Warcham 117, 
| On opening a Place of Worſhip. 

I (CET God, thy watchful Care we ble 


Which guards our Synagogues in Peact; 
Nor date tumultuous Foes invade, 
To fill our Worſhippers with Dread, 


2 Theſe Walls we to thy Honor raiſe, 
Long may they echo to thy Praiſe: 
And thou, deſcending, fill the Place 
With choiceſt lokens of thy Grace, 


3 Here Jet the great Redet met reign 
With all the Graces of his l['rain; 
While Power divine his Word attends, 


To conquer Foes, and cheer his Friends. 
4 And in the great deciſive Day, 

When Gop the Nations ſhall ſurvey ; 

Mav ir before the World appear 

That Crowds were born to Glory here, 


we ble 
Teac, 


1 


PUBLIC WORSHIP, $40, 341. 


CCCXL. C. M. Newron. 
Abridge 201. Bedferd 9 


On opening a Place for ſocial Payer. 
EAR Shepherd of thy People, hear, 
Thy Preſence now diſplay; 
As thou haſt given a Place tor Prayer, 
So give us Hearts to piay. 
2 Within theſe Walls let holy Peace, 
And Love, and Concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled Conſcience Eaſe, 
The wounded Spirit heal. 
3 Shew us ſome Token of thy Love, 
Our fainting Hope to raiſe ; 
And pour thy Bleflags from above, 
That we may render Praiſe. 
4 And may the Goſpel's joyful Sound, 
Enforc'd by mighty Grace, 
Awaken many Sinners round, 
To come and fill the Place. 


cen „ M. Da. S. Sreunnt rr. 


Kibworth 249. Vermont 134. 
The Pleaſure of ſocial Wor ſhip. 


1 OW charming is the Place, 
Where my Redemer Gop 
Unveils the Beauties of his Face 
And ſheds his Love abroad! 


Not the fair Palaces 
To which the Great reſort, 
Are once tobe compar'd with this, 
Where Jes us holds his Court. 
3 Hereon the Mercy-Seat, 
With radiant Glory crown'd, 
Our joyful Eyes behold him fit, 
And ſmile on all around, 


342. WORSHIP. 


To him their Prayers and Cries 
| Each humble Soul preſents : 
He liſtens to their broken Sighs, 
| And grants them all their Wants, 
5 To them his ſov'reign Will 
He graciou''y imparts : 
And in return accepts with Smiles, 
The Tribute of their Hearts. 


6 Give me, O Loxo, a Place 
Within thy bleſt Abode, 
Among the Children of thy Grace, 
The Servants of my Gop. 


CCCXLIL. 76. D. Turners; 
Feverſham 220. Bath Abbey 147. 


The Excellency of Public Worſhip, 
I 1 OND of Hoſts, how lovely Fair 
and 


„ Fen on Earth, thy Temples are; 
Here thy waiting People ſee 
Much ot Heaven and much of thee, 
2 From thy 2racious Preſence flows, 
Blifs that ſoftens allour Woes ; 
Wii thy Spirit's holy Fire 
Worms our | farts with pure Deſire. 
3 Here we ſupplicate thy Throne, 
ti-rethon mak'ſt thy Glories known ; 
- Here we learn thy righteous Ways, 
"Taſte thy Love, and ſing thy Praiſe, 
4 Thu: with feſtive Songs of Joy 
We our happy Lives employ ; 
Love, and long to love thee more, 
"Lili trom Earth to Hcay'n we ſear, 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 343. 


CCCXLIII. L. M. STEELE, 
Langdon 217. Chard 173. 
The Happineſs of humble Worſoip, Pſalm Ixxxive 


I H lovely, how divinely ſweet, 
O Lo b, thy ſacred Courts appear; 
Fain would my longing Paſſions meet 
The Glories of thy Preſence there. 


2 O, bleſt the Men, bleſt their Employ, 
Whom thy indulgent Favors raiſe 
To dwell in thoſe Abodes of Joy, 
And ſing thy never-ccaſing Praiſe, 


| 3 Happy the Men whom Strength divine, 
With ardent Love and Zeal inſpires; 

Whoſe Steps to thy bleſt Way incline, 

With willing Hearts and warm Deſires, 


+ One Day within thy ſacred Gate, 
Affords more real Joy to me, 
Than Thouſands in the Tents of State; 
The meaneſt Place is Bliſs with thee. 


5 Gep is a Sun; our brighteſt Day | 
From his reviving Preſence flows; \ 
Geb is a Shield, thro” all the Way, - 1 
To guard us from ſurrounding Foes, 

6 He ver tis kindeſt Bleſſings down, 

Protuſely down on Souls fincere; 
And Grace ſhall guide, and Glory crowa 
The happy Favorites of his Care, 


7 OLorp of Hoſts, thou Gop of Grace, 
How bleft, divinely bleſt, is he, 
Who truſts thy Love, and ſceks thy Face, 
And fixes all his Hopes on thee! O 3 


344,345. WO RS HI F. 


CCCXLIV. L. M. 
Bramcoate 8. Lewton 30. 


De ight in Gop's Hiaſe and Confidence in hin. 
Pſalm xxv1l. 


HOU, Loxv, my Safety, thou my Light, 
What Danger ſhall my Soul atfright ? 

Strength of my Life! what Arm ſhall dare 
To hurt whom thou haſt own'd thy Care? 
One Wiſh, with holy 'Tranſport warm, 
My | lcart has form'd, and yet ſhall form; 
One Gif: ! ik, that to my End 
Fir Sion Dome I may attend; 
nere jovfol find a ſure Abode, 
And view the Beauty of my Gop; 
For h& within his ballou d Shrine 
My ſecret Refuge ſhall aſſign. 
When thou with condeſcending Grace, 
Han bid me ſeek thy ſhining Face, 
My Heart reply'd to thy kind Word, 
Thee will I 4 all- gracious Lok p. 
Should every earthly Friend depart, 
And Nature leave a Parent's Heart ; 
My Gop, on whom my Hopes depend, 
Will be my Father and my Friend, 
Ye humble Souls in every Strait 
On Gp with ſacred Courage wait; 
His tiand ſball Life and Strength afford, 
O ever wait upon the Lok b. 


CCCXLV. S. M. Dx. Warrs's Lyric. 
Price's 187. Hopkin's 157. 


Forms wain without Religion. 


1 LMIGHTY Maker, Goo! 


How wondrous is thy Name ! 
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LORD'S DAY. 346. 


Thy Glories how diffus'd abroad | 
Thro' the Creation's Frame. 


2 Nature in every Dreſs | 

Her humble Homage pays, 4 

And finds a thouſand Ways t'expreſs ve 
Thine undiſſe:nbled Praiſe. | 


3 My Soul would rife and fing 3 
Jo her Creator too, | 
Fain would my Tongue adore my King, 
And pay the Worthip due, 
4 [But Pride, that buſy Sin, 
Spoils all that I perform, 
Curs'd Pride that creeps ſecurely in, 
And ſweils a haughty Worm. ] 


Create my Soul anew, 
{We all my Worſhip's vain; _ 
This wretched Heart will ne'er be true, 
Until *tis form'd again. 
6 Let Joy and Worſhip ſpend 
The Remnant of my Days, | 
And to my Gov, my Soulaſcend ] 
In ſweet Periumes of Praiſe. | 


THE LORD?*S DA. 


CCCXLVI. 8.8. 6. Merrick. 
Baltimore 67. Broadmead 1 ;0. 


2 al for the Houſe of Go, and Delight in Worſbip, 
Pſalm cxxii. 


6 Bp joyful Morn, my Gop, is come, 
bat calls me to thy honour'd Dome 
Thy Preſence to adore : 
My Feet the Summons ſhall attend, 
With willing Steps thy Courts aſcend, 
And tread the hallow'd Floor. Os 


347. WORS HIP. 


2 Hither from Judab's utmoſt End, 
The Heaven- protected Tribes aſcend; 
Their Offerings hither bring: 
Here, eager to atteſt their Joy, 
In Hymns ot Praiſe their 'I'ongues employ, 
And hail th' immortal King. 
3 Be Peace implor'd by each on Thee, 
O Sion, while with bended Knee 
To Jacob's Gop we pray: 
How bleſs'd, who calls himſelf thy Friend! 
J Succeſs his Labor ſhall attend, 
And Safety guard his Way. 
4 O may'ſt thou, free from hoſtile Fear, 
| Nor the loud Voice cf T'umult hear, 
þ Nor War's wild Waſtes deplore : 
| May Plenty nigh thee take her Stand, 
And in thy Courts, with laviſh Hand, 
Diſtribute all her Store, 


* 


— 


| 
g Seat of my Friends and Brethren, hail, 
BT; How can my "Tongue, O Sion, fail 
| 1 To blefs thy lov'd Abnde ? 
4 How ceaſe the Zeal that in me glows, 
Thy Good to ſeek, whoſe Walls incloſe 
'the Manfious of my Goo ? 


CCCXLVII. 73, D. Tugrnss. 


Alceſter 213. Feverſham 220. 
A Song of Praiſe to the Redeemer, Pſalm xl. 7,8. 
» I OLY Wonder, heavenly Grace, 


Come, inſpire our humble Lays, 
While the Savior's Love we ſing, 
Whence our Hopes and Comforts ſpring, 


LORD'S DAY. 


2 Man, involv'd in Guilt and Woe, - 
Touch'd his tender Boſom ſo, 
That when Juſtice Death demands, 
Forth the great Deliverer flands; 


3 Cries to God, Thy Mercy ſhew, 
Lol I come thy Will to do; 
« ] the Sacrifice will be, 
Death ſhall plunge his Dart in me,” 


4 Tho' the Form of Gop he bore, 
Great in Glory, great in Power, 
dee him in our Fleſh array'd, 
Lower than his Angels made. 


5 [He that Heaven itſelf poſſeſs'd 
{ow an Infant at the Breaſt ! 
Angels from the World above, 

dee and ſing th' amazing Love! 


6 Thro' the ſhining Hours of Day, 
Toil and Danger mark his Way ; 
Lonely Mounts, and chilling Air, 
Witneſs oft his Midnight Prayer. ] 


7 Now the heavenly Lover dies ! 
Darkneſs veils the Mid-day Skies ! 
Angels round the bloody 'Iree, 
Ihrong and gaze in Ecſacy ! 

$ [Power unſeen, Earth's Boſom heaves, 
Rocks and Tombs aſunder cleave; 
While the Temple's rendiag Veil 
Tells the Prieſt the awful Tale. 

9 But the third Day's Dawning come, 

Lo! the Savior leaves the Toaub! 

Reaſcends his native Sky, 

Where he lives no more to die. 


148. 20 


10 On his Croſs he builds his Throne, 
Whener he makes his Glories known, 
Send his Spirit down to give 
Dying Sinners Grace to thee. 


CCCXLVIIT. L. M. J. STexxerrt, 


Rowles 73. Magdalene 214. 
7 he Sabbath. 


1 1 ſix Days Work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun; 
Return, my Soul, enjoy thy Reſt, 
Improve the Day thy Gov has bleſs'd. 

2 Come, bleis the Lox o, whoſe Love afligns 
So ſweet a Reſt to wearied Minds; 
Provides an Antepalt of Heaven, 

And gives this Day the Food of Seven. 


3 O that our Thoughts and 'T hanks may riſe, 
As grateful Incenſe to the Skies; 
And draw from t'eaven that ſweet Repoſe 
W hich none, but he that feels it, knows, 


4 This heavenly Calm, within the Breaſt, 
Is the dear Pledge of glorious Reſt, 
Which for the Church of Gop remains, 
The End of Cares, the End of Pains. 

5 With Joy, great Gov, thy Works we view, 
In various Scenes, both old and new; 
With Praiſe, we think on Mercies palt, 
With Hope, we future Pleaſures taſte. 

6 In holy Duties let the Day, 

In holy Pleaſures paſs away ; 
How ſweet a Sabbath thus to ſpend, 
In Hope of one that ne'er ſhall end! 


A. ae Ne of Lig 
Hor e. Dede Cor en 


LORD'S DAY, 


CCCXLIX. 148th. Carter Lane. 141. 


Dartmouth 46. 
A Hymn for Lox v's Day Morning. 


WAKE, our drowſy Souls, 
Shake off each flothful Band, 
The Yonders of this Day 
Our nobleſt Songs demand, 
Auſpici-us Morn ! thy bliſsful Rays, 
Bright Seraphs hail ju ongs of Praiſe, 


2 At thy approaching Dawn, 
5 Reluctant Death reſign'd 
| Tre glorious Prince ot Life, 
"4 Its dark Domains conhn'd : 


Th' angelic Hoſt around him bends, 
And *midft their Shouts THE Gop aſcends. 


All bail, triumphant Loa o, 
Heaven with Hoſannas rings; 
While Earth, in humbler Strains, 
Thy Praiſe reſponſive fings : 
Worthy art thou, who once waſt ſlain, 
Thro* endleſs Years to live and reign. 


3 


4 Gird on, great Gov, thy Sword, 
Aſcend thy conquering Car, 
While Juſtice, ruth, and Love 
Maintain the glorious War : 
Victorious thou, thy Foes ſhalt tread, 
And oin and Hell in Triumph lead. 


Make bare thy potent Arm, 

And wing th' unerring Dart, 

With ſalutary Pangs, 

To each rebellious Heart : 
Then dying Souls for Life ſhall ſue, 
Numerovs as Drops of Morning Dew. 


5 
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350, 351. WORSHIP. 


CCCL. C. M. B—. 
Salem 139. New Vork 33. 
A Hymn for the Evening of the Lok p' Day, 


I FN the Day of Gop returns 
To ſhed its quick'ning Beams: 
And yet how flow Devotion burns! 
How languid are its Flames! 


2 Accept our faint Attempts to love, 
Our Frailties, Lob, forgive; 
We would be like thy Saints above, 
And praiſe thee while we live. 


3 Increaſe, O Loa p, our Faith and Hope, 
And fit us to aſcend, 
Where the Aſſembly ne'er breaks up, 
The Sabbath ne'er ſhall end; 


4 Where we ſhall breathe in heavenly Air, 
With heavenly Luſtre ſhine ; 
Before the Throne of Gop apppear, 
And feaſt on Love divine; 


5 Where we, in high ſeraphic Strains, 
Shall all our Powers employ ; 
Delighted range the etherial Plains, 


And take our fill of Joy. 


CCCLI. C M. Cannics. 
Brighthelmſtone 208. Providence College 10, 
Lok D's Day Evening. 
1 V 7 HEN, O dear Jesus, when ſhall I, 
Behold thee 8 
Bleſt in perpetual Sabbath-Day, 
Without a Veil between ? 
2 Aſſiſt me while 1 wander here, 
Amidſt a World of Cares; 
Incline my Heart to pray with Love, 
And then accept my Prayers, 1 
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LORD'S DAY. 332. 


3 [Releaſe my Soul from every Chain, 
No more Hell's Captive led; 
And pardon a repenting Child, 
For whom the Savior bled. 


4 Spare me, my Goo, O ſpare the Soul 
That gives itſelf to thee; | 
Take all that I poſſeſs below, 
And give thyſelf to me, } 
z Thy Spirit, O my Father, give, 
To be my Guide and Friend, 
To light my Path to ceaſeleſs Joys, 
To Sabbaths without End. 


CCCLII. L. M. 
Glouceſter 12. Lebanon 79. 
The Eternal Sabbath, Heb. iv. g. 


1 E earthly S:-baths, Lord, we love, 
But there's a nobler Reſt above; 
To that our laboring ouls aſpire 
With ardent Pangs of ſtrong Deſire. 


2 No more Fatigue, no more Diſtreſs; 
Nor Sin, nor Hell ſhall reach the Place; 

No Groans to mingle with the Songs, 
Which warble from immortal Tongues, 


3 No rude Alarms of raging Foes ; 
No Cares to break the long Repoſe ; | 
No Midnight Shade, no clouded Sun, | 
But ſacred, high, eternal Noon. 


4 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Loxo, we loye, - 
But there's a nobler Reſt above; 4 
To that our laboring Souls aſpire 4 
With ardent Pangs of ſtrong Deſire, | 


3537 WORSHIP, 


HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER, 


CCCLIII. L. M. Cowrzx. 


Portugal 97. Langdon 217. 


Exhoriation to Prayer. 


I \ ) HAT various Hindrances we meet, 
In coming to a Mercy Seat ! 
Yet who that knows the Worth of Prayer, 
But wiſhes to he often there? 


2 Prayer makes the darkened Cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climb. the Ladder Jacob ſaw ; 
Gives Exerciſe to Faith and Love, 
Brings every blefling from above, 


3 Reſtraining Prayer, we ceaſe to fight; 
Prayer makes the Chriſtian's Armor bright; 
And Satan trembles, when he ſees 
Ihe weakeſt Saint upon his Knees, 


4 While Moſes ſtood with Arms ſpread wide, 
Succeſs was found on Iſrael's Side; 
But when thro' Wearineſs they fail'd, 
That Moment Amalek prevail'd. 


5 Have you no Words? ah, think again, 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill y. ur Feilow-Creature's be 
With the ſad 1 ale of all your Care. 


6 Were half the Breath thus vainly ſpeat, 
To Heaven in Supplication ſent ; 
Your cheerful Songs would oftner be, 
«« Hear what the Lox p has done for me.“ 
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HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER. 


CCCLIII. L. M. Cowrrn, 


Portugal 97. Langdon 217. 


Exhoriation ta Prayer. 


| I W HAT various Hindrances we meet, 
| In coming to a Mercy Seat |! 

Yet who that knows the Worth of Prayer, 
But wiſhes to he often there? 


2 Prayer makes the darkened Cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climb. the Ladder Jacob ſaw ; 
Gives Exerciſe to Faith and Love, 
Brings every Blefling from above. 


— 


3 Reſtraining Prayer, we ceaſe to fight; 
Prayer makes the Chriſtian's Armor bright; 
And Satan trembles, when he ſees 
Ihe weakeſt Saint upon his Knees, 


4 While Moſes ſtood with Arms ſpread wide, 
Succeſs was found on Iſrael's Side; 
But when thro' Wearineſs they fail'd, 
That Moment Amalek prevail'd. 


5 Have you no Words? ah, think again, 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill y« ur Feilow-Creature's Ear 
With the ſad 1 ale of all your Care. 


6 Were half the Breath thus vainly ſpeat, 
Jo Heaven in Supplication ſent ; 
| Your cheerful Songs would oftner be, 
| % Hear what the Loa has done for me.“ 
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HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER, 


CCCLIV. 7“. 
Gookham 36. Stoel 16. 


I will nut let thee go except thou bliſs mes 


Gen. XXXIii. 25. 


J Op, I cannot let thee go, 
Till a Bleiſin g thou beſtow ; 
Do not turn away thy Face, 
Mine's an urgent preſſing Caſe. 


2 Doſt thou aſk me who I am? 


Ah! my Loa o, thou know'ſt my Name! 


Yet the Qieſt on gi es a Plea, 
Toſupport my Suit with thee. 


3 Thou did'ſt once a Wretch behold, 
In Rebellion blindly bold, 
Scorn thy Grace, thy Power defy 
That poor Rebel, Logo, was J. 


4 Once a Sinner near D ſpair, 
Sought thy Mercy face by Prayer; 
Mercy heard and ſet him free, 

Loa o, that Mercy came to me. 


5 Many Days have paſs'd ſince then, 
Many Changes I have ſeen; 
Yet have been upheld till now, 
Who could hold me up but thou ? 


6 Thou haſt help'd in every Need, 
This emboldens me o plead ; 
After ſo much Mercy paſt, - 
Canſt thou let me fink at laſt ? 


7 No—1 muſt maintain my Hold, 
'Tis thy Goodneſs makes me bold? 
I can no Denial take, 


When I plead tor J z8vs' Sake. 


354. 
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365» WORSHIP. 


CCCLV. C. M. Ep uu Jones.* 
Ludlow 84. Crowle 3. 


The ſucceſs ful Refolve—l will go in unto the Ring, 
Eſther iv. 16. 


1 OME, humble Sinner, in whoſe Breaſt 
A thouſand Ihoughts revolve, 
Come, with your Guilt and Fear oppreſt, 
And make this laſt Reſolve, 


2 I'll go to Jesus, tho' my Sin 
„ Hath like a Mountain roſe ; 
J know his Courts, I'll enter in, 
Whatever may oppoſe. 


3 * Proftrate I'll lie before his Throne, 
„And there my Guilt confels, 
PI! tell him I'm a Wretch undone 
«© Without his ſovereign Grace. 


4 © Vl to the gracious King approach, 
« Whoſe: Sceptre Pardon gives, 
„Perhaps he may command my Touch, 
„And then the Suppliant lives. 
6 © Perhaps he will admit my Plea, 
% Perhaps will hear my Prayer; 
«« But if I periſh 1 will pray, 
« And periſh only there. 
6 „I can butperiſh if I go, 
| 
| 


] am ieſolv'd to try: 
« For if | ſtay away, I know 
1 mult forever die.” 


* The Rev. Mr. Jones was a truly worthy Paſtor of the 
Baptiſt Church at Exon, Devon: he departed this Liſe cn 
April 15, 1765, aged 43. His Succeſſor was my very amiavi 
Friend, the Rev. Mr. Thomas Lewis, who died Dec. 4, 1774 
aged 44 Years, This Page is ſacred to his Memory. 


HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER. 336, 337. 


CCCLVI. S. M. 
Eagle Street New 55. Broderip's 252. 
A broken Heart, and a bleeding Savior, 


l NTO thine Altar, Lox o, 
A broken Heart I bring; 
And wilt thou graciouſly accept 
Of ſuch a worthleſs hing? 
2 To Chats, the bleeding Lamb, 
My Faith directs its Eyes; 
Thou mayeſt reject that worthleſs Thing, 
But not his Sacrifice, 
3 When he gaveup the Ghoſt, 
The Law was ſatisfy'd; 
And now to its moſt rigorous Claims; 
I anſwer, ** Jesvs died.“ 


CCCLVII. L. M. Brppowr. 
Rippon's 188. Ulverſton 179. 
Healy Belducſi. 


I 989 with reconciling Blood, 
I dare approach thy Throne, O Gop 
Thy Face no frowning Aſpect wears, 
Thy Hand no vengeful Thunder bears! 


2 Th' inciteling Rainbow, peaceful Sign! 
Doth with refulgent Brightneſs ſhine ; 
And while my Faith beholds it near, 

I bid Farewel to every Fear. 


3 Let me my grateful Homage pay; 
With Courage fing, with Fetvor pray; 
And tho* myſelf a Wretch undone, 
Hope for Acceptance thro* thy S5n— 

4 Thy Son, who on the accurſed Tree, 
Expir'd to ſet the Vileſt free; 

On this I build my only Claim, 
And all I aſk is in his None. 


CCCLVIII. 8. 8. 6. J SraarUAN. 


Chatham 59g. 
The Lok n' Prayer, Matt. vi. 9—1 3. 


l UR Father, whoſe eternal Sway 
The bright angel:c Hoſts obey, 
O! lend a pitying Ear: 
When on thy awful Name we call, 
And at thy Feet ſubmiſſive fall, 
O!condeſcend to hear, 


2 Far may thy glorious Reign extend, 

May Kebels to thy Sceptre bend, 
And yield to ſovereign ] ove: 

May we take Pleaſure to fulfil 

Ihe ſacred Dictates of thy Will, 
As Angels do above, 


3 From thy kind Hand each temporal Good, 

Our Raiment and our daily Food, 
In rich Abundance come: 

Lon p, give us ſtill a freſh Supply, 

If thou withhold thy Hand, we die, 
And fill the ſilent Tomb. 


4 Pardon our Sins. O Goo ! that riſe, 
And call for Vengeance from the Skies; 
And whale we are forgiven, 
Grant that Revenge may never reſt, 
And Malice harbor in that Breaſt 
'That feels the Love of Heaven. 


Protect us in the dangerous Hour, 

And from the wily Tempter's Power 
O et our Spirits free: 

Andit Temptation ſhould aſſail, 

May mighty Grace o'er all prevail, 
And lead our Hearts to thee, 
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HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. 359, 360- 


s Thine is the Power, to thee belongs 
The conſtant Tribute of ont Songs, 
All Glory tothy Name: 
Let every Creature join our Lays, 
In one reſounding Act of Pra.ſe 
Thy Wonders to proclaim, 


HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. 


CCCLIX. L. M. Da. S. STENNETT. 
Portugal 979. Wareham 117. 
77 be ſung between Prayer and Sermon, 


HERE two or three, with ſweet Accord” 
Obedient to their ſovereign Loa b, 

Meet to recount his Acts of Grace, 

And offer ſolema Prayer and Praiſe; 


2 © There,” ſays the Savior, ** will I be, 
„Amid this little Company; 
To them unveil my ſmiling Face, 
„And ſhed my Glories round the Place.“ 
3 We meet at thy Command, dear Loxo, 
Relying on thy faithful Word: 
Now ſend thy Spirit from above, 
Now fill our Hearts with heavenly Love, 


CCCLA. CM: 
Great Milton 212. Condeſcenſion 116. 
1 Cor. iii 6, 7. 
I I” vain Apollos' filver Tongue, 
And Paul's with Strains profound, 
Diffuſe among the liſtening Throng, 
The Goſpel's gladdening Sound: 
2 Jess, the Work is wholly tt.ine 
To form the Heart ancw, 
New let thy ſovereign Grace divine 
Each ſtubborn Soul ſubdue. 


1 


361, 362. WORSHIP, 


CCCLXI. 11zth, Fawcerr,' 
Uffculm 93. Carey's 11, Hoxton 121, 
Before Sermon. 


1 HY Preſence, gracious Gop, afford; 
Prepare us to receive thy Word: 
Now let thy Voice engage our Ear, 
And Faith be mix'd with what we hear: 
Chor. Thus, Loxo, thy waiting Servants ble{z, 
And crown thy Goſpel with Succeſs, 


2 Diſttacting Thoughts and Cares remove, 
And fix our Hearts and Hopes above; 
With Food divine may we be fed, 
And ſatisfy'd with living Bread, 
Chor, Thus, Loxo, thy waiting Servants bleſs, 
And crown thy Goſpel with Succeſs, 


3 Tous the ſacred Word apply, 
With ſovereign Power, and Energy; 
And may we in thy Faith and Fear, 
Reduce to Practice what we hear: 
Chor, Thus, Loxo, thy waiting Servants bleſs, 
And crown thy Goſpel with Succeſs, 


4 Father, in us thy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy Will: 
Thy ſaving Power and Love diſplay; 
And guide us to the Realms of Day: 
Chor, Thus, Lox o, thy waiting Servants bleſs, 
And crown thy Goſpel with Succeſs. 


CCCLXII. C. M. Buzppowe. 
Bath Chapel 26. Michael's 119. 
7 he Freeneſs of the Gaſpel. 


I OW free and boundleſs is the Grace 
Of our redeeming Gop, 


HYMNS BEFORE SERMON, 383- 


Extending to the Greek and Jew, 
And Men of every Blood! 


2 The mightieſt King and meaneſt Slave, 
May his rich Mercy taſte ; 
He bids the Beggar and the Prince 
Unto the Goſpel Feaſt. 


; None are excluded thence but tho ſe 
Who do themſelves exclude ; 
Welcome the Learned and Polite, 
he Ignorant and Rude. 


4 Come then, ye Men of every Name, 
Of erery Rank and Tongue; 
What you are willing to receive 
Doth unto you belong. 


CCCLXIII,, 7. Stoel 164, Cookham 36, 
A Bl:fing humbly requeſted. 


1 ORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy Feet we humbly bow; 
O! do not our Suit diſdain, 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lord, in vain? 


2 In thy own appointed Way, 
Now we ſeek thee, here we ſtay; 
Lox b, from hence we would not go, 
Lilla Bleſſing thou beſtow. 


Send ſome Meſſage from thy Word, 
hat may Joy and Peace afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full Salvation to each Heart. 
4 Grant that ail may ſeek and find 
Thee a Gop ſupremely kind; 


Heal the Sick, the Captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee, 


364, 365- WORSHIP. 


'f 


CCCLXIV. L.M. 
Portugal gy, Horſley 20;, 
The Pool of Betheſda, John v. 2—4. 


OW long, thon faithful Gop, ſhall ] 
Here in thy Ways forgotten lie ? 


When ſhall the Means of Healing be 
The Channels of thy Grace to me? 


2 Sinners on ev'ry Side ſtep in, 
And waſh away their Pain and Sin; 
But I, an helpleſs Sin-fick Soul, 
Still lie expiring at the Pool. 


Thou Cov'nant Angel, ſwift come down, 
To- Dax thine own ppointments crown; 
Thy Power into the Means infuſe, 

And give them new their ſacred Uſe, 


hon ſeeſt me lying at the Pool, 
] would, thou know 'ſt I would, be whole; 
O let the troubled Waters move, 
And miniſter thy healing Love, 


CCCLXV. 8.7. 4. ToerLapy's Corlltcriy 


Helmſley 223. Painſwick 162. 
Prayer for Miniſter and People. 
EAREST Savior, help thy Servant 
Jo proclaim thy wond'rous Love! 


Pour thy Grace upon this People, 
That thy Truth they may approve: 


Bleſs, O bleſs them, 
From thy ſhining Courts above, 


2 Now thy gracious Word invites them 


To partake the Goſpel Feaſt ; 


Let thy Sa IR I ſweetly draw them; 
Every Scul be IEsu's Gueſt ! 


O receive us, 


Let us find thy promis'd Reſt. 
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HYMNS BEFORE SERMON, 366, 367 


CCCLXVI. L. M. Iflington 40. Lebanon 79. 
Caiting the Goſpel-Net, Luke v. 5. John xxl. 6. 


l OW while the Goſpel- Net is caſt, 
Do thou, O Lord, the Effort own ; 
From numerous Diſappointments paſt, 
Teach us to hope in thee alone, 


2: May this be a much favor'd Hour, 
To souls in Satan's Bondage led; 
O clothe thy Word with ſovereign Power 
To break the Rocks and raiſe the Dead! 


To Mourners ſpeak a cheering Word, 
On ſeeking Souls vouchſafe to ſhine ; 

Let poor Backſliders be reſtor'd, 
And all thy Saints in Praiſes join. 

4 [0 hear our Prayer, and give us Hope, 
bat when thy Voice ſhall call us Home, 
Thou full wilt raiſe a People up 
Jo love and praiſe thee in dur Room. ] 


CCCLXVIL. S. M. Btppowe, 


Harborough 112. Wirksworth 1 8, 


He beheld the City, and wept wer it, John xix. 41, 


I ID Cnx15T o'er Sinners weep ; 


And ſhall our Cheeks be dry? 
Let Floods of penitential Griet 
Burſt forth from every Eye. 


2 The Son of God in Tears, 
Angels with Wonder ſee! 
Be thou aſtoniſh'd, O my Soul, 
He ſhed thoſe Tears for thee. 
3 He wept, that we might weep, 
Fach Sin demands a Tear; 
In tieav'n alone no Sin is found, 
And there's no Weeping there, 


368, 369, 370. WORSHIP. 


CCCLXVIIL 8. 2. 4. Helmſley 223. Lewes 4, 
A Blefing requested. 


I OE, thou Soul-transforming Spirit, 
Bleſs the Sower and the Seed: 
Let each Heart thy Grace inherit, 
Raiſe the Weak, the Hungry feed: 
From the Goſpel 
Now ſupply thy People's Need. 
2 O may all enjoy the Bleſſing! 
Which thy Word's deſign'd to give: 
Let us all, thy Love poſſeſſing, 
Joy fully the Truth receive: 
And for ever 
To thy Praiſe and Glory live. 


CCCLXIX. 148th. Betheſda 112. Carmarthen 
New 35. 
Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 35—38. 


3 8 FUL, and blind, and poor, 
And loſt without thy Grace, 
Thy Mercy I implore, 
And wait to ſee thy Face: 
Begging I ſi: by the Way-Side, 
And long to know the Crucify'd. 
2 Jesvs, attend my Cry, 
Thau Son ct David, hear, 
If now thou paſſeſt by, 
Stand ſtill and call me near; 
The Darkneſs from my Heart remove, 
And ſhew me now thy pardoning Love, 


CCCLXX. L. M. BERDDous. 
Coombs's 45. Iflington 40. 
Thy Kingdom come, Natt, vi. 10. 
1 SCEND thy Throne, * 0 King, 
And ſpread thy Glories all abroad, 
Let thine own Arm Salvation bring, 
And be thou known the gracious Gov. 


HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. -, 37, 6 


2 Let Millions bow before thy Seat, 
Let humble Mourners ſeek thy Face, 
Bring daring Rebels to thy Feet, 
Subdu'd by thy victorious Grace. 

z O let the Kingdoms of the World 

Become the Kingdoms of the Lox o; 

Let Saints and Angels praiſe thy Name, 

Be thou thro' Heaven and Earth ador'd. 


CCCLXXI. L. M. 
Wareham 117. Green's Hundred 89. 
Ezekiel's Viſion of the dry Bones, Ezek. xxxvii. 3. 


1 | OOK down, O Loxo, with pitying Eye; 
See Adam's Race in Ruin lie; 
Sin ſpreads its Trophies o'er the Ground, 
And ſcatters ſlaughter'd Heaps around. 


And can theſe mouldering Corpſes live? 
And can theſe periſh'd Bones revive ?. 
That, mighty God, to thee is known; 
That wondrous Work is all thy own. 


Thy Miniſters are ſent in vain 
To propheſy upon the Slain ; 
In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
Till thine Almighty Aid is nigh. 
4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, 
Life ſpreads thro? all the Realms of Death; 
Dry Bones obey thy powerful Voice; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 


5 50 when thy Trumpet's awful Sound 
Shall ſhake the Heavens and rend the Ground, 
Dead Saints ſhall from their Tombs ariſe, 


And fring 20 Life beyond the Skies, | if 


372, 373-374. WORSHIP. 
HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 


__ CCCLXXII. C. Mx. 
Bath Chapel 26. New York 33- 
The Parable of the Sowwer, Matt. xiii 3-24 
OW, Lox p. the heavenly Seed is ſown, 
Be it thy Servants' Care 
Thy heavenly Bleſſing to bring down, 
By humble fervent Prayer. 


2 In vain we plant without thine Aid, 
And water too in vain; 
Loa sp of the Harveſt, Gop of Grace, 
Send down thy heavenly Rain. 


3 Then ſhall our cheerful Hearts and Tongue 
Begin this Song divine; 
% Thou, Los vp, haſt given the rich Increaſe, 
And he the Glory thine,” 


CCCLXXIII. 148th. Newron. 
Betheſda 112. Eagle Street 16. 


N what has now been ſown, 
Thy Blefling, Lon o, beſtow ; 
The Power is thine alone, 
To make it ſpring and grow; 
Do thou the gracious Harveſt raiſe, 
And thou, alone, ſhalt have the Praiſe. 


CCCLXXIV, L. M. 
Denbigh 54. Rowles 73. 
T he Spread of the Goſpel, Matt vi. 10. 
1 O diflant Lands thy Goſpel ſend, 
And thus thy Empire wide extend: 
To Gentile, "Turk, and ftubborn Jew, 
Thou King of Grace! Salvation ſhew. 
2 Where'er thy Sun or Light ariſe, 
Thy Name, O Gov! immortalize: 
May Nations yet unborn confeſs, 
Thy Wiſdom, Power, and Righteouſneſs, 


y = 
— 22— ß ˖ 0 , a = — 
a _ _— 3 = — EF 
23 , y 
_ : 
” 4 * FR 
: Fa” a F 
2 N - 
* 


9 — — — — — — — — 32 


HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 375, 376. 


CCCLXXV. C.M. 
Bedford 91. Abridge 2ot. 
Duties and Privileges, Jude 20, 21. 
1 W l'un Sinners who preſume to beat 
The Chriſtian's ſacred Name, 
Throw up the Reins to every Luſt, 
l 


And Glory in their Shame ; 


2 Ye Saints preſerv'd in Cux1sT and call'd, 
Deteſt their impious Ways, 
And on the Baſis of your Faith 
An heavenly Temple raiſe. 
3 Upon the Spirit's promis'd Aid 
Depend from Day to Day, 
And, while he breathes his quickening Gale, 
Adore, and praiſe, and pray. 


4 Preſerve unquench'd your Love to Goo, 
And let the Flame ariſe, 
And higher and till higher blaze, 
Till it aſcends the Skies. 
5 With a tranſporting Joy expect 
The os rn? D Niall ive, 
When all his Saints ſhall from his Hands 
Their Crowns of Life receive. 


CCCLXXVL. C. M ToyrLavpy's CoLLECT10N. 
Grove Houſe 143. Foſter 96. Salem 139. 
Now is the accepted T ime. 


I ( guilty Souls and flee away | 
To Curisr, and heal your Wounds ; 
This is the welcome Goſpel-Day 
Wherein free Grace abounds. 


2 Gop lov'd the Church, and gave his Son 
To drink the Cup of Wrath : 


And I xs vs ſays he'll caſt out non: 
That come to him by Faith. P 2 


— — : 


377, 378, 379. 0 RS HIP. 


CCCLXXVII. L. M. Da. S. Srexwirr. 
Angel's Hymn 60. Paul's 246. 
Acceptance through CaR1sT alone, John xiv, 6, 


I OW ſhall the Sons of Men appear, 
Great Gop, before thine awful Bar? 
How may the Guilty hope to find 
Acceptance with th' eternal Mind? 
2 Not Vows, nor Groans, nor broken Cries, 
Not the moſt coſtly Sacrifice, 
Not infant Blood profuſely ſpilt, 
Will expiate a Sinner's Guilt, 
3 Thy Blood, dear Jzovs, thine alone, 
Hath ſovereign Virtue to atone: 
Here we will reſt our only Plea 
When we approach, great Go, to thee, 


CCCLXXVIII. L. M. Rowles 7 3. Portugal 9. 
Habbakuk iii. 17, 18. 
S Jesus mine! I'm now prepar'd 
To meet with what I thought moſt hard; 

Yes, let the Winds of Trouble blow, 
And Comforts melt away like Snow: 
No blaſted Trees or failing Crops, 
Can hinder my eternal Hopes ; 
Tho' Creatures change, the Lokp's the ſame, 
Then let we triumph in his Name. 


CCCLXXIX. . 
Deptford 124. Turin 244+ 
Help, Hoſea xiii. 9. 
ELF-deſiroy'd, for Help I pray: 

Help me, Savior, from above, 
Help me to believe, obey, 
Help me to repent, and love, 
Help to keep'the Graces given, 
Help me quite from Hell to Heaven, ö 


222 — . ˙— 9 
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HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 380, 381, 382. 
ccCLXXx C M. Abridgezo i. Grove Houſe ig. 
Felix trembling, Acts xxiv. 24. 25» 


| 
1 CEE Felix, cloth'd with Pomp and Power, | 
See his reſplendent Bride 
Attend to hear a Priſoner preach ( 
The Savior crucify'd. 
2 He well deſcribes who — was, 
His Glories and his Love, 
How he obey d and bled below, =! 
And reigns and pleads above = 
3 Felix up ſtarts, and trembling cries, 
Go, for this Lime, away; ' 
„' hear thee on theſe Points again | 
On ſome convenient Day.” 
4 Attention to the Words of Lite 
Let Felix thus adjourn 


Lon , let us make theſe ſolemn Truths, 
Our firſt and laſt Concern, 


CCCLXXXI, 8. M. 
Eagle Street New 


55. Vermont 134. 
Jabez's Prayer, 1 Chron, iv 9, 10. 


oe THAT the Loa o indeed 


„Would me bis Servant bleſs, 
«From every Evil ſhield my Head, 

* And crown my Paths with Peace! 
% Be his Almighty Hand 
My Helper and my Guide, 
«Till with his Saints in Canas Land, 
„My Portion he divide.“ 


C"CLXXXII, C.M. 
Brighthelmſtone 208. Evans's 190, 


1 ORD Gov, omnipotent to bleſs, 
My Supplication hear; 


383.  . WORSHIP. 
Guardian of Jacob, to my Voice 
Incline thy gracious Ear: 


2 If I have never yet begun 
To tread the ſacred Road, 
O teach my wandering Feet the Way, 
Jo Zion's bleſt Abode! 


3 Or if I'm travelling io the Path, 
AMit me with thy Strength, 
And let me ſwift Advances make, 
And reach thine Heaven at length! 
4 My Care, my Hope, my firſt Requeſt, 
Are all compris'd in this, 
To follow where thy Saints have led, 
And then partake their Bliſs, 


CCCLXXXIII. 1oqth. Suſſex 50, Hanover ze. 
Praiſe for Salvation. 
1 UR davior alone 
The Lon let us bleſs, 
Who reigns on his Throne, 
The Prince of our Peace; 
Who evermore ſaves us 
By ſhedding his Blood ; 
All hail, holy J sus, 
Our Lox p and our Gop, 
2 We thankfully ſing 
Thy ny and Praiſe, 
Thou merciful Spring 
Of Pity and Grace: 
Thy Kindneſs for ever 
To Men we will tell, 
And ſay, our dear Savior 
Redeems us from Hell, 


3 Preſerve us in Love, 
While here we abide : 
O never remove 


Thy Preſence, nor hide 


p ; 44 — 


HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 384, 385 


Thy f Salvation, K 
Till each of us ſee | 9 
With Joy the bleſs'd Viſion 1 
Completed in thee ! ” 


CCCLXXIV, C. M. Boſton 159. Miall 240. 
Net unto us, Plalm cxv. 1. 


OT unto us, but thee alone, 
Bleſt Lamb, be Glory given! 
Here ſhall thy Praiſes be begun 
And carried on in Heaven. 


2 The Hoſts of Spirits now with thee ! 
Eternal Anthems fing: 
To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our Hallelujahs bring. 


3 Hed we our Tongues like them inſpit'd, 
Like theirs our Songs ſhould riſe; 
Like them we never ſhould be tir'd, 
But love the Sacrifice. 


+ Till we the Veil of Fleſh lay down, 
Accept our weaker Lays; 
And, when we reach thy Father's Throne, 
We'll give thee nobler Praiſe, 


CCCLXXXV. 8. Lock 49. Lambeth 57. 
Our Gop for ever and ever, Pſalm xlviii. 4+ 


HIS Goo is the Gop we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable briend; 
Whoſe Love is as large as his Power, 
And neither knows Meaſure nor End : 
'Tis Ixsus the firk and the laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe Home; 1 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, | 4 
And truſt him for all that's to come, P4 
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386, 38. WO RS HI p. 


CCCLXXXVI C. M. Cunnics, 
Newington 61. Great Milton 212. 
Ou ist the Burden of the Song. 


1 HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee; 
No Muſic's like thy 'charming Name, 
Nor half ſo ſweet can be. 


2 O let us ever hear thy Voice, 
In Mercy to us ſpeak, 
And in our Prieſt we will rejoice 
Thou great Melchiſedec, 


3 Our Jzsvs ſhall be ſtill our Theme, 
While in this World we ſtay, 
We'll ſing our Jzsvu's lovely Name, 
. When all Things elſe decay : 


4 When we appear in yonder Cloud, 
With all thy favor'd Throng, 
Then will we fing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Cnr 1sT ſhall be our Song. 


CCCLXXXVII. 6. 4. Bermondſey 52. 
Worthy the Lamb. 
I Spy to Gop on high! 
Let Earth and Skies reply : 
Praiſe ye his Name: 

His Love and Grace adore, 

Who all our Sorrows bore; 

Sing aloud evermore, 

Worthy the Lamb. 


* 2 our Lorp and God, 
re Sins tremendous Load, 
Praiſe ye his Name: 
Tell what his Arm hath done, 
What Spoils from Death he won; 
Sing his great Name alone; 
Worthy the Lamb, 
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HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 388. 


While they around the Throne 
Cheerfu!ly join in one, 
Praiſing his Name: 
Thoſe who have felt his Blood 
Sealing their Peace with God, 
Sound his dear Fame abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb. 
4 Join, all ye ranſom'd Race, 
Our holy Loa p to bleſs; 
Praiſe ye his Name : 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful Noiſe, 
Shouting with Heart and Voice, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


5 What tho' we change our Place, 
Yet we ſhall never ceaſe 
Praiſing his Name : 
To him our Songs we bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And without ceaſing ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb. 
6 Then let the Hoſts above, 
In Kealms of endle(s Love, 
Praiſe his. dear Name: 
To him aſcribed be 
Honor and Majeſty, 
Thro' all 'Eternity; 
Worthy the Lake, 


CCCLXXXVIII. L. M. Harr. 
Lebanon 79. Horfley 200. Manniag 248. 
| At Dyſmiffian. * 
I ISMISS us with thy Bleſſing, Lox», 
Help us to feed upon thy Word, 


All that has been amiſs, forgive, 
And let thy Truth within us ive. Pg 


389, 390. WORSHI P. 


2 Tho” we are Guilty, thou art Good, 
Waſh all our Works in ]zsu's Blood; 
Give every fetter'd Sou! Releaſe, 
And bid us all departin Peace. 


Helmſley 223. Weſtbury. 51. 


At Diſmiſſion. 
I ORD, diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſing, 
Fill our Hearts with Joy and Peace 
Let us each thy Love poſſeſſing, 
Triumph in redeeming Grace: 
O refreſh us! 
Travelling thro? this Wilderneſs. 


2 Thanks we give, and Adoration, 
For thy Goſpel's joyful Sound, 
May the Fruits of thy Salvation 
In our Hearts and Lives abound: 
May thy Preſence 
With us erermore be found! 
3 So, whene'er the Signal's given, 
Us from Earth to call away; 
Borne on Angels Wings to Heaven, 
Glad to leave our cumbrous Clay, 
May we ready, 
Riſe and reign in endleſs Day ! 


CCCXC. C.M. 
Bath Chapel 26 Brighthelmflone 208. 


Sarfification and Growth. Heb. xiii. 3. 20. 


I OW may the Gop of Peace and Love, 
Who from the impriſoning Grave, 
Reſtor d the Shepherd of the Sheep, 


Omnipotent to fave, 
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HYMNS AFTER SERMON, 391, 392. 


+ Thro! the rich Merits of that Blood, 
Which he on Calvary ſpilt, 
To make th' eternal Cov*nant ſure, 
On which our Hopes are built, 
; Perfect our Souls in every Grace 
T' accompliſh all, his Will, 
And all that's ng in his Sight 
Inſpire us to fulfil 
For the great Mediator's Sake, 
We every Bleſſing pray: 
With Glory let his Name be crown'd 
Thro' Heaven's eternal Day 


CCCXCI., L. M. Iſlington 40. Lebanon 79. 
The Peace of Gor ſhall keep, & c. Phil. iv. . 


I 18 Peace which Gop alone reveals, 
And by his Word of Grace imparts, 
Which only the Believer feels, 
DireR and keep, and cheer our Hearts : 
2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The FarHser, Word, and CourorkTEE, 


Pour an abundant _—_ 
On every Soul aſſembled ! 


CCCXCH. 8.7 NawWron. 
Welſh 210. Jewin Street 222. 
May the Grace, &c. 2 Cor. xiii. 14. 


AY the Grace of Cyn1sT our Savior 
And the Father's boundleſs Love, 
With the Hot v Sera1T's Favor 4 
Reſt upon us from above! 
Thus may we abide in Union 
With each other and the Loa 9: 
And poſſeſs in ſweet Communion, 
Joys which Karth cangot afford. 


393, 4, 5. 6, 7+ WORS HIP. 


DOXOIOGIIVSV. 


CCCXCIII. C. M. 
Grove Houſe 143. Condeſcenſion 116. 


O FaTtner; Son, and Hory Guosr, 
Who made the Earth and Heaven, 
Of equal Dignity poſſeſt, 
Be equal Honors given. 


CCCXCIV. 8. M. BZD pon. 
Aynhoe 108. Price's 187, 
O the eternal TuREN, 
In Will and Eſſence One, 
He nniverſal Homage paid, 
Coequal Honors done. 


CCCXCV. L. M. Bp. Ken, 
Magdalene 214. Old Hundred 100. 
RAISE God, from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all Creatures here below: 
Praiſe him above, ye heavenly. Hoſt 
Praiſe FaTHER, Sox, and Holy Guosr, 


CCCxCVI. 104th. Suffex 7o. Hanover 130. 


'$: IVE Glory te Gor, ye Children of Men, 
And publiſh abroaq, again and again, 

The Son's glorionsMerit, the Father's free Grace; 

The Gifts of the Spirit, to Adam's loſt Race. 


CCCxC VII, S. 8.6. Baltimore 167. Broadmeadigeo 


; or FarRER, Son, and Houy Ghost, 
Be Praiſe amid the beavenly Hoſt, 
And in the Church below; | 
From whom all Creatures drew their Breath, 
By whom Kedemption bleſs'd the Earth, 
From whom all Comforts flow 1, 
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THE, WORLD. 395. 


THE WORLD. 


CCCXCVIII. L. M. Bracxmort. 
Portugal 97. Green's Hundred 89, 
The Vanity of earthly Things. 


1 HAT are Poſſeſſions, Fame and Power, 
The boaſted Splendor of the Great ? 

What Gold, which dazzled Eyes adore, 

And ſeek with endleſs Toils and Sweat ? 


2 Expreſs their Charms, declare their Uſe, 
That we their Merit may deſcry ; 

Tell us what Good they can produce, 
Or what important Wants ſupply ? 


3 If, wounded with the Senſe of Sin, 
To them for Pardon we ſhould pray, 
Will they reſtore our Peace within, 
And waſh our guilty Stains away ? 


4 Can they celeſtial Life inſpire, 

Nature with Power Divine renew, 
With pure and ſacred Tranſports fire 
Our Boſom, and our Luſts ſubdue ? 


When with the Pangs of Death we ftrive, 
And yield all Comforts here for loſt, 

Will they ſupport us, will they give 
Kind Succour, when we need it moſt ? 


6 When at th* Almighty's awful Bar 
To hear our final Doom we ſtand, 
Can they incline the Judge to ſpare, 
Or wreſt the Vengeance from his 


399. THE WORLD. 


7 Can they protect us from Deſpair, 
From the dark Reignof rand Hell, 
Crown us with Bliſs, and throne us where 
The Juf?, in Joys immortal dwell? . 


8 Sinners, your Idols we deſpiſe, 
If theſe Reliefs they cannot grant: 
Why ſhould we ſuch Deluſions prize, 
And pine in everlaſting Want ? 


| CCCXCIX. C. M. Da. S. STEnwerr, 
New Vork 33. Providence College 10. 
Vanity ef the World, Plalm iv. 6. 


1 IN vain the giddy World inquires, 
gicny' 9 
Forgetful of their God, 
« Who will ſupply our vaſt Defires, 
Or ſhew us any Good?” 


| 2 Thro' the wide Circuit of the Earth 

| Their cager Wiſhes rove, 

' In Chace of Honor, Wealth and Mirth, 
The Phantoms of their Love. 


3 But oft theſe ſhadowy Joys elude 
heir moſt intenſe Purſuit ; 
Or if they ſeize the fancied Good, 
There's Poiſon in the Fruit. 


4 Lon d, from this World call off my Love. 
det my Affections right: 
Bid me aſpire to Joys above, 
And walk no more by Sight, 


5 O let the Glories of thy Face 
Upon my Boſom ſhine: 
Aſſur'd of thy forgiving Grace, 
My Joys will be divine, 
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THE WORLD. 408, 401. 


CCCC. C. M. NasOonAN. 
Tunbridge 103. Abridge 201. 
The Rich Fool ſurpriſed, Luke xii. 16— 22. 


f ELU DED Souls! who think to find 
4 ſolid Bliſs below: 


Bliis! the fair Flower of Paradiſe, 
On Earth can never grow. 
2 See how the fooliſh Wretch is pleas'd, 
1 increaſe his worldly Store; 
Too ſcanty now he finds his Barns, 
And covets Room for more. 
3 ** What ſhall I do?“ diſtreſt he cries, 
„his Scheme will I purſue; 
« My ſcanty Barns ſhall now come down, 
© I'll build them large and new. 
Here will I lay my Fruits and bid 
„My Soul to take its Eaſe : 
« Eat, drink, be glad, my laſting Store 
« Shall give what Joys I pleaſe.” 
Searce had he ſpoke, when lo! from Heaven, 
The Almighty made reply : 
Fot whom doſt thou proyide, thou Fool? 
This Night Thyſelf ſhalt die.” 
Teach me, my Gop, all earthly Joys 
Are but an empty Dream: 
And may I ſeek my Bliſ alone, 
In thee the good Supreme! 


ek GM 3 18. Bangor. 227. 
orld no Compenſation for the Loſs of one 
Soul, Mark viii. 78. 4 4 
ORD, ſhall we part with Gold for Droſe, 
With folid Good for Show? 


Out-live our Bliſs, and mourn our Loſs 
In everlaſting Woe? 


— — - 


40%, * T HEA O RL D. 
2 Let us not loſe the living God, 
For one ſhort, Dream of Joy: 
With fond Embrace cling to a Clod, 
And fling all Heaven away. 
3 Vain World, thy weak Attempts forbear, 
We all thy Charms defyz | » 
And rate our precious Souls too dear 
For all thy Wealth to buy. 


CCCCII. L. M. Da. Warrs's Lraich, 
Lebanon 79. Manning 245. 
The Fareabel. 


I EAD be my Heart to all below, 
To mortal ſoys and mortal Cares; 
To ſenſual Bliſs that charms us fo, 
Be dark, mine Eyes, and deaf, my Ears, 


2 Loxp, I renounce my carnal Taſte 
Ot the fait Fruit that Sinners prize: 
Their Paradiſe ſhall never waſte 
One "thought of mine, but to deſpiſe, 


3 All earthly Joys are over-weigh'd 
With Mountains of vexatious Care; 
And where's the Sweet that is not laid 
A Bait to ſome deſtructive Snare ? 


4 Begone, for ever, mortal Things! 
Thou mighty Mole- Hill, Earth, farewel! 
Angels aſpire on lofty Wings, | 
And leave the Globe for Ants to dwell, 


5 Come, Heaven, and fill my vaſt Deſires, 
My Soul purſues the ſovereign Good : 
She was all made of heavenly Fires, 
Nor can ſhe live on meaner Food, 


. 


Te 


THE CHURCH. 403, 404. 


THE GOSPEL CHURCH, 


CCCCIII. C. M. 
New York 33. Maidſtone 196. 


Te Church deſeribed ; or, the Stability and Glory 
/ Sion, Cant. vi. 10. 


1 CAY who is ſhe, that looks abroad 
Like the ſweet-bluſhing Dawn, 
When with her living Light ſhe paints 
The Dew-drops of the Lawn : 


2 Fair as the Moon when in the Skies 
Serene her Throne ſhe guides, 
And o'er the twinkling Stars ſupreme 
In full-orb'd Glory rides : | 


3 Clear as the Sun, when from the Eaſt 
Without a Cloud he ſprings, 
And ſcatters boundleſs Light and Heat, 
From his reſplendent Wings: 
4 Tremendous as an Hoſt that moves 
Majeſtically flow, 
With Banners wide-diſplay'd, all arm'd, 
All ardent for the Foe ! 
This is the Church by Heaven array'd, 
With Strength and Grace divine ; 
Thus ſhall ſhe ſtrike her Foes with Dread, 
And thus her Glories ſhine, 


CCCCIV, L. M. STzzLs. 
Derby 169. Wells Row 98. 
The Preſence of CAS the Foy of his People. 


HE wondering Nations have beheld 
The ſacred Prophecy fulfill'd, 
And Angels hail the glorious Morn, 


That ſhew'd the great Meſſiah born; 


495. THE CHURCH. 


2 The Prince! the Savior! long deſir'd, 
Whom Men foretold, by Heaven infpir'd, 
And raptur'd ſaw the bliſsful Day 
Riſe o'er the World with healing Ray. 


3 Oft, in the Temples of his Grace, 
His Saints behold his ſmiling Face; 
And oft have ſeen his Glory ſhine 
With Power and Mafeſty divine: 

4 But ſoon alas ! his Abſence mourn, 
And pray and wiſh his kind Return: 
Withcut his Life-inſpiring Light, 
*T18 all a Scene of gloomy Night. 


5 Come, deareſt Los o, thy Children cry, 
Our Graces droop, our Comforts die; 
Return, and let th), Glories riſe, 

Again to our admiring Eyes ; 

6 Till fill'd with Light, and Joy, and Lore, 
Thy Courts below, like thoſe above, 
Triumphant Hallelujahs raiſe, 

And Heaven and Earth reſound thy Praiſe, 


CCCCV. C. M. Da. Dopperber. 
Great Milton 221. Exeter 4. 
Aſting the Way to Sion, Jer. I. 3. 


1 NQUIRE, ye Pilgrims, for the Way, 
E THe leads to Sion's Hill, 
And thither ſet your ſteady Face, 
With a determin'd Will. 


2 Invite the Strangers all around 

Your pious March to join; 
And ſpread the Sentiments you feel 
Of Faith and Love divine, 


THE CHURCH. 406. 


0 come, and to his Temple haſte, 
And ſeek his Favor there ; 


Before his Footſtool humbly bow, 
And pour your fervent Prayer! 


O come, and join your Souls to Gop 
Ineverlaſting Bands, 

Accept the Bleſſings he beſtows, 
With thankful Hearts and Hands. 


CCCCVI. 148th. Dx. Doppaipes. 


Swithins 4- 4. Darwell's $26 
At the forming a Church, 
rah Ivi. 6, 5 Matt. xxi. 13. 4% Eph, ii. 13, 19. 


I REAT Father of Mankind, 
We bleſs that wondrous Grace, 
Which could for Gentiles find 
Within thy Courts a Place: 
How kind the Care 
Our God diſplays, 
For us to raiſe 
A Houſe of Prayer ! 

2 Tho' once eſtranged far, 
We now approach the Throne ; 
For Jus vs brings us near, 

And makes our Cauſe his own : 
Strangers no more, 
To Gow we come, 
And find our Home, 
And Reſt ſecure. 

Jo thee our Souls we join, 
And love thy ſacred Name; 
No more our own, but thine, 
We triamph in thy Claim; 

Our Father-King, 
Thy Covenant Grace 
Our Souls embrace, 
Thy Titles fing. 


4 Here in thy Houſe we feaſt 


On Dainties all divine; © 
And, while ſuch Sweets we taſte, 
With Joy our Faces ſhine: 

Incenſe ſhall riſe 

From Flames of Love, 

And Gon approve 

The Sacrifice. | 


5 May all the Nations throng 
To worſhip in thy Houſe; 
And thou attend the Song, 
And ſmile upon their Vows; 

Indulgent ill, 
*Till Earth conſpire 
To join the Choir 
On Zion's Hill. 


CCCCVII. L. M. Dux. Doppaiper, 
Portugal 97. Derby 169. 


The Inſtitution os Goſpel Miriftry from Cann, 
ph. iv. 8, 11, 12. 


1 ATHER of Mercies, in thy Houſe 
Smile on our Homage, and our Vows; 
While with a grateful Heart we ſhare 
Theſe Pledges of our Savior's Care. 


2 The Savior, when to Heaven he roſe 
In ſpendid Triumph o'er his Foes, 
Scatter'd his Gifts on Men below, 
And wide his royal Bounties flow, 
Hence ſprung th* Apo/#/es honour'd Name, 
: Sacred — berele Fat, 
In lowlier Forms to bleſs our Eyes 
Paſters from hence, and Teachers riſe, 


THE CHURCH. 408. 


From CanrsT their varied Gifts derive, i 
And fed by CHRIST their Graces live: 

While, guarded by his potent Hand, 

Midft al the Rage of Hell they ſtand. 


x So ſhall the bright Succeſſion run 55 
Thro' the laſt Courſes of the Sun; 1 
While unborn Churches by their Care 

Shall riſe and flouriſh large and fair. 


i 
Jesus our Logo, their Hearts ſhall know, | 
The Spring, whence all theſe Bleſſings flow 
Paſtors and People ſhout his Praiſe 
Thro' the long Round of endleſs Days. 


CCCCVIII. L. M. Wareham 117. 


On ſending a Member into the Workof the Miniftry* — 
Lfaiah's Obedience to the heavenly Viſion, Ia. vi. 8. 


UR Gop aſcends his lofty Throne, 
Array'd in Majeſty unknown; 
His Luſtre all the Temple fills, 
And ſpreads o'er all th' etherial Hills. 


2 The holy, holy, holy Lok b, 

By all the Seraphim ador'd, " mw 
And, while they ſtand beneath his Seat, ;. 
They veil their Faces, and their Feet. | 


3 Lex d, how can ſinful Lips proclaim 
The Honors of ſo great a Name ? 

O for thine Altar's glowing Coal 

To touch his Lips, to fire his Soul ! 


LOI 


* 


4 Then if a Meſſenger thou aſk 
A Laborer for the hardeſt Taſk, 
Thro' all bis Weakneſs and his Fear, ' 
Love ſhall reply, Thy Servant's here.“ 


* If ſung on any other Oc ion, © his,” in. the three lat 
Verſes mae be ex changed for m. 


409, 410, THE CHURCH, 


5 Nor let his willing Soul complain, 
Tho' 2 Effort ſeem in vain; 
It ample Recompence ſhall be, 
But to have wrought, O God, for thee, 


CCCCIX, L. M. Da. Doppaiver, 
Paul's 246. Rippon's 188. 
Seeking Directios in the Choice of a Paſtor, 
HEPHERD of Iſrael, bend thine Ear, 
Thy Servant's Groans indulgent hear; 
Perplex'd, diſtreſs'd, to thee we cry, 
And ſeek the Guidance of thine Eye. 


2 Send forth, O Loa p, thy Truth and Light, 
To guide our doubtful Footſteps right: 
Our drooping Hearts, O Goo, ſuſtain, 
Nor let us ſeek thy Face in vain. 
Return, in Ways of Peace return, 

Nor let thy Flock neglected mourn; 
May our bleſs'd Eyes a Shepherd ſee, 
Dear to our Souls, and dear to thee! 


CCCCX. C. M. Da. Doppa1vcs. 
Abridge 201. Bedford 91. 
Watching for Souls. An Ordination Hymn, 
Heb. xiii. 17. 
1 ET Sion's Watchmen all awake, 
IL And take th' Alarm they give; 
ow let them, from the Mouth of Gov, 
Their awful Charge receive. 
2 *Tis not a Cauſe of ſmall Import 
The Paſtor's Care demands; 
But what might fill an Angel's Heart, 
And fill'd a Savior's Hands. 
3 They watch for Souls, for which the Lon» 
Did heavenly Bliſs forego; 
For Souls, which muſt for ever live, 
In Raptures, or in Woe. 


3 


4 All to the great Tribunal haſte, 
Th' Account to render there; 

And ſhouldſt thou ſtrictly mark our Faults, 
LoxD, where ſhould we appear! 


5 May they, that Jesvs whomthey preach, 
Their own Redeemer fee, 

And watch thou daily o'er their Souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 


CCCCXI. L. M. Da. Doppripee. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Portugal 97. 
The Goodne/s of Gop acknowledged in giving Paſtors 
after his own Heart, Jer. iii. 15%. 
At the Settlement of a Miniſter. 


1 CQHEPHERD of 1/rael, thou doſt keep 
With conſtant Care, thy humble Sheep; i | 
By thee inferior Paſtors riſe { 
To feed our Souls, and bleſs our Eyes, | 

2 To all thy Churches ſuch impart, q 
Model'd by thy own gracious Heart; 

Whoſe Courage, Watchfulneſs and Love, 

Men may atteſt, and God approve. 
J — By ane _ ve tender Care, 
althful may all thy Sheep appear; 
And, by Fe fair ES - i | 
The Way to Zion's Paſture tread ! 

4 Here haft thou liſten'd to our Vows, 'F 
And ſcatter'd Bleflings on thy Houſe; . 
Thy Saints are ſuccour'd, and no more {1 
As Sheep without a Guide deplore, \J 

Co ely heal each former Stroke, | 
And bleſs the Shepherd and the Flock; 


Confirm the Hopes thy Mercies raiſe, 
And own this Tribute of our Praiſe. 


® Sce Hymn ecccvii. and Aſſociation Hymns. = 
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ORDINATIO N. 41. 


All to the great Tribunal haſte, 
Th' Account to render there; 

And ſhouldit thou ſtrictly mark our Faults, 
Lob, where ſhould we appear! 

May they, that Jesvs whomthey preach, 
Their own Redeemer ſee, er- 

And watch thou daily o'er their Souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 


CCCCXI. L. M. Dz. Doppripes. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Portugal 97. 
7 be Goodne/s of God acknowledged in giving Paſtors 
after his own Heart, Jer. iii. 15“. 
At the Settlement of a Miniſter. 


I 88 of Iſrael, thou doſt keep 
With conſtant Care, thy humble Sheep; 
By thee inferior Paſtors riſe 
To feed our Souls, and bleſs our Eyes, 
2 To all thy Churches ſuch impart, 
Model'd by thy own gracious Heart; 
Whoſe — Watchfulneſs and Love, 
Men may atteſt, and God approve. 
althful may all thy Sheep appear; WR. 
And, by their fair 3 — | $7: tf 
The Way to Zion's Paſture tread ! 


4 Here haft thou liſten'd to our Vows, 
And ſcatter'd Bleflings on thy Houſe; 


Thy Saints are ſuccour'd, and no more 
As Sheep without a Guide deplore, 

5 Co ely heal each former Stroke, 
And bleſs the Shepherd and the Flock ; 
Confirm the Hopes thy Mercies raiſe, 
And own this Tribute of our Praiſe. 


® Sce Hymn ecccvii. and Aſſociation Hymns, 


412,413, THE CHURCH, 


CCCCXII. C. M. Da. Dopparrves, 
Abingdon 42. Braintree 25. 
CnAISsT' Care of Ministers and Churches, Rey. ii, 


I \ \ E bleſs the eternal Source of Light, 
Who makes the Stars to ſhine; 
And, thro? this dark beclouded World, 
Diffuſeth Rays divine. 
2 We bleſs the Church's ſoyereign King, 
Whoſe golden Lamps we are ; 
Fix'd in * Temples of his Love 
Jo ſhine with Radiance fair. 
3 Still be our Purity preſerv'd ; 
Still fed with Oil the Flame; 
And in deep Characters inſcrib'd 
Our heavenly Maſter's Name. | 
4 Then, while between our Ranks he walks, 
And all our State ſurveys, z s 
His Smiles ſhall with new Luſtre deck 
The People of his Praiſe. 


N CCCCXIII. L. M. 
Babylon Streams 23. Paul's 246. 
On the dangerous Illneſi ofia Miniſter. 
k O THOU, before whoſe gracious Throne, 
We bow our ſupplant Spirits down, 
View the ſad Breaſt, the ſtreaming Eye, 
And let our Sorrows pierce the Sky. 

2 Thou know'ſt the anxious Cares we feel, 
And all our trembling Lips would tell, 
Thou only canſt _— our Grief, 
And yield our Woe-traught Heart Relief. 

3 Tho' we have ſinn'd and juſtly dread 
The Vengeance hovering o'er our Head; 
Yet, Power benign, thy Servant ſpare, 
Nor turn aſide thy People's Prayer. * 
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4 Avert thy ſwift deſcending Stroke, 
Nor ſmite the Shepherd of the Flock, 
Leſt o'er the barren Waſte we ſtray, 
To prowling Wolves an eaſy Prey. 


6 Reſtore him ſinking to the Grave, 
Stretch out thine Arm, make haſte to ſave; 
Back to our Hopes and Wiſhes give, 
And bid our Friend and Father live. 


6 Bound to each Soul by tendereſt Ties, 
In every Breaſt his Image lies ; 
Thy pitying Aid, O Goo, impart, 
Nor rend him from each bleeding Heart, 


7 Yet if our Supplications fail, 


And Prayers and Tears can Naught ow. 


Condemn'd on this dark Deſert Coaſt, 
To mourn our much-lov'd Leader loſt : 


$ Be thou his Strength, be thou his Stay, 
Support him thro? the gloomy Wav, 
Comfort his Soul, ſurround his Ped, 
And guide him thro” the dreary Shade. 


9 Around him ma- thy Angels wait, 
Deck'd with their Robes of heavenly State, 
To teach his happy Soul to riſe, 

And waft him to his native Skies 


CCCCXIV. c. MP 
Huddersfield 202. Matthews 34. 


4% Miniſter's leaving his People. Paul's farmve! 


Charge, Acts xx 26, 27. 


WH Paul was parted from his Friends, 


It was a weeping Day ; 
But je vs made them of as, 
And wipd their Fears away. 


474. 
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415. THE HUN e. 
2 In Heayen they met again with Joy 
(Secure no more on 
Where Praiſes every 'L ongue employ, 
And Pleaſure fills each Heart, 


3 Thus all the Preachers of his Grace 
Their Children ſoon ſhall meet ; 
Together ſee their Savior's Face, 
And worſhip at his Feet. 


4 But they who heard the Word in vain, 
Tho? oft and plainly warn'd ; 
Will tremble when they meet again 
The Miniſters they ſcorn'd. 


5 On your own Heads your Blood will fall 
If any periſh here; 
The Preachers who have told you all, 
Shall ſtand approv'd and clear, 


6 Yet, Lox b, to ſave themſelves alone, 
Is not their utmoſt View; 

O! hear their Prayer, thy Meſſage own, 
And ſave theic Hearers too. 


CCCCXV. L.M. 
Bowden 78. Chard 175. 
T he Peoples Prayer for their Miniſter. 


I ITH heavenly Power, O Lox, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend; 
His Perſon bleſs, his Soul ſecure, 
And make him to the End endure. 


2 Gird him with all-ſufficient Grace ; 
Direct his Feet in Faths of Peace; 
Thy Truth and Faithfulneſs fulſil, 
And help him to obey thy Will. 


1 
. 
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THE CHURCH. 416+ 


3 Before him thy Protection ſend ; 
O love him ſave him to the End! 
Nor let him, as thy Pilgrim, rove 
Without the Convoy of thy Love. 


4 Enlarge, enlame, and fill his Heart, 
In him thy mighty Power exert ; 
That Thouſands yet unborn may praiſe 
The Wonders of redeeming Grace, 


CCCCXVI, L. M. Dr. G1BB0xs. 
Portugal 97. Magdalene 214. 
The Paſtor's Wiſh for his People“, Phil. iv. 1. 
1 Y Brethren, from my Heart belov'd, 
Whoſe Welfare fills my daily Care, 


My preſent Joy, my future Crow a, 
The Word of Exhortation hear. 


2 Stand faſt upon the ſolid Rock, 
Of the Redeemer's Righteouſneſs, 
Adorn the Goſpel with your Lives, 
And practiſe what your Lips profeſs. 


3 With Pleaſure meditate the Hour, 
When he, deſcending from the Skies, 
Shall bid your Bodies, mean and vile, 
In his all-glorious Image riſe. 


4 Glory in his dear, honor'd Name, 
To him inviolably cleave ; 


Your All he purchas'd by his Blood, 
Nor let him leſs than All receive. 


5 Such is your Paſtor's faithful Charge, 
Whoſe Soul defires not your's, but you, 
O may he at the Loxy's Right-Hand, 
Hinſelf and all his People view. Q 2 


Given out firſt at Dr. Gibbons's Meeting-Houſe, July 21, 
1782; when the Place was to be ſhut up for Repair. 


47 THE CHURCH'S 


CCCC XVII. LM. 
Wareham 1 17, Marks 6g. 


At a Choice of Deacons, i Tim 111. 8— ;. 


I F AIR Sion's King, we ſuppliant bow. 
| And hail the Grace thy Church enjoys; 
1 Her holy Deacons are thy own, 
With all the Gifts thy Love employs. 


1 2 Up to thy Throne, we lift our Eyes, 
For Bleflings to attend our Choicet, 

Of ſuch 9 enerous, prudent Zeal 
Shall make thy favor'd Ways rej ice. 


3 Happy en 12 their own Loz d, 

| May they his ſacred I able ſpread, 
| 1s 1 able of their Paſtor fill, 

| ; Ard fill the holy Poor with Bread! 


i 4 LI Paſtor, Saynts, and Poor they ſerve, 

3 May their own Hearts with Grace be crown'l! 
1 While Patience, Sympathy, and Joy 

42 Adorn, and thro? their Lives abound. ] 


By pureſt Love to CHalisr, and Iruth, 

© may they win a good eg ree 

Of Boldneis in the Chriſtian Faith, 

And meet the Smile of thine and thee! 
6 Aad when the Work to then aflign'd— 

The Work of Love is fully done, 

Call tnem from ſerving Tab es here, 

Jo fit around thy glorious Throne. 


vA 


+ If this Hymn be ſung before the Choice, then the {cc3% 
Line of che ſecond Verſe may ftand has, 


« For Wiſdom to direct our Choice”? 


- * 
* — , * 
5 8 ” urs WE iy” SA. — — a 


an! 


— 
:, VB 
! 
* . 
* 
[] 
þ 
f 
* 
o 
o 
4 * 
* 


ec 


er "eos. "wu 


GLORY PREDICTED. 
CCCCAVIiH. .. 


41%, 


Carli'e gg, Welſh 20. Trowbridge 21. 
Clariant T. hings Spoken of Z on the City of God, 


Plalm Ixxxvii Ifatah Xxxiii. 20, 21. 


LORIOUS Things of thee are ſpoken, 


Zion, City of our God! 
He, whoſe Word can not be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own Ahode: 
On the Rock of Ages founded. 
What can ſh ke thy ſure Repoſe ? 
With Sa!vation's Walls ſurrbunded, 
Thou may'R ſmile at a'l thy Foes. 
2 [See ! the Streams of living Waters 
rinoing from eternal Love, 
Well ſupp'y thy Sons and Daughters, 
And all Fear of Want remove: 
Who can faint while ſuch a River 
Ever flows thy Thirſt t'aſſuage? 


Grace, which like the Lx, the Girer, 


Never fails from Age to Age. 


3 Round each Habitation hovering, 

See the Cloue and Fire appear! 

Fora Glory and a Covering, 

Shewing that the Lon is near: 

Thus deriving from their Banner 
* by Night and Shade by Day; 

Safe they feed upon the Manna 

Which he gives them when they pray.] 


4 Bleſt Inhabitants of Zion, 
Waſh'd in the Redeemer's Blood! 
b whom their Souls rely on, 
akes them Kings and Prieſts to Gop : 
Tis bis Love his People raiſes 
Over Self to reign as 2g 
And as Priefts, his ſolemn Praiſes 
Each for a Thank. offering brings, 


Q3. 


419. THE CHURCH'S 


Savior, if on Zion's City 

I thro' Grace a Member am; 

Let the World deride or pity, 

I will glory in thy Name: 

Fading is the Worldling's Pleafure, 
All his boaſted Pomp and Show ! 
Solid Joys and laſting "treaſure, 
None but Zion's Children know. 


CCCCXIX, C. M. 


Cambridge New 74. Evans's 190. Iriſh 171. 


The Increaſe of the Church promiſed and pleaded, 
Pſalm 11, 8, 


k F is not thy Promiſe pledg' 
To thine exalted Son, 
That thro' the Nations of the Earth 
Thy Word of Life ſhal! run? 


2 ** Aſk, and I give the Heathen Lands 
«« For thine Inheritance, 
** And to the World's remoteſt Shores 
*« Thine Empire ſhall advance.” 


3 Haſt thou not ſaid the blinded Jews 
Shall their Redeemer own ; 
While Gentiles to his Standard crowd, 
And bow before his Throne ? 


4 When ſhall th' untutor'd Indian Tribes, 
A dark bewilder'd Race, 
Sit down at our Iumanuel's Feet, 
And learn and feel his Grace ? 


5 Are not all Kingdoms, Tribes and Tongues, 
Under the Expanſe of Heav'n, 
To the Dominion of thy Son, 
Without Exemption given? 


GLORY PRAYED FOR. 420. | 
6 From Eaſt to Weſt, from North to South, | | 
* 


Then be his Name ador'd ! 
Europe, with all thy Millions, ſhout 
Heſan nabs to thy Logo ! 


Aha and Africa, reſound * 
f — 4270 to Shore his Fame: g 
/ 


And thou, America, in Songs 
Redeeming Love proclaim! 


CCCCXX. C.M. 


Otford 106. Devizes 14. Michael's 119. 
Prayer for Miſſionaries, 


I REA T Gov, the Nations of the Earth 
Are by Creation thine ; 
And in thy Works by all beheld, 
Thy radiant Glories ſhine. 


2 But, Loxp, thy greater Love has ſent 
Thy Goſpel to Mankind, 
Unveiling what rich Stores of Grace 
Are treafur'd in thy Mind. 


3 Lon d, when ſhall theſe glad Tidings ſpread 
The ſpacious Earth around, 
'Tillevery Tribe, and every Soul 
Shall hear the joyful Sound : 


4 O when ſhall Afric's ſable Sons 
Enjoy the heavenly Word, 
And Vaſſal long- enſlav'd become 
The Freedmen of the Loa D? 


When ſhall the untutor'd Heathen Tribes 
A dark bewilder'd Race, 
Sit down at our Inmanuel's Feet, 8 


And learn and feel his Grace? Q4 


— 


421. THE CHURCH 's 


6 Haſtc, ſoverei an Mercy, and trans ſorm 


The: Cusliy to Love; 
Soften the I ger to a Lamb, 
i he Vultuce to a Dove! 


7 Smile, Lox», on each divine Attempt 


o ipread tie Gojpel's Rays, 
And build on Sin's demoliſh'd Throne 
1 he Temples of thy Praiſe, 


i 


CCCCXAIL, I. M. 
Ay liffe Street 41. Rochford 22, 
Lerging jor the Latter Da, Gio, y. 


O many Years has Man been driven 
Far off trom Happineſs and Heaven? 
When wilt thou, gracious Lok p, reſtore 
1 hy wandering Church, to roam no more? 


Six thouſand Years are nearly paſt 
Since Adam from thy Sight was caſt ; 
And ever fince, his fallen Race 

From Age to Age are void of Grace, 


When will the happy Trump proclaim 
The Judgment of the martyr'd Lamb? 
W hen ſhall the captive Troops be free, 
And keep the eternal jubilee ! 


Haſten it, Lox b, in every Land, 

Send thou thine Angels and command; 

« Go ſound Dcliverance ; loudly blow 

*« >alvation to the Saints below?“ 

We want to have the Day appear l. 

The promis'd great Sabbatic Year, 

W hen, far from Grief, and Sin, and [{ell, 
Iſrael in cealeleſs Peace ſhall dwell. 


* 


* 


l i. 


GLORY PRAYED FOR, 412. 


ill then, we will not let thee reſt, 
Thou till ſhalt hear our ſtrong Requeſt ; 
And this our daily Prayer ſhall be, 
Load, ſound the Trump of Jubilee. 


CCCCXXII. 112th. 


Carey's 11. Hoxton 121. Uffeulm 93. 
Gentiles praying for Jews, Rom. xi 1, 2, 25, 26» 


i TATHER of faithful Abra'm, hear 
Our earneſt Suit for Abram's Seed; 
Juſtly they claim the ſofteſt Prayer 
From us adopted in their Stead, 
Who Mercy thro their” Fall obtain, 
And CarisT by their Rejection gain. 


2 Outcaſt from thee end ſcatter'd wide 
Thio' every Nation under Heaven, 
Blapheming whom they crucify'd, 
Unſav'd, unpity'd, unforgiv'n: 
Branded like Cain, they bear their Load, 
Abhor'd of Men, and curs'd of Goo. 9 


3 But haſl thou finally forſook, 
For ever caſt thy own away! 
Wilt thou not bid the Murderers look 
On him they pierc'd, and weep and pray ? 
Yes, gracious Lox o, thy Word is paſt | 
All Ifrael ſhall be ſav'd at laſt,” 


Come then, thou great Deliverer, come; 
The Veil from Jacob's Heart remove, 
Receive thy ancient People Home, 
That quicken'd by thy dying Love, 
The World may their Reception view, 
And ſhout to God, the Glory due, 


423. THE CHURCH. 


ASSOCIATIONS OR, GENERAL MEETINCS$ 
OF CHURCHES AND MINISTERS -. 


CCCCXXIII. C. M. Dx. Doopprnncy, 
Bath Chapel 26. Miall 240. 


Spiritual Afſeciations regiſtered in Heaven; or, Gon. 
gracious Approbation active Attempts to tm 
Religion, Mal. 111, 16, 17. 


I HE Loz op on mortal Worms looks dows 
From his celeſtial Throne; 
And, when the Wicked ſwarm around, 
He well diſcerns his own. 


2 He ſees the tender Hearts that mourn 
The Scandals of the Times ; 
And join their Efforts to oppoſe 
The wide-prerailing Crimes, 


3 Low to the ſocial Band he bows 
His ftill-attentive Kar; 
And, while his Angels ſing around, 
Delights their Voice to hear, 


4 The Chronicles of Heaven ſhall keep 
Their Words in Tranſcript fair, 
In the Redeemer's Book of Life 
Their Names recorded are. 


s Ves, (ſaith the Loxp) the World ſhall Kno- 
*« Theſe humble Souls are mine: 
„% 'Theſe, when my Jewels I produce, 
Shall in tull Luſice ſhine, 


6 * When Deluges of kery Wrath 
„My Foes away ſhall bear, : 
© That Hand, which ſtrikes the Wicked tht9, 
«« Shall all my Children ſpare.” 


See alſo Hymns 403-406, 412—422 


ASSOCIATIONS. 42% 425. 


CCCCXXIV., L. M. B. Francis. - 
Derby 169. Truro 105, Bramcoate 8. 
Ministers abounding in the Wark of the Lox p. 


1 JD EFORE thy Throne, eternal King, 
B Thy Miniſters their Tribute bring, 
eir Tribute of united Praiſe 
For heavenly News and peaceful Days. 


2 We ſing the Conqueſts of thy Sword, 
And publiſh loud thy healing Word: 
While Angels ſound thy glorious Name, 
Thy ſaving Grace our Lips proclaim. 


3 Thy various Service we eſteem 
Our ſweet Employ, our Bliſs ſupreme ; 
And, while we feel thy heavenly Love, 
We burn like Seraphim above. 


4 Nor Seraphs there can ever raiſe 
With us, an equal Song of Ptajſe : 
They are the nobleſt Work of God, 
But we, the Purchaſe of his Blood. 


5 Still in thy Work would we abound ; 
Still prone the Vine, or plough the Ground; 
Thy Sheep with wholſome PFaſtute feed, 
And watch them with unwearied Heed. 

6 Thou art our Lob, our Life, our Love, 
Our Care below, and Crown above: 
Thy Praiſe (hall be our beſt Employ, 
Thy Preſence our cternal Joy. 


CCCCXXV. C. M. Dx. Doppaipse. 
Brighthelmſtone 208. Condeſcenſion 116. 
Le veſt thou me ? feed my Lambs, Ihn xxi 15. 


1 O not I love thee, O my Lox p? 
Behold my Heart and ſee ; 25 


426. THE CHURCH. 


And turn each curſed Idol out, 
Jhat dares to rival thee. 


2 Do not I love thee from my Soul? 


hen let me Nothing love; 
Nead be my Heart to every Joy, 
When Jes us cannot move. 
3 Is not thy Name melodious ſtill 
To mine attentive Kar? 
Doth not each Pulſe with Pleaſure bound 
My Savior's Voice to hear? 
[ Haſt thou a Lamb in all thy Flock, 
I would diſdain to feed ? 
Haſt thou a Foe, before whoſe Face 
I fear thy Cauſe to plead ? 
5 Would not mine ardent Spirit vie 
With Angels round the Throne, 
To execute thy ſacred Will, 
And make thy Glory known? 
6 Would not my Heart pour forth its Blood 
In Honor of thy Name? 
And challenge the cold Hand of Death 
To damp th' immortal Flame? 
2 Thou know'f 1 love thee, deareſt Lorp, 
But, O! I long to ſoar 
Far from the Sphere of mortal Joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 


CCCCXXVI. L. M. Brppont. 
Ayliffe Street 241, Portugal 9). 


Prayer for Musters. 
1. FATHER of Mercies, bow thine Ear, 
Attentive-to our earneſt Prayer ; 
We plead for thoſe who plead for thee, 
Succe ſoſul Pleaders may they be! 


* 
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„How great their Work, how vaſt their Caargel 


Do thou their anxious Souls enlarge; 
heir beſt Acquirements are our Gain, 
We ſhare the Bleſſings they obtain. 


3 Clothe then with Energy divine 

Their Words, and let thoſe Words be chine: 
To them thy ſacred ruth reveal, 

Suppreſs their Fear, inflame their Zeal. 


4 Teach them to ſow the precious Seed, 
Teach them thy choſen Flock to feed: 
Teach them immortal Souls to gain—. 
Souls that will well reward their Pain. 


5 Letthronging Multitudes around, 

Hear from their Lips the joyful Sound, 
In humble Strains thy Grace implore, 
And feel thy new-creating Power. 

6 Let Sinners break their miſſy Chains, 
Diſtreſſed Souls forget their Pains ; 

Let Light thro' diſtant Realms be ſpread, 
And Zion rear her drooping Head. 


CCCCXXVIIL. 8. 7. 4. Alter'd by RyrLAxd, Jun 
Lewes 63. Painſwick 162. Helmſley 223. 


Prayer for a Revival. 


I QAYIOR, viſit thy Plantation, 
\ Grant us, Load, a gracious Rain! 
All will come to Deſolation, 
Unleſs thou return again : 
Lok v, revive us, 
All our Help muſt come from thee. 
a. Keep no longer at a Diſtance, 
Shine upon us from on high: 
Leſt, for want of thine Aſſiſtance,. 


Every Plant ſhould drocp and die: Lord, xc 


427 THE CHURCH, 


3 Su ly, onc2 thy Carden flouriſh'd, 

Every Part look'd gay ani green; 
Then thy Word our Spirits nous ich'd, 

Happy Seaſons we have ſeen! Lord, &, 


4 [But a Drought has ſince ſucceeded, 
And a ſad Decline we ſee ; 
Lon p, thy kclv is greatly needed, 
Help can only come from thee: Lord, &. 


5 Where are thoſe we counted Leaders; 
Fill'd with Zeal, and Love, and Truth? 
Old Profeſſors, tall as Cedars, 
Bright Examples to our Youth! Loid, &. 
6 Some in whom we once delighted, 
We ſhal! meet no more below, 
Some, alas! we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a ſingle Leaf they ſhow : Lord, &c. 


7 Younger Plants—the Sight how pleaſant, 
- Cover'd thick with Bloſſoms ſtood; 
But they cauſe us Grief at preſent, 
Froſts have nipp'd them in the Bud! Lord, & 


$ Deareſt Savior, haſten hither, 
Thou canſt make them bloom again; 
O, permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our Hopes be vain, Lord, &c.) 


9 Let our mutual Love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in Prayers ; 
Let each one, eſteem'd thy Servant, 
Shun the World's bewitching Snares: Lord, Ge. 


10 Break the Tempter' fatal Power, 
Turn the ſtony Heart to Fleſh; 
And begin, from this good Hour, 
To revive thy Work afreſh: 
Lord, revive us, 
All our Help muſt come from thee, 


_ 
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ASSOCTATIONS. 


CCCCXXVIII. 8. 7. 4. 
Trevecca 37. Kentucky 114. Weſtbury 51. 


Longing for the Spread of the Goſpel, 


l 82 the gloomy Hills of Darkneſs, 
Look, my Soul, be ill and gaze, 
All the Promiſes do travail 
With a glorious Day of Grace: 
Bleſſed Jubilee, 
Let thy glorious Morning dawn. 


2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude Barbarian ſce, 
That divine and glorious Conqueſt, 
Once obtain'd on Calvary; 
Let the Goſpel 
Loud reſound from Pole to Pole, 


4 3 Kingdoms wide that fit in Darkneſs, 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious Light, 
And from eaſtern Coaſt to weſtern, 
May the Morning chaſe the Night, 
And Redemption 
Freely purchas'd, win the Day. 
4 May the glorious Day approaching, 
From eternal Darkneſs dawn, 
And the everlaſting Goſpel 
Spread abroad thy holy Name; 
All the Borders 
Of the great IxMANUEL's Land. 


5 Fly abroad, thou mighty Goſpel, 
Win and conquer, never ceaſe; 
May thy laſting wide Dominions 
Multiply and ftill increaſe ; 
Sway thy Sceptre, 
Savior, all the World around. 


428 


429, 430. THE CHURCH. 


CCCC XXIX. L. M. Beppome., 


Glouceſter 12. Coombs's 45. Bromley 10g. 


8 


The Increaſe of the Church. 


HOUT, for the bleſſed Jes vs reigns, 
Thro' diſtant Lands his Triumphs ſpread: 


And Sinners, freed from endlefs Pains, 
Own him their Savior and their Head. 


2 Flis Sons and Daughters, from afar, 
Daily at Sion's Gate arrive; 

Thoſe who were dead in Sin before 
By ſovereign Grace are made alive. 

3 Oppreſſors bow beneath his Feet, 
O'ercome by his victorious Power; 
Princes in humble Poſture wait, 

And proud Blaſphemers learn t' adore, 

4 Gentiles and Jews his Laws obey, 
Nations remote their 2 bring, 


And, unconſtrain'd, their 


omage pay 


To their exalted Gop and King. 


5 O may his Conqueſt ſtil] increaſe, 
And every Foe his Power ſubdue; 
While Angels celebrate his Praiſe, 
And Saints his growing Glories ſhew, 

6 Loud Hallelujahs to the Lamb, 

From all below and all above; 
In lofty Songs, exalt his Name, 
In Songs, a laſting as his Love. 


1 
4 


CCCCXXK. 48th. S 0 
Dartmouth 46. Carter Lane 141. 
The Increaſe of the Myfſiah's Kingdim, 
LL hail, incainate Goo! 
The wondrous | hings foretold 


Of thee in ſacred Writ 
With Joy our Eyes beheld, 


ASSOCIATIONS, 43t> 


Still does thine Arm new Troplies wear, 
And Monuments of Glory rear. 


2 To thee the hoary Head 
Its filver Honors pays, 
To thee the blooming Youth 
Devotes his brighteſt Days: 
And every Age their Tribute bring, 
And bow to thee all-conquering King. 
O haſte, victorious Prince, 
That happy glorious Day, 
When Souls, like Drops of Dew, 
Shall own thy gentle Sway: 
O may i bleſs our ] nging Fyes. 
nd bear our Shouts beyond the Skies. 
4 All lail, triumphant LozD, 
Eternal be thy Keign; 
Behold the Nations ſue , 
To wear thy gentle Chain: 
When Earth and 1 ime are knuwn no more; 
Thy Throne ſhall ſtand for ever ſure. 


COOOLILEESE 1 48h, 
Portſmouth new 144. Grove 125. 
The compleating of the ſpiritual Temple, Zech. iv. 7. 
l ING to the Lob above, 
Who deigns on Earth to raiſe 

A Temple to his Love, 

A Monument of Praiſe: 
Ye Saints around, thro' all its Frame, 
Harmonious ſound the Builder's Name, 
2 Beneath his Eye and Care 

he Edifice ſhall riſe 

Majeſtic ſtrong and fait, 

Aad ſhine above the Skies: 
There ſhall he place the poliſh'd Stone 
Ordain'd the Work of Grace to crown. 


TI J 


COLLECTIONS FOR POOR CHURCHES AND 
POOR BRETHREN, 


CCCCXXXII, 8.7. B. Franc, 


Jewin Street 222. Northampton Chapel 135, 
At a Collection for poor Miniſters, 


I RAISE the Savior, all ye Nations, 
Praiſe him, all ye Hofts above; 

Shout, with joyful Acclamations, * 
His divine victorious Love: 
Be his Kingdom now promoted, 
Let the Earth her Monarch know; 
Be my All to him devoted, 
To my Loxp my All I owe. 


2 See how beauteous on the Mountains 
Are their Feet, whoſe grand Deſign 
Js to guide us to the Fountains, 
That o'erflow with Bliſs divine. 
Who proclaim the joyful 'Tidings 
Of Salvation all around.— 
Diſregard the World's Deridings, 
And in Works of Love abound. 


3 With my Subſtance I will honor 
My Redeemer and my Lon d; 
Were ten thouſand Worlds my Manor, 
All were nothing to his Word 
While the Heralds of Salvation 
His abounding Grace proclaim, 

Let his Friends of every Station 
Gladiy join to ſpread his Fame, 


as -- 
5 | * of * 2 
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COLTECTIONSs. 433, 434+ 


cc Xxxx in. c. M. Da. Dopparbes, 
| Braintree 25. New York 33. 
WF 2elicving CHrIsT in his Members, Matt. XXV. 40. 


EF, TESUS, my Load, how rich thy Grace! 
J Thy Bounties how complete! 

ow ſhall | count the matchleſs Sum? 
How pay the mighty Debt? 


2 High on a Throne of radiant Light 
Dot thou exalted ſhine; 
What can my Poverty beſtow, 
When all the Worlds ace thine? 
3 But thou haſt Brethren here below, 
The Partners of thy Grace ; 
And wilt confeſs their hamble Names 
Before thy Father's Face. 


In them thou may'ſt be cloth'd and fed, 
And viſited and cheer'd ; 
And in their Accents of Diſtreſs, 
My Savior's Voice is heard. 
5 Thy Face, with Rev'rence and with Love, 
We in thy Poor would ſec; 
O let us rather beg our Bread 
Ihan keep it back from thee. 


CCCCXXXIV. L. M. 

Lebanon 77, Manning 245. Iflington 40. 
Of thine own have we given thee, 1 Chron, xxix. 14. 
1 HE Loxp, who rules the World's Affairs, 

For me a well-ſpread Board prepares; 


My | —_ Thanks to him ſhall riſe, 
He knows my Wants, thoſe Wants ſupplies. 
2 And ſhall T grudge to give his Poor 
A Mite from all my generous Store? 
No, Loxp! the Friends of thin? and thee, 
Shall away find a Friend in me. 
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435,436 THE CHURCH. 


CCCCXXXV. L. M. Da. Gi Box, 
Martin's Lane 679. Horſley og. 
7 he Beneficence of CHR 1sT for our Imitation. 


l W HEN Jesus dwelt in mortal Clav, 
M hat were his Works from Day to Da, 
But Miracles of Power and Grace, 
That ſpread Salvation through our Race? 


2 Teach us, O Loxd, tc keep in View 
Thy Pattern, and thy Steps purſue; 
Let Alms beſtow'd, let Kindneſs done 
De witneſe'd by each rolling Sun. 


That Man may /aft but never liver, 

Who much receives, but Nothing gives, 
Whom nne can love, whom none can thank; 
Cr-ation's Blot, Creation's Blank : 


4 But be, who marks from Day to Dar, 
in generous Acts his radiant Way, 
T reads the ſame Path his Savior trod, 
The Path to Glory and to Goo. 


CCCCXXXVI. C. M BathChapel 26. Miall 24, 


Providing Bags that wwax not old, Luke xii. 33. 


I ES, there are Joys that cannot die, 
With God laid up in Store; 
Treaſure, beyond the changing Sky, 
Brighter than golden Ore, 5 
2 The Seeds, which Piety and Love 
Have ſcatter'd here below, | 
In the fair, fertile Fields above 
To ample Harveſts grow. 
3 The Mite my willing Hands can give, 
At ]Jesus' Feet I lay; 
Grace ſhall the humble Gift receive, 
Ar.d Grac: at large repay, 


CHURCH MEETINGS. 437. 
Free MENT 3 R053 


CCCCXXXVII. 8. M. Dr. 8. Sr rr. 


Wirkſworth 158. Eagle Street new 55. 
Broderip's 252. 


Praiſe for Converſion, Pſalm Ixvi. 16, 


1 OVE, ye that fear the Lox o, 
And liſten while I tell, 
How narrowly my Feet eſcap'd 
The Snares of Death and Hell, 


2 Theflatt'ring Joys of Senſe 
Aſſail'd my fooliſh Heart, 
While Satan, with malicious Skill, 
Guided the poifonous Dart. 


3 I fell beneath the Stroke, 
But fell to rife again; 
My Anguith rous'd me into Life, 
And Pleaſure ſprung from Pain. 


4 Darkneſs, and Shame, and Grief 
Oppreſs'd my gloomy Mind; 
I look'd around me for Relief, 
But no Relief could find. 


5 Atlenyth, to Gop | cry'd; 
He heard my plaintive Sigh, 
He heard, and inſtantly he ſent 
Saivation from on high. 


6 My drovping Head he rais'd, 
My bleeding Wounds he heal'd, 
Pardon'd my Sins, and with a Smile 
The gracious Pardon ſeal'd. 
7 Ol may I ne&er forget 
The Mercy of my Gop; 


Nor ever want a Tongue to ſpread 
His loudeſt Praiſe abroad. 


438, 439 THE CHURCH. 


CCCCXXXVIII, c. M. Bath Chapel 26 Mially, 
The Converſion of Sinners a Matter for Prayer au 


raiſe. 


1 HERE's Joy in Heaven, and Joy on Eat, 
When Prodigals return, 
To ſee deſponding Souls rejoice, 
And haughty Sinners mourn. 


2 Come Saints, and hear what Gop hath done, 
Is a reviving Sound : 
O may it ſpread from Sea to Sea, 
E'en all the Globe around. 
3 Often, O ſovereign Lox o, renew 
The Wonders of this Day ; 
That Jesvs here may ſee his Seed, 
And Satan loſe his Prey. 


4 Great God, the Work is all thine own, 
Thine be the Praiſes too, 
Let every Heart and every Tongue 
Give thee the Gloty due. 


CCCC XXXIX. C. M. Newrox. 
Brighthelmſtone 208. Maidſtone 196. 
Apeſtacy— Mill ye alſo go away? 
1 HEN any turn from Zion's Way, 
(Alas! what Numbers do!) 


Metlinks I hear my Savior ſay, 
« Wilt thou forſake me too?“ 


2 Ah, Log! with ſuch a Heart as mine, 
Unleſs thou hold me faſt; 
I feel J muſt, I ſhall decline, 
And prove like them at laſt, 
3 Yet thou alone haſt Power, I know, 
To ſave a Wretch like me: 
To whom, or whither could I go, 
If I ſhould turn from thee? 


CHURCH MEETINGS, 440. 


Beyond a Doubt I reſt aſſur'd 
Thou art the CHRISt: of Gop ; 
Who haſt eternal Life ſecur'd 
By Promiſe and by Blood. 


5 The Help of Men and Rogen join'd, 
Could never reach my Caſe; 
Nor can I hope Relief to find, 
But in thy — Grace. 
6 No Voice but thine can give me Reſt, 
And bid my Fears depart ; | 
No Love but thine can make me bleſs'd, 
And ſatisfy my Heart, 


What Anguiſh has that Queſtion ſtirr'd, 
If IL will alſo go? 
Yet, Lox bp, relying on thy Word, 
I humbly anſwer, No! | 


CCCCXL. L. M. Srl. 
Paul's 246. Wareham 117. 


To aubom ſhall aue go but unto thee? or, Life and 
Safety in CH ls r alone, John vi. 67—69. 


l 12 only Sovereign of my Heart, 
My Refuge, my almighty Friend 
And can my Soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my Hopes depend? 


2 Whither, ah! whither ſhall I go, 
A wretched Wanderer from my Logo? 
Can this dark World of Sin and Woe 
One Glimpſe of Happineſs afford ? 


3 Eternal Life thy Words impart, 
On theſe my fainting Spirit lives; 
Here ſweeter Comforts cheer my Heart, 


Than all the Round of Nature gives, 


401. 


THE CAU RCH. 


Let Eartli's alluring Joys combine, 

While thou art near, in vain they call; 
One Smile, one bliſeful Smile of thine, 
My deareſt Lon v, outweighs them all, 


5 Thy Name my inmoſt Powers adore, 
Thou art my Life, my Joy, my Care: 
Depart from thee—'tis Death, —'tis more, 
»Tis endleſs Ruin, drep Deſpair! 

6 Low at thy Feet my Soul would lie, 


Here Safety dwells, and Peace divine; 
Still let me hve beneath thine Fye, 


For Life, eternal Life is thine. 


CCCCXLI. L. M. Dx. G1820x, 
Green's Hundred 89. Marks 6;. 
Prayer for the whole Church, 


1 TN thee, thou all-ſufficient Gon, 


The Springs of Happineſs ariſe; 


That cheer this howling Waſte below, 
And bleſs the Marfions of the Skies: 


2 We, the Productions of thy Power, 
And Penſioners upon thy Love, 
Look to thy Throne with longing Eyes, 
And wait thy Bleſſings from above. 


Protect the Young from every Snare, 
And let thy Staff ſupport the Old, 
Relieve the Poor, nor let the Rich, 
Have all their Heritage in Gold. 


4 Let joy ful Saints flill taſte thy Grace, 
Give to the Mcurners heaveply Day, 
Suſtain the Strong, and quick revive, 


Tae withering Plants from their Decay. 


BAPTISM. 443. 


C 
CCCCXLII. 112th, Carey's 11. Uffeulm 93. 


Cur1sT baptized in Jordan“. 


l * pony Tide the Baptiſt ſtands, 
mmerſing the N Jews; 
The Sow of Gop the Rite demands, 
Nor dares the holy Man refuſe: 
Jesus deſcends beneath the Wave, 
1+ The Emblem of his future Grave. 


2 Wonder, ye Heavens! your Maker lies 
In Deeps conceal'd from human View ; 
Ye Saints, behold him fink and riſe, 
A fit Example thus for you : 
The ſacred Record, while you read, 
Calls you to imitate the Deed. 


3 But lo! from yonder opening Skies, 
What Beams of dazzling Glory ſpread! 
Dove-like the ETERNAL Sri flies, 
And lights on the Redeemer's Head; 
Amaz'd they ſee the Power divine, 
Around the Sav1ior's Temples ſhine, 


4 But hark, my Soul, hark and adore! 
What Sounds are thoſe that roll along, 
Not like loud Sinai's awful Roar, 
But ſoft and ſweet as Gabriel's Song ! 
This is my well-beloved Son, 
I ſee well-pleas'd * he hath done“.“ 


' Fer the Alterations made in this, and ſeveral of the fol. 
wing Hymns on Baptiſm, I am indebted to pay venerable 
Fiend, the Rev, Mr. Turner of Abingdon, 


443. BAPTIS M. 
3 


Thus the ETERNAL Fatuer ſpoke, 
Who ſhakes Creation with a Nod: 

Thro' parting Skies the Accents broke, 
And bid us hear the Sow of Gop : 

Q hear the awful Word to-day, 

Hear, all ye Nations, and obey ! 


CCCCXLII. L. M. J. STzxxerr, 
Bramcoate 8. Portugal 97. 
A Baptiſmal Hymn. 


HE great Redeemer we adore, 
Who came the Loſt to ſeek and fave; 
Went humbly down from Jordan's Shore, 
To find a Tomb beneath its Wave! 


„ 'Thus it becomes us to fulfil 

% All Righteouſneſs,” he meekly ſaid; 
Why ſhould we then to do his Will, 
Or be aſham'd, or be afraid? 


With thee into thy watery Tomb, 

LoRD, 'tis our Glory to deſcend; 

is wond*rous Grace that gives us Room, 
To lie interr'd by ſuch a Friend. 


Yet as the yielding Waves give Way, 

To let us ſce the Light again; 

So on the Reſurrection Day, ; 
The Bands of Death prov'd weak and vain. 


Thus when thou ſhalt again appear, 


The Gates of Death ſhall open wide, 
Our Duſt thy mighty Voice ſhall hear, 
Aud riſe and triumph at thy Side. 


in. 
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CCCCXLIV, 8. 8. 6. Nox MAx. 
Chatham 59. Broadmead 150, 
Thus it becometh us, Ic. Matt iii. 15. 


1 HUS it became the Prince of Grace, 


And thus ſhould all the favor'd Race 
High Heaven's Command fulfil; 
For that the condeſcending Gop 
Should lead his Followers thro' the Flood, 
Was Heaven's eternal Will, 


2 'Tis not as led by Cuſtom's Voice, 


We make theſe Ways our favor'd Choice, 
And thus with Zeal purſue: 

No, Heaven's eternal ſovereign LorÞp 

Has, in the Precepts of his Word, 
Enjoin'd us thus to do. 


3 And ſhall we ever dare deſpiſe 
The gracious Mandate of the Skies, 
Where condeſcending H-aven, 
To ſinful Man's apoſtate Race, 
In matchleſs Love and boundleſs Grace, 
His Will reveal'd has given? 
4 Thou everlaſting gracious King, 
Aſſiſt us now thy Grace to ſing, 
And ſtill direct our Way, 
To thoſe bright Realms of Peace and Reſt, 
Where all th' exulting Tribes are bleſs'd 
With one great choral Day. 


CCCCXLV. 8 7. Fawcertr. 
Welſh 210. Carliſle 95. 
Invitation to follow the Lamb. 
I | UMBLE Souls, who ſeck Salvation, 
* Thro'the Lamb's redeeming Blood, 


Hear the Voice of Revelation, 
Head the Path that J Es us trod. 


„ 


45. BAPTISM. 


Flee to him your only Savior, 
In his mighty Name confide; 
In the whole of your Behavior, 
Own him as your ſovereign Guide. 


| 

1 2 Hear the bleſs'dRedeemer call you, 
* 
5 


Liſten to his gracious Voice; 
Dread no Ills that can befall you, 
While you make his Ways your Choice: 
Es us ſays, Let each Believer 
% Be baptized in my Name: 
He himſelf in Jordan's River, 
Was immers'd beneath the Stream, 


3 Plainly here his Footſteps tracing, 

Follow him without Delay ; 

Gladly his Command embracing, 
Lo! your Captain leads the Way: 

View the Rite with Underſtanding; 
Jrsus' Grave before you lies; 

Be interr'd at his Commanding, 
After his Example riſe. 


CCCCXLVI. C. M. 
Charmouth 28. Matthew's 34. 


The Believer conflrained by the Lowe of CHRIIr 
to follow him. 


I EAR Loa, and will thy pardoning Lore 
Embrace a Wretch fo vile! 
Wilt thou my Load of Guilt remove, 
And bleſs me with thy Smile! 


2 Haſt thou the Croſs for me endur'd, 
And all its Shame deſpis'd ? 
And ſhall I be aſham'd, O Loxp, 
With thee to be baptiz'd ? 


e 
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BAPTISM. 


3 Didſt thou the great Example lead, 
In Jordan's ſwelling Flood ? 
And ſhall my Pride Acdain the Deed 
That's worthy of my Gop ? | 


4 Dear Lon d, the Ardor of thy Love 
Reproves my cold Delays :. 
And now my willing Footſteps move 
In thy delightful Ways, - 


CCCCXLVIL. C. N. Devizes 14. Otford 106. 
RYLAND, Junior, 


Difficulties, in the Way of Duty, ſurmnunted — 
| Hinder me not, EN xxiv. 56 5. 
l * \ THEN Abram's Servant to procure 
A Wife for Iſaac went, 
He met Rebekah—told his Wiſh, 
Her Parents gave Conſent. 


2 Yet for ten Days they urg'd the Man 
His Journey to delay; 
Hinder me not, he quick reply'd, 
« Since God hath crown'd my Way.“ 
3 © Twas thus I cry'd, when CHRIST the Loxo - 
My Soul to him did wed; 
« Hinder me not, nor Friends nor Foes, 
Since Gop my Way hath ſped.” 
4 © Stay,” ſays the World, “and taſte awhile. 
y every pleaſant Sweet; 
Hinder me not, my Soul replies, 
*« Becauſe the Way is great.“ 


17 ay. Satan my old Maſter eries, 
Or force ſhall thee detain;“ 
* Hinder me not, I will be gone, 
„My Gop has broke thy Chain.] R 3, 


F This Hymn may begin at the 6th Verſe. 


448. BAPTISM. 


6 In all my Loap's appointed Ways, 
My Journey I'll purſue; 
Hinder me not, ye much lov'd Saints, 
For 1 muſt go with you, 


7 'Thro' Floods and Flames, if ]zsvs lead, 

I'll follow where he goes; a 
Hinder me not, ſhall be my Cry, 
Tho? Earth and Hell oppoſe. 


$ Thro' Duty and thro? Trials too 
I' go at his Command; 
Hinds» me not, tor I am bound, 


To my luMANuEL's Land. 


And when my Savior calls me Home, 
Still this my Cry ſhall be, 

Hinder me nit, come welcome Death, 
PI gladly go with thee, 


CCCCXLVIII. C. M. J. STzxxzrr: 
Bath Chapel 26. Huddersfield 202. 


Immer fron. 


I HUS was the great Redeemer plung'd 
T In Jordan's Felling Flood 4 oo 
To ſhew he muſt be ſoon baptiz'd, 


In Tears, and Sweat, and Blood. 


2 Thus was his ſacred Body laid 
Beneath the yieldin ave, 
Thus was his ſacred Body rais'd 
Out of the liquid Grare. 


3 Loxo, we thy Precepts would obey, 
In thy own Footſteps tread, 
Would die, be buried, riſe with thee, 
Our ever-living Head, 


BAPTISM. 449» 450. 


CCCCXLIX. 8. 7. Northampton Chapel 126. 


Buried avith CaR15T in Baptiſm, Rom. vi. 4+ 
I IN mighty King in Sion: 
Thou alone our Guide ſhalt be; 
Thy Commiſſion we rely on, 
We would follow none but thee : 


2 As an Emblem of thy Paſſion, 
And thy Vict'ry o'er the Grave; 
We who know thy great Salvation 
Are.baptiz'd bencath the Wave. 


3 Fearleſs of the World's * 
We the ancient Path purſue; 
Buried with our Lok b, and rifing 
To a Life divinely new. 


CCCCL. L M. J. STexnwnertr. 


Chard 175, Rochford 22. 
A Baptiſmal Hymn. 


I 8 how the willing Converts trace 
— 


The Path their great Redeemer trod; 
And follow thro' his liquid Grave, 
The meek, the lowly Son of Gop! 


2 Here they renounce their former Deeds, 
And to a heavenly Life aſpire, 
Their Rags for glorious Robes exchang'd, 
They ſhine in clean and bright Attire! 


3 O ſacred Rite, by thee the Name 
It Jesus we to own begin : 
This is our Reſurrection Pledge, , 
Pledge of the Pardon of our Sin, 


4 Glory to Gop on high be given, 
Who ſhews his Grace to ſinful Men; 
Let Saints on Earth and Hoſls in Heaven, 
In Concert join their loud Anz x, 


451. BAPTISM, 


CCECLL-' 1M; Gas. 


Alter'd by B. Fa Axis. 


Rippon's 188. Bredby 165. Horſley 205. 
Not aſhamad of ChRIST. 


1 TESUS! and ſhallit ever be 
A mortal Man aſham'd of thee ! 
Aſham'd of thee, whom Angels praiſe, 
Whoſe Glories ſhine thro? endleſs Days, 


2 Aſham'd of Jesvs! ſooner far 
Let Evening bluſh to own a Star; 
He ſheds the Beams of Light divine, 
O'er this benighted Soul of mine. 


3 Aſham'd of Jes us.. juſt as ſoon 
Let Midnight be aſham'd of Noon; 
"Tis Midnight with my Soul till he, 
Bright Morning-Star! bid Darkneſs flee, 


4 Aſham'd of Jesus! that dear Friend 
On whom my Hopes of Heaven depend! 
No; when I bluſh—be this my Shame, 
That I no more revere his Name. 


5 Aſham'd of Jzsus! yes I may, 
When I've no Guilt to waſh away, 
No Tear to wipe, no Good tocrave, 
No Fears to quell, no Soul ro fave. 


6 *Till then—nor is my Boaſting vain— 
„Till then I boaſt a Savior ſlain ! 
And O may this my Glory be, 
That CurisT is not aſham'd of me 


7 [His Inſtitutions would Iprize, 
ake up my Croſs—the Shame deſpiſe; 
Dare to defend his noble Cauſe, 
And yield Obedience to his Laws, 
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BAPTISM” 4484, 464. 


CCCCLII, L. M. Bramcoate 8. New Court 173. 
The Candidate: they were baptized, both Men and 


Women, Acts viii. 12. 


1 {\ REAT Gov, we in thy Courts appear, 
With humble Joy and holy Fear, we 
Thy wiſe InjunRions to obey ; 
Let Saints and Angels hail the Day ! 
2 Great Things, O everlaſting Sen, 
Great Things for us thy Grace has done; 
Conftrain'd by thy Almighty Love, 
Our willing Feet to meet thee moves 
3 In thy Aſſembly here we ſtand, 
Obedient to thy great Command ; 
The ſacred F my is full in View, 
And thy ſweet Voice invites us thro'. | 
4 The Word, the Spirit, and the Bride | 
MuR not invite and be deny'd; 
Was not the Loa Do, who came to ſave, . | 
Interr'd in ſuch a liquid Grave ? i 
5 Thus we, dear Savior, own thy Name, 1 
Receive us riſing from the Stream; 
Then to thy Table let us come, 
And dwell in Zion as our Home. 


CCccLIII. C. M. BO Dboux. 
Bedford 91. Ann's 58. 
Morning before Baptiſm; or, at the Water Side, 
Pſalm cxix. 32. 
Ho great, how ſolemn is the Work, 
Which we attend To-day! 
Now for a holy, ſolemn Frame, 
O Gov, to thee we pray. 
2 O may we feel, as once we felt, 
When pain'd and griev'd at Heart, R g 


22 : 
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TOURETTE, 


454» BAPTISM. 


NS kind, forgiving, melting Look, 


eliev'd our every Smart. 


3 Let Graces then in Exerciſe 
Be exercis'd again; 
And, nurtur'd by celeſtial Power, 
In Exerciſe remain. 


4 Awake, our. Love, our Fear, our Hope, 
Wake Fortitude and Joy; 
Vain World, be gone, let Things above 
Our happy 1 houghts- employ, 


Whilſt thee our Savior and our God, 
To all around we own; 

Drive each rebellious, rival Luſt, 
Each T raitor from the Throne. 


6 Inftrut our Minds, our Wills ſubdue,! 
Jo Heaven our Paſſions raiſe, 
That hence our Lives, our All may be 
Devoted to thy Praiſe, 


CCCCLIV. L. M. Ayliffe Street 241, Derby 16y 
The Adminiſtrator, 


1 O teach the Nations and baptize,” 
Aloud th' aſcending I ESus cries: 
His giad Apoſtles took the Word, 
And rcund the Nations preach'd their Lond. 


2 Commiſſion'd thus, by. Zion's King, 
We to his holy Laver bring 
Theſe happy Converts, who have known 
And truſted in his Grace alone. 


Lok p, in thy Houſe they ſeek thy Face, 
O bleſs them with peculiar Grace : 
Refreſh their Souls with Love divine ; 
Let Beams of Glory round them ſhines 
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BAPTISM. 455— 67, 
SINGLE VERSES ON BAPTISM“. 


CCCCLV CCCCLXVII. L. M. 
Old Hundred 100. Portugal 97. 


HATE'ER to thee, our Lok o, belongs, 
Is always worthy of our Songs: 
And all thy Works, and all thy Ways 
Demand our Wonder and our Praiſe. 


BRU DORA. 
Hoſanna to the Church's Head, 
Who ſuſfer'd in our Room and Stead! 
He wasimmers'd in Jordan's Flood, 
And then immers'd in Sweat and Blood! 


J. STENNETT:. 
Behold the Grave where rs vs lav, 
Before he ſhed his precious Blood! 
How plain he mark'd the humble Way, 
To Sinners thro' the myſtic Flood! 

BFD DOE. 

Come, ye redeemed of the Los u, 
Come, and obey his ſacred Word ; 
He died, and roſe again tor you; 
What more could the Redeemer do?. 


Bepbowe, 
We to this Place are come, io ſhow 
What we to boundleſs Mercy owe; 
The Savior's Footſteps to explore, 


And tread the Path he trod before. 


BEDDOME.. 
Eternal Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
On theſe baptiſmal Waters move; 
hat we, thro” Energy divine, 
May have the Subſtance with the Sign. 

As it is now pretty common to ſing by the Water-Si.ig 
d as ſume of our Brethren in che Country give out a Verſe oz 
ko Wille they are adminiſtering the Ordinance, it is hape 
weſe fing!e Verſes will be acceptible, K. E 


4-467 BAPTISM. 


All ye that love IuMANUEL'; Name, 
And long to feel th' increaſing Flame, 
Tis you, ye Children of the Light ! 
'The Spirit and the Bride invite, 


H. F—, 
Ye who your native Vileneſs mourn, 
And to the great Redeemer turn, 
Who ſee your wretched State by Sin, 
% Ye bleſſed of the Loxp, come in.” 


H. F-—, 
123 my Saviox and my All, 
ethinks I hear thy gentle Call; 
Theſe are the Sounds that chide my Stay, 
„ Ariſe, my Love, and come away,” 


H. F=—., 
Amazing Grace! and ſhall I till 
Prove diſobedient to thy Will ? 
Ah no: dear Loa b, the watery Tomb 
Belongs to thee, and there I come. 


H. 
Apoſtles trod this holy Ground, 
This is the Road Believers go; 
My Iss us in this Way was found, 
I charge my Soul to tread it too. 


+STENNETT., 
With lowly Minds, and lofty Songs 
Let all admire the Saviok's Grace, 
„Till ch' great riſing Day reveal 
Th' immortal Glory of his Face. 

G—, 

To FaTHER, Son, and Holy GnosT, 
We humbly dedicate our Powers; 
If with Jehovah's Bleſſings crown'd,. 
Immortal Happineſs is ours. 
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BAPTISM. 468, 46. 


CCCCLXVIII. 148th. 
Betheſda 112. Swithin's 44. 
An Addreſs to the Holy Spirit. 


ESCEND, celeſtial Dove, 
And make thy Preſence known ; 
Reveal our Savior's Love 
And ſeal us for thy own; 
Unbleſs'd by thee, our Works are vain, 
Nor can we e'er Acceptance gain, 


2 When our incarnate Gop, 
The ſovereign Prince of Light, 
In Jordan's _ Flood 
Receiv'd the holy Rite; 
In open view thy Form came down, 
And Dove-like flew, the King to crown. 


3 The Day was never known, 
Since Time began its Race, 
On which ſuch Glory ſhone, 
On which was ſhewn ſuch Grace, 
As that which ſhed, in Jordan's Stream, 
On Jesus“ Head the heavenly Beam, 
4 Continue ſtill to ſhine, 
And fill us with thy Fire: 
This Ordinance 1s thine, 
Do thou our Souls inſpire ! 
Thou wilt attend on all thy Sons 
«Till Time ſhall end,” thy Promiſe runs. 


CCCCLXIX. C. M. James Newrons 
Crowle 3z. James's 163. 
After Baptiſm, Mark xvi. 16, 
"P roclaim,” ſaith CHR is, my wondrous Grace 
*« To all the Sons of Men; 
He that believes, and is baptiz'd,, 
Salvation ſhall obtain. 


470. B AF T1'S$;M:; 


2 Let plenteous Greece deſcend on thoſe, 
Who, hoping in thy Word, 
This Day have publickly declar'd 
That Jesvs is their Lord, 


3 With cheerful Feet, may they advance, 
And run the Chriſtian Race; 
And thro' the Froubles of the Way, 
Find all-ſufficient Grace. 


CCCCLXX. C. M. Dx. Donna, 
Charleiton 195, Hammond 2256, 


A Praical Improvement of Baptiſm, Col. ili. 1, 


I A TEND, ye Children of your Goo; 
Ye Heirs of Glory hear; 
For Accents, ſo divine as theſe, 
Might charm the dulleſt Ear. 


2 * your Savior's Death, 
our Souls to Sin muſt die; 
With Caxz1sT your Los p, ye live anew, 
With Cnalsr aſcend on high. 


3 There by his Father's Side he ſits, 
Enthron'd divinely fair; 
Yet owns himſelf your Brother ill 
And your Forerunner there, 


4 Riſe, from theſe earthly Trifles, riſe 
On Wings ef Faith and Love; 
Above your choiceſt 'I'reaſure lies, 
And be your Hearts above. 


5 But Earth and Sin will drag us down, 
When we atiempt to fly; 
Loup, ſend thy ſtrong attractive Power 
To raiſe and fix us high, 
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BAPTISM. 


CCCCLXAXI., C. M. Bebo. 
New Vork 33. Sprague 166. 


The Reflection of a Baptized Believer — He went en 
his Way rejoicing, Acts viii. g+ 


I 95 holy Eunuch, when baptiz'd, 
Went on his Way with Joy; 
And who can tell what rapturous Thoughts, 
Did then kis Mind employ ? 


2 © Is that moſt glorious Savior mine 
« Of whom] lately read? 
© Who, bearing all my Sins and Griefs, 
« Was number'd with the Dead ? 


3 * I; he who burſting from the Grave, 
No reigns above the Sky, 
« My Advocate before the Throne 
My Portion when | die? 


4 © Havel profeſs'd his holy Name? 
* Do | his Goſpel bear 
„To Ethiopia's ſcorched Lands, 
And ſhall I ſpread it there? 


5 **Bleſs'd Pool! in which I lately lay, 
« And left my Fears behind; 
„What an unworthy Wretch am I 
„And Geb protuſely kind. 
6 © Rleſs'd Emblem of that precious Blood 
* Which ſatisfy'd for Sin; 
And of that renovating Grice, 
Which makes the Conſcicuce clean,” 


7 This Pattern, Lob, with (acred joy 
Help-us to keep in View, ; | 
The tame our Work, the lame, © make 
Our Conſolation too, 


BAPTISM. 


CCCCLXXI., C. M. Bebo. 
New York 33. Sprague 166. 


The Refleftiom of a Baptized Believer — He ment cn 
his Way rejoicing, Acts viii. 9. 


I HE holy Eunuch, when baptiz'd, 
Went on his Way with Joy; 
And who caa tell what rapturous Thoughts, 
Did then his Mind employ ? 
2 * Is that moſt glorious Savior mine 
« Of whom! lately read? 
« Who, bearing all my Sins and Griefs, 
« Was number'd with the Dead ? 


3 * I; he who burſting from the Grave, 
No reigns above the Sky, 
©« My Advocate before the 'Throne 
My Portion when | die? 


4 © Havel profeſs'd his holy Name? 
© Do I his Goſpel bear 
% To Ethiopia's ſcorched Lands, 
« And ſhall I fpread it there ? 


5 ** Bleſs'd Pool! in which I lately lay, 
And left my Fears behind; 
„What an unworthy Wretch am I! 
And Geb protuſely kind. 


6 © Bleſs'd Emblem of that precious Blood 
Which ſatisfy'd for Sin; 
And ot that renovating Grace 
Which makes the Conſlcicnce clean,” 
7 This Pattern, Loa b, with 
Help us to keep in Vic 
The tame our Work, the une, © make 
Our Conſolation too, 


472. THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


CCCCLXXIL L. M. Da. Warrs's Lyiie. 


Ayliffe Street 241. Bramcoate 8. 


A Preparatory T hought for the Lox d' Supper, 
in Imitation of Iſaiah Ixiii. 1—3. 
I HAT heavenly Man, or lovely Gon, 
Comes marching downward from theSkies, 
Array'd in Garments roll'd in Blood, 
With Joy and Pity in his Eyes? 


2 The Loxp! the Savior! Ves, tis he, 
I know him by the Smiles he wears ; 
Dear glorious Max that dy'd for me, 
Drench'd deep in Agonies and Tears. 


3 Lo, he reveals his ſhining Breaſt, 
I own thoſe Wounds and I adore; 
Lo, he prepares a royal Feaſt, 
Sweet Fruit of the ſharp Pangs he bore, 


4 Whence flow theſe Favors ſo divine! 


Loxo! why ſo laviſh of thy Blood? ih 
Why for ſuch earthly Souls as mine! is 
This heavenly Wine, this ſaered Food? 4 


*T was his dwn Love that made him bleed, 
That nail'd him to the curſed Tree; 

"Twas his own Love this Table ſpread a 
For ſuch unworthy Gueſts as we. 


6 Then let us taſte the Savior's Love; 
Come, Faith, and feed _ the Loxpy; 
With glad Conſent our Lips ſhall move, 
And ſweet Hoſannahs crown the Board. 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER, 473» 


CCCCLXXIII, C. M. STEELE. 


Iriſh 171. Braintree 25. 
An Invitation to the Goſpel Feaſt, Luke xiv. 22» 


'& wretched, hungry, ſtarving Poor, 

Behold a royal Feaſt! 

Where Mercy ſpreads her bounteous Store, 
For every humble Gueſt, 


See, Jesus ſtands with open Arms; 
He calls, he bids you come: | 

Guilt holds you back, and Fear alarms ; 
But ſee, there yet is Room 


Room in the Savior's bleeding Heart 
There Love and Pity meet ; 

Nor will he bid the Soul depart, 
That trembles at his Feet. 


In him the Father reconcil'd 
Invites your Souls to come; 
The Rebel ſhall be call'd a Child, 


And kindly welcom'd Home. 


O come, and with his Children taſte 
The Bleſſings of his Love; 

While Hope attends the ſweet Repaſt 
Of nobler Joys above. 


There with united Heart and Voice, 
Before th' eternal Throne, 

Ten Thouſand i houſand Souls rejoice, 
In Ecſtafies unknown. 


And yet ten Thouſand "Thouſand more, 
Are welcome ſtill to eome : 

Ye longing Souls, the Grace adore z 
Approach, there yet is Room. 


474, 475- THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


CCCCLXXIV. L. M. Ds. Warry's Lye 
Yarmouth 128, Dreſden 178. Row les; 
CHRIST dying, rifing, and reignine, 


1 E dies! the Friend of Sinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's Daughters weep around! 

A ſolemn Darkneſs veils the Skies! 
A ſudden '{ rembling ſhakes the Ground! 
Come ! Saints, and drop a Tear or two 
For him who groan'd beneath your Load; 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 
A thouſand Drops of richer Blood ! 


2 Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 
The Loxp of Glory dies for Men! 
— But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee! 
Jzsvs the Dead revives again! 
The rifing Gop forſakes the Tomb! 
| Up to his Father's Court he flics; 
Cherubic Legions guard him Home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the Skies! 


3 Break off your Tears, ye Saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns, 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter, Death, in Chains! 
Say, ** Live for ever, wondrous King, 
« Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave!” 
Then aſk the Monſter, ** Where's thy Sting? 
% And where's thy Victory, boaſting Grave? 


CCCCLXXV. C. M. J. STzxxerr, 
Liverpool 83. Cambridge New 74. 
A Sacramental Hymn. 
1 ESUS! O Word divinely ſweet! 
How charming is the Sound! 
What jovful News ! what heavenly genie 
In that dear Name is found ! 
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THE LORD's SUPPER. 476. 


Dur Souls, all guilty, and condemn'd 
In hopeleſs Fetters lay; 
Nur Souls, with numerous Sins depray'd, 


To Death and Hell a Prey. 


xsus, to purge away this Gailt 
A willing Victim fell, 

And on his Croſs triumphant broke 
The Bands of Death and Hel. 


Our Foes were mighty to deſtroy: 
He mighty was to ſave, 

He dy'd but could not long be held 
A Priſoner in the Grave, 


Its us ! wlio mighty art to ſave, 
Still puſh thy Cr:nqueits on; 

Extend the Iriumphs of thy Croſs, 
Where'er the Sun has ſhone, 

0 Captain of Salvation! make 
Thy Power and Mercy known ; 

Till Crowds of willing Converts come 
And worſhip at thy Throne. 


CCCCLXXVI. L. M. J. STeExNNETT, 
Chard 175. Bramcoate 8. 


A Sacramental Hymn, 


' 1 yy we commemorate the Day, 
On which our deareſt Lox D was ſlain ; 
Thos we our pious Homage pay, 
'Till he appears on Earth again, 


2 Come, great Redeemer, open wide 
The Curtains of the parting Sky : 
On a bright Cloud in Triumph ride, 
And on the Wind's ſwift Pinions fly, 


477. THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


3 Come, King of Kings, with thy bright Tri 
Cherubs, and Seraphs, heavenly Holt; Y 
Aſſume thy Right, enlarge thy Reign, 
As far as Earth extends her Coaſts, 


4 Come, LorD, and where thy Croſs once fol 
There plant thy Banner, fix thy Throne; 
Subdue the Rebels by thy Word, 

And claim the Nations for thy own, 


CCCCLXXVII. L. M. Bzpnows, 
Portugal 97. Ulverſton 179. 
Holy Admiration and Toy. 


I 1 when Faith with fixed Eyes Ve. 
Beholds thy wondrous Sacrifice, Vo, 
Love riſes to an ardent Flame, 5 


And we all other Hope diſclaim, 


2 With cold Affections who can ſee 
1 he Thorns, the Scourge, the Nails, the Tre, 
Thy flowing Tears and purple Sweat, 
Thy bleeding Hands, and Head, and Feet? 


Look, Saints, into his op'ning Side, 

The Breach how large, how deep, how wide! 
Thence iſſues forth a double Flood, 

Of cleanſing Water, pardoning Blood. 


4 Hence, O my Soul, a Balſam flows, 
To heal thy Wounds, and cure thy Woes; 
Immortal Joys come ſtreaming down, 
Joys, like his Griefs, 3 unknown! 


5 Thus I could fit and ever ſing 
The Sufferings of my heavenly King; 
With growing Pleaſures ſpread abroad 
The Myſteries ofa dying Goo. 


2 


Po 
p & Ps - 1 7 * Sed 


ee, 1 
Aa E e iy A als Cam, 
S 


3 1 4 Ch py TS 47 
aa we a LE. o tha Hort al. 2 


ge Tree, 


eet ? 


y wide! 


1 2 33 A See 


AN beg 2 2 covered Ke 
22 4 1 . EE 4. ore 


| 
j 
| 


t 
' 
of 
1 
| | 
a 
* 


< 


THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


CCCCLXXVIII. L. M. 


Wareham 117. Green's Hundred 89. 
Meditating onthe Croſs of CHRIST. 


OME ſee on bloody Calvary, 
Suſpended on th' accurſed Tree, 
harmleſs Suff rer cover'd o'er 
ith Shame, and welt' ring in his Gore. 


this the Savior long foretold 

ouſher in the Age of Gold? 

o make the Reign of Sorrow ceaſe, 
ind bind the jarring World in Peace ? 


Tis he, *tis he, —he kindly ſhrouds 

is Glories in a Night of Clouds, 

hat Souls might from their Ruin riſe, 
nd heir the unperiſhable Skies. 


ee, to their Refuge and their Reſt, 
From all the Bonds of Guilt releas'd, 
ranſpgreſſors to his Croſs repair, 

ad find a full Kedemption there. 


1150s, what Millions of our Race 

Hare been the Triumphs of thy Grace, 
And Millions more to thee ſhall fly, 
And on thy Sacrifice rely? 


That La EE, that curs'd empoiſon'd Tree, 
Which prov'd a bloody V ack to thee, 

Nall in the nobleſt Bleſſings ſhoot, 

And fill the Nations with its Fruit. 

The Sorrow, Shame, and Death were Thine, 
And all the Stores of Wrath divine ! 

Our are the Glory, Life and Bliſs; 

What Love can be compar'd to this! 


479. THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


CCCCLXXIX. L. M. D. Toaxr, 
Old Hundred 100. Angel's Hymn 60. 


Se! im abowe all Principalities and Poxueri- ut 


is the Lamb that avas lain to receive Cle 


Bleſing, Eplieſ. i. 21. Rev. v. 12. 


I N OV far above theſe ſtarry Skies, 
4 Our jesus fiils his brighter Throne, 

Inviſible to mortal Eyes, 

But not to humble Faith unknown, 


2 | The countleſs Hoſts that round him ſtaad, 
The Subjects of his ſovereign Power; 
Fly thro' the World at his Command, 
Or proſtrate at his Feet adore. 


3 Satan and all his rebel Crew 

That rag'd to pull his Kingdom down; 
Cruſh'd by his Hand, in Ruin now 
Lie trembling at his awful Frown, 


His Name above all Creatures great, 
He all ſuſtains and all controls; 

Yet from his high exalted State, 
Looks kindly down on humble Souls.) 


5 Tho? in the Glories he poſſe ſs'd, 
Long ere this World, or Time began, 
Ee ſhines the Sox or God confeſs d, 
Yet owns himſelf the Sox or Max. 


6 Here once in Agonies he dy'd, 

Now in the Heavens he ever lives; 
Of Joy there pours th? eterval Jide, 
Here ſaves the Sinner who believes. 


- All hail! thou great IMMANUEL, hail! 
Ten thouſand Bleſſings on thy Name! 

While thus thy wondrous Love wetell, 
Our Boſoms feel the ſacred Flame. 


THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


2me, quickly come, immortal King ! 
On Earth thy regal Honors raiſe, 

The full Salvation promis'd, bring, : 
Then every Tongue ſhall ſing thy Praiſe! 


Ayliffe Street 241. Redemption 243. 


Love on a Croſs and a Throne. 


480. 


COCCLX XX. L. M. Da. Warrs's Lyrics. 


N let our Faith grow ſtrong, and riſe, 
L 


And view our LoRp in all his Love; 
Look back to hear his dying Cries, 
Then mount and ſce his Throne above. 


dee where he languiſh'd on the Crofs ; 
Beneath our Sins he groan'd and dy'd 
See where he fits to plead our Cauſe 

By bis Almighty Father's Side. 

If we behold his bleeding Heart, 

There Love in Floods of Sorrow reigns; 
He triumphs o'er the killing Smart, 

And ſeals our Pleaſure with his Pains. 


Or if we climb th* eternal Hills 

Where the dear Coxqu tro fits enthron'd 
dull in his Heart Compaſſion dwells, 

Near the Memorials of his Wound. 


flow ſhall vile pardon'd Rebels ſhow 
low much they love their dying Gov ? 
ond, here we'd baniſh every Foe, 

We hate the Sins that colt thy Blood. 
Commerce no more we hold with Hell, 
Our deareſt Luſts ſhall all depart; 

but let thine Image ever dwell 
dampt as a Seal on every Heart, 


481: THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


CCCCLXXXI. L. M. Da. S. Steyn, 


Portugal. 97. Rippon's 188. 


The Triumphs of the Craſs. 


O more, dear Savior, will I boaſt 

Of Beauty, Wealth, or loud Applauf: 
The World hath all its Glories loſt, 
Amid the Triumphs of thy Croſs. 


2 In every Feature of thy Face, 
Beauty her faireſt Charms diſplays; 
Truth, Wiſdom, Majeſty and Grace 
Shine thence in ſweetly mingled Rays, 


n 3 Thy Wealth the Power of Thought tranſcends 
'Tis vaſt, immenſe, and all divine: 
Thy Empire, Lox b, o'er Worlds extends; 
'The Sun, the Moon, the Stars are thine, 


4 Yet, (O how marvellous the Sight!) 
J ſee thee on a Croſs expire; 
Thy Godhead veil'd in ſable Night; 


And Angels from the Scene retire. 


5 But, why from theſe ſad Scenes retreat? 
Why with your Wings your Faces hide? 
He ne'er appear'd ſo good, ſo great, 
As when he bow'd his Head and died, 


6 The Indignation of a Gop 
On him avenging r hurl'd: 
Beneath the Wei t he firmly ſtood, 
And nobly ſav'd a falling World. 


7 Thoſe Triumphs of ſtupendous Grace 
Surpriſe, rejoice, and melt my Heart: 
Lok p, at thy Croſs I ſtand and gaze, 
Nor would I ever thence depart! 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. 432, 


CCCLXXXIT, C. M. Dx. J. STENNETT. 
Wantage 204, Burford 198. 
| A Sacramental Hymn. 


| 1 at thy Table I behold 

The Wonders of thy Grace; 

But moſt of all admire that ] | 
Should find a welcome Place ;— 


| that am all defil'd with Sin, 
A Rebel to my Gop ; 

I that have crucified his Son, 
And trampled on his Blood. 


What ſtrange ſurprizing Grace is this, 
That ſuch a Soul has Room! 

My Savior takes me by the Hand, 
My Jes us bids me come. 


„Eat, O my Friends,“ the Savior cries, 
« The Feaſt was made for you: 

For you I groan'd, and bled, und died, 
* And roſe, and triumph'd too.“ 


| With trembling Faith, and bleeding Hearts, ö 1 
Lon d, we accept thy Love: | 
'Tis a rich Banquet we have had, 


What will it be above? 


Ye Saints below, and Hoſts of Heaven, 
Join all your praiſing Powers: 
No Theme is like redeeming Love, 


No Savior is like ours. 


Had I ten thouſand Hearts, dear Lok b, 
Ud give them all to thee ; 
Had I ten thouſand T'ongues, they all 
Shou d join the * 


463. THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


CCCCLXXXIII. C. M. Da. S. Stexxerr, 


Bangor 231. Workſop 31. 
My Fleſb is Meat indeed, John vi. 53—35;3. 


I ERE at thy Table, Load, we meet, 
| Jo feed on Food divine: 
Thy Body is the Bread we eat, 
Thy precious Blood the Wine, 


2 He that prepares this rich Repaſt, 
Himſelf comes down and dies ; 
And then invites us, thus to feaft 
Upon the Sacrifice. 


3 The bitter Torments he endur'd 
Upon the ſhameful Croſs, 
For us, his welcome Gueſts, procur'd 
Theſe Heart-reviving: Joys. 
4 His Body torn with rudeſt Hands, 
Becomes the fineſt Breail ; 
And, with the B.effing he commands, 
Our nobleſt Hopes are fed. 


5 His Blood, that from each opening Vein 
In purple Torrents ran, : 
Hath fiild this Cup with gen'rous Wine, 
J hat cheers both Gob and Man. 


6 Sure there was never Love fo free 


Dear Savior, ſo divine! | 
Well thou mav'ſt claim that Heart of me, 


Which owes ſo much to thine. 


7 Yes, thou ſhalt ſurely have my Heart, 
My Soul. my Strength, my All: 
With Life iifelt I' freely part, 
My Jesus, at thy Call. 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 484, 485. 


CCCCLXXXIV. L. M. Bzppoms. 
Portugal 97. Ulverſton 179. 


Jesvs avept—he died—/ce how he loved us, 
John xi. 35. 


Od fair a Face bedew'd with Tears! 
What Beauty e'en in Grief appears! 
He wept, he bled, he died for you; 

What more, ye Saints, could ]Jzsvs do? 

2 Enthron'd above with equal Glew 
His warm Affections downward flow 
In our Diſtreſs he bears a Part, 

And feels a ſympathetic Smart. 


4 Still his Compaſſions are the ſame, 
He knows the Frailty of our Frame ; 
Our heavieſt Burdens he ſuſtains, 
Shares in our Sorrows and our Pains. 


CCCCLXXXY. C. M. STeaLE. 


Wantage 204. Charmouth 28. 
The IVonders of Redemption. 


| A ND did the Holy and the Juſt, 
The Sovereign of the Skies, 
Stoop down to Wretchedneſs and Duſt, 
That guilty Worms might riſe ? 
Yes, the Redeemer left his Throne, 
His radiant Throne on high, 
(Surpriſing Mercy ! Love — !) 
To ſuffer, bleed and die. 
He took the dying Traitor's Place, 
And ſuffer'd in his Stead ; 
For Man, (O Miracle of Grace!) 
For Man the Savior bled ! 


Dear Log b, what heavenly Wonders dwell 
la thy atoning Blood ! 


St" an. — 2 —— . 


486. 


THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


By this are Sinners ſnatch'd from Hell, 
And Rebels brought to Gop, 
5 Jesus, my Soul, adoring, bends 
To Love ſo full, ſo free; 
And may I hope that Love extends 
Its ſacred Power to me ? 


6 What glad Return can I impart 
For Favors ſo divine? 
O take my All-this worthleſs Heart, 


And make it only thine, 


CCCCLXXXVI, C. M. Da. Dopokrinet, 


Iriſh 171. Michael's 119. 


Room at the Goſpel-F eaſt, Luke xiv. 22. 


gl 


Not 


HE King of Heaven his Table ſpreads, 
And Dainties crown the Board ; 
Paradiſe, with all its Joys, 


Could ſuch Delight afford. 
2 Pardon and Feace to dying Men, 


And endleſs Life are given ; 
Thro' the rich Blood that Jesvs ſhed 
To raiſe the Soul to Heaven. 


3 Ye hungry Poor, that long have ſtray'd 
In Sin's dark Mazes, come; 
Come, from vœur moſt obſcure Retreats, 


And Grace ſhall find you Room. 
4 Millions of Souls, in Glory now, 
Were fed, and feaſted here; 
And Millions more, ſtill on the Way, 
Around the Board appear, 


Vet 


is his Houſe and Heart ſo large, 


That Millions more may come, 


Nor could the whole aſſembled World 


* O'er-fill the ſpacious Room. 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. 437, 488. 


6 All Things are ready, come away, 
Nor weak Excuſes frame; 
Crowd to vour Places at the Feaſt, 
And bieſs the Founder's Name. 


CCCCLAXXVII, L. M. STEELE. 
Wareham 117. Rochford 22. 
Communion vith CaRIST at his Table. 


I * Jesus our exalted Lob, 
(Bear Name, by Heaven and Earth ador'd!) 
Fain would our Hearts and Voices raiſe 
A cheerful Song of ſecred Praiſe. 
+ But all the Notes which Mortals know, 
Are weak and lapguviſhing and low; 
Far, far above our humble Songs, 
The Theme demands immortal 'ongues. 
3 Tet while around his Board we meet, 
And humbly worſhip at his Feet; 
Q I-t our warm Affections move, 
in glad Returns of grateſu! Love! 
4 Let Faith our fechle Senſes aid, 
To fee thy wondrous Love diſplay'd, 
Thy broken Fleſh, thy bleeding Veins, 
Thy dreadful agonizing Pains. 
Let humble penitential Woe, | 
With painful, pleaſing Anguiſh, flow; 
And thy forgiving >miles impar: 
Life, Hope, and Joy to every Heart, 


CCCCLXXXVIII, C. M. STEELE, 
Liverpool 83. Oxford 177. 
Praije to the Redeemer, 


4 by our Redeemer's glorious Name 
Awake the ſacred S-ng ! 
O may his Love (immortal Flame!) | 
Tune eyery Heart and Tongue, S 3 
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489. THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


2 His Love, what mortal Thought can reach? 
What mortal Tongue diſplay ? 
Imagination's ntmoſt Stretch 
In Wonder dies away. 


3 He left his radiant Throne on high, 
Left the bright Realms of Bliſs, 
And came to Earth to bleed and die 
Was ever Love like this ? 


4 Dear Lond, while we adoring pay 
Our humble Thanks to thee; 

May every Heart with Rapture ſay, 
The Savior dy'd for me.“ 


5s O may the ſweet, the bliſsful Theme 
Fill every Heart and Tongue ; 
Till Strangers love thy charming Name 
And join the ſacred Song. 


CCCCLXXXIX. 148th. Dx. S. STExNzth 
Carmarthen New 35. Swithin's 44- 


A Song of Praiſe to CRISr. 


OME, every pious Heart 
That loves the Savior's Name, 
Your nobleſt Powers exert 
To celebrate his Fame: 
Tell All above, and All below, 
Ihe Debt of Love, to him you owe. 


2 Such was his Zeal for Gon, 
And ſuch his Love for you, 
He nobly undertook 
What Gabriel could not do: 
His every Deed of Love and Grace 
All Words exceed, and Thoughts ſurpaſs, 


THE LORD's SUPPER. 


He left his ſtarry Crown, 

And laid his Robes aſide ; 

On Wings of Love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died: 
What he endur'd, O who can tell, 
o fave our Souls from Death and Hell! 


4 From the dark Grave he roſe, 
The Manſion of the Dead; 
And thence his mighty Foes 
In glorious Triumph led: | 
Up thro? the Sky the Conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Savior Gop. 


5 From thence he'll quickly come, 
His Chariot will not ſtay, 
And bear our Spirits Home 
ro Realms of endleſs Day: 
There ſhall we fee his lovely Face, 
Andever be in his Embrace. 


6 Ixsus, we ne'er can pav 
The Debt we owe thy Love: 
Yet, tell us how we may 
Our Gratitude approve : 
Our Hearts, our All, to thee we give: 
The Gift, tho' ſmall, thou wilt receive. 


CCCCXC. L. M. PresivenTt Davies. 


Portugal 97. Horſley 206. Rowles 73. 
Self- Dedication at the Log D's Table, 


1 | ORD, am thine, entirely thine ? 
Porchas'd and ſav*d by Blood divine? 
With full Conſent thine I would be; 
And own thy ſovereign Right in me. 
2 Thee, my new Maſter, now 1 call, 
And conſecrate to thee my All: 
Lok, let me live and die to thee, 
Be thine thro? all Eternity. S4 
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41, 492. TIMES AND SEASONS. 


TIMES AND SEASONS, 
MORNING AND EVENING, 


CCCCXCI. CM. Pedford gt. Foftergs, 
A Morning Hymn, 


1 O thee, let my firſt Offerings riſe, 
Whoſe Sun creates the Day, 
Swift as his gladdening Influence flies, 
And ſpotleſs as his Ray. f 
2 This Day thy favoring Hand be nigh! 
So oft vouchſaf'd before! 
Still may it lead, protect, ſupply ! 
And I that Hand adore ! 


3 If Bliſs thy Providence impart, 
For which reſign'd I pray: 
Give me to feel the grateful Heart! 
And without Guilt be gay ! 


4 Affliction ſhould thy Love intend, 
As Vice or Folly's Cure; 
Patient, to gain that gracious End, 
May 1 the Means endure ! 


5 Be this, and every future Day 
Still wiſer than the Paſt ! 
And when I ail my Life ſurvey 
May Grace ſuſtain at laſt, 
CCCCXCII. C. M. D. Tua. 
Braintree 25. Hammond 226. 


A Morning Hymn. 


1 \ \ FITH thee, great God, the Stores of Light, 
And Stores of Darkneſs lie: 


| Light, 


«I 
Mu... - 
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Thou form'ſt the ſable Robe of Night 
And ſpread'ſt it round the Sky. 


2 And when with welcome Slumbers preſs'd, 
We cloſe our weary Eyes, 
Thy Power, unſeen, ſecures our Reſt, 
And makes ns joyous riſe. 


Numbers, this Night, great Goo, have met 
Their long eternal Doom; 
And loſt the Joys of Morning Light 
In Death's tremendous Gloom. 
4 Nembers on reſtleſs Beds ſtill lie, 
And {til their Woes bewail; 
While we by thy kind Hand uprais'd, 
A thouſand Pleaſures feel. 


5 To thee, great Gap, in thankful Songs, 
Our Morning Thoughts ariſe; 
Propitious in thy Son. accept 
Ihe willing Sacrifice, 


CCCCXCLIL. 8 8. 6. Wo, 
Chatham 59. Broadinead 150, 
Mirning. 


1 ORD, I am vile !—what ſhall I ſav? 
I live to ſee another Day, 
O let me live to thee ! 
A thouſand Years to hope for this, 
Should be unutrerable Bliſs; 
What muſt Fruittan be ! 


2 Fye has not ſeen, nor Ear hath heard, 
What Jes us hath for his prepar'd, 
Nor can the Heart conceive; 
Thou hait commanded me, Fo-day, 
Toli:e by Faith, and I'd obey, 
Lap, help me to believe. 


MORNING, 493 · 
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494» TIMES AND SEASONS, 


CCCCXCIV. 8. M. S—, 
Sutton 149. Price's 187. 


A Morning Hymn. 


r 8 how the mounting Sun 
Purſues his ſhining Way 
And wide proclaims his Maker's Praiſe, 
With every brightening Ray. 
2 Thus would my tiſing Soul 
Its heavenly Parent ſing ; 
And to its great Original 
The humble Tribute bring. 


Serene I laid me down 

Beneath his guardian Care; 
] flept, and I awoke, and found 

My kind Preſerver near! 


4 Thus does thine Arm ſupport 
This weak defenceleſs Frame ; 
But whence theſe Favors, Lok d, to me, 
All worthleſs as I am? 


5 Ol how ſhall I repay 
The Bounties of my Gop ? 
This feeble Spirit pants beneath 
The pleafing, painful Load. 
6 Dear Savior, to thy Croſs 
I bring my Sacrifice ; 
»Ting'd with thy Blood, it ſhall aſcend 
With Fragrance to the Skies, 


My LifeI would anew 
Devote, O Lox d, to thee; 
And in thy Service I would ſpec 
A long Eternity. 
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EVENIN G. 495, 498. 


CCCCXCV. L. M. Madan's 107. Ulverſton 179. 
As Evening Hymn. 


1 1 REAT Gov, to thee my Evening Song 
Wich humble Gratitude J raiſe, 
Olet thy Mercy tune my Tongue, 
And fill my Heart with lively Praiſe. 


2 My Days unclouded, as they paſs, 
And every gentle rolling Hour, 
Are Monuments of wondrous Grace, 
And witneſs to thy Love and Power. 


3 And yet this thoughtleſs, wretched Heart, 
Too oft regardleſs of thy Love, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 

And fond of Triftes, vainly rove. 


Seal my Forgiveneſs in the Blood 
Of Jesus: his dear Name sone 
] plead for Pardon, gracious Gop, 
And kind Acceptance at thy Throne, 


5 Let this bleſt Hope mine Eye-Lids cloſe, 
With Sleep refreſh my feeble Frame; 
Safe in thy Care may I repoſe, 
And wake with Praiſes to thy Name. 


CCCCXCVI. L. M. Br. Ken. 


Magdalene 214. Ayliffe Street 241. 
An Evening Hymn. 


I LORY to thee, my Goo, this Night 
For all the Bleſſings of the Light; 
Keep me, O keep me, 2 G of Kix s, 
Beneath thy own Almighty Wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lox, for thy dear Son, 
The Ill that I this Day have done; 
That, with the World, myſelf and thee, 
, ere I fleep, at Peace may be, S 6 


: 707. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The Grave as little as my Bed ; 
Teach me to die that ſo I may 
Riſe glorious at the awful Day. 


4 O let my Soul on thee repoſe, 


And may ſweet Sleep mine Eye-Lids cloſe; - 
Sleep that ſnall me more vigorous make, 1 
Jo ſerve my Gop when I awake, 

5 If in the Night | ſleepleſs lie, / 


My Soul with heavenly Thoughts ſupply: 

Let no ill Dreams diſturb my Reſt, 

No Powers of Darkneſs me moleſt, 
Praiſe Goo, &c, 


N CCCCVYCVII. C. M. —. 
Iriſh 171. Great Milton 212, 


An Evening Hymn. 


| I OW from the Altar ofour Hearts 
Let Flames of Love ariſe; 

| Aiſit us, Lord. to offer up 
| Our Evcning Sacrifice. 


2 Minutes and Mercies multiply'd, 
Have made up all this Davy; 
| Minutes came quick, but Mercies were 
| More ſwiſt and free than they. 
g 


3 New ime. new Favor, and new Joys, 
Do a new Song r-quire; 

| Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, 

Accept our :ijcarts Deſire. 


4 Loo of our Nays whoſe Hand hath ſet 
5 New Time upon the Score ; 
Thee may we praiſe {or all our Time, 
When Lime ſhail be no wore: 
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SEASONS. 


CCCCXCVIIL C. M. Neepratl 
Michael's 119 Evans's 199- 
On the Spring. 


; HE icy Chains that bound the Earth 
Are now diſſolv'd and gone: 
Wak'd by the Sun, the blooming Spring 
Puts his ney Livery on. 
2 Where awfa! Deſolation reign'd 
Bicſs'd Plenty rears her Head; 
Exuiting with a Smile to ſee 
Her late Deſtroyer fled. 
; Teeming with Life ch' advancing Sun 
Protratts the falling Day; 
Grand Light of tlea ven! he ſeems to wiſh 
To make a longer Stay, 


ln Clouds of Gold b-hold him ſet, 
Beyond the Wet lic flies: 
Short is his nightly Cuurſ*, and ſoon 
He gilds the Eaſtern Skies. 


5 My Soul, in every Scene admire 
The Wiſdom and the Power : 
Behold the God in every Plant, 
In every opening Flower 
6 Yet in his Word, the Gop of Grace 
Has wrote his fairer Name: 
The Wonders of redeeming Love 
My nobleft Songs ſhall claim. 


7 With warmeſt Beams, thou God of Grace, 
dhine on this Heart of mine; 
urn thou my Winter into KIR, 


And be the Glory thine. 


THE SEASONS OF THE YEAR 


499, 500. TIMES AND SEASONS, 
CCCCXCIY, S. M. Mansfield 154. Finſbury ig; 
The Return of the Spring celebrated. 


1 ROM Winter's barren Clods, 
From Winter's joyleſs Waſte, 
The Spring in ſudden Youth appears, 
With blooming Beauty grac'd. 


2 How balmy is the Air! 
How warm the ſolar Beams! 
And to refreſh the Ground, the Rains 
Deſcend in gentle Streams, 


3 Great Goo, at thy Command 
Seaſons in Order rife: 
Thy Power and Love in Concert reign 
'Thro? Earth, and Seas, and Skies: 


4 With grateful Praiſe we own 
Thy pruvidential Hand, 
While Graſs for Kine, and Herb and Corn 
For Men, enrich the Land: 


5 Fot greater ſtill the Gift 

| Ot thine incatnate Son; 

By him Forgiveneſs, Peace and Joy 
Thro' endleſs Ages run, 


D. C. M. Braintree 25. Foſter 96. Salem 139 
The Spring improved. 

I FHOLD! long wiſh'd- for Spring is com 
How alter'd is the Scene! 


1 he Trees and Shrubs are dreſs'd in Bloom, 
The Earth array'd in Green. 


2 Where'er we tread, the cluſtering Flowers 
Beauteous around us ſpring: 
The Birds, with joint harmonious Power 
Invite our Hearts to fiog, 
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DROUGH TRAIN. 


But ab! in vain I ſtrive to join, 
Oppreſt with Sin and Doubt; 
feel 'tis Winter ſtill, within, 
Tho' all is Spring without. 
4 O! would my Savior from on high, 
| Break thro? theſe Clouds and ſhine, 
No Creature then more bleſt than I, 
No Sony more loud than mine. 
Load, let thy Word my Hopes revive, 
And overcome my Foes; 


O make my languid Graces thrive 
And bloſſom like the Roſe. 


DI. C. M. Dr. GIs Bons. 


Abridge 201. Bangor 23. 10 
On a Year of threatening Drought. 


| T9 Spriag, great Go, at thy Command, 
Leads forth the ſrailing Year; 
Gay Verdure, Foliage, Blooms and Flowers 
T? adorn her Reign, appear. 


2 But ſoon can't thou in righteous Wrath 
Blaſt all the promis'd ſoy, — 
And Elements await thy Nod | 
To bleſs or to deſtroy. 


4 The Sun, thy Miniſter of Love, 
Thar, from the naked Ground, 
Cal's forth the hidden Seeds to Birth, 
And ſpreads their Beauties round; 


4 At the dread Order of his God 


Now darts deſtructive Fires; ; 


Hills, Plains and Vales are parch'd withDrought, 
And blooming Life expires. | 


3 


zoꝛ. TIMES AND SEASONS, 
5 Like burniſh'd Braſs, the Heaven arcund 


In angry Terror burns, 
While the Earth lies a joyleſs Waſte, 
And into Iron turns. | 
6 Pity us, Lox, in our Diftreſs, 
Nor with our Land contend ; 
Bid the avenging Skies relent, 
And Showers of Mercy fend, 


DII. C. M. Ann's 58. Work ſop zi. 


Oz a Year of threatening Rain, 


I fea hafl thou, Lery, from Year to Year, 
Our Land with Plenty crowd ! 
And generous bruit, and golden Grain 
Have ſpread their Rickes round. 


2 But we thy Mercies hat abus'd 
To more abounding Crimes ; 
What Heights, what daring leights in Sin 
Mark and diſgrace our Times! 


3 Equal, tho' awful is the Doom, 
That fierce deſcending ein 
Should into Inundations {well, 
And cruih the r ſing Grain! 


4 How juit that in the Autumn 's Reign, 
When we had hop'd tr reap, 
Our Fi lds of Sorrow ant D ſpair 
Should lie an hideous Heap! 


5 But. Lon have Mercy on cur Land, 
heſe Fioods of Vengeance tay 3 
Diſpel t . tGlooms. nd ler the dun 

Shine in unclouded Day! 


THUNDER, 503 


b To thee alone we look for Help; 
None elſe of Dew or Rain 

Can give the World the ſmalleſt D:op, 
Or ſmalleſt Drop reſtrain, 


DIHI. L. M. Da WartTs's Lyrics. 
Old Hundred 100, Dreſden 178. 
The Gob of Thunder. 


| The immenſe, th' amazing Height, 
The boundleſs Grandeur of our Gop, 
Who treads the Worlds beneath his Feet, 
And ſxays the Nations with his Nod! 


2 He ſpeaks; and lo! all Nature ſhakes, 
Heaven's everlaſting Piilars bow 
He rends the Clouds with hideovs Cracks, 
And ſhoots his fiery Arrows thro'. 


3; Well, let the Nations ſtart and fly 
At the blue Light'ning's horrid Glare, 
Atheiſts and Emperors {hrink and die, 
When Flame and Noiſe torment the Air, 


4 Let Noiſe an] Flame confound the Skies, 
And drown the ſpacious Real:ns below, 
Yet will we ſing the Thunderer's Praiſe, 
And ſend our loud Hoſannas thro'. 


5 Celeſtial King, thy blazing Power | 
Nodes dur Hearts to flaming Joys, 
We ſhout to hear thy Thunders roar, 

And echo to our Father's Voice. 


b Thus ſhall the Gop our Savior come, 
And Lightnings round his Chariot play, 
Ye Lightnings, fly to make him Room, 
Ye gloricus Storms, prepare his Way. 


$64,505 TIME OF HARVEST, 
DIV. C. M. Devizes 14. Evans“ 100. 


Summer — an Har ve Hymn, 


1 TY praiſe the ever-bounteous Loxb, 
My Soul, wake all thy Power: ; 
He calls, and at his Voice come forth 
The ſmiling Harveſt Hours. 


2 His Covenant with the Earth he keep:; 
My Tongue his Goodneſs ſing; 

Summer and Winter know their Time, 
His Harveſt crowns the Spring. 


3 Well-pleas'd the toiling Swains behold 
The waving yellow Crop: 
With Joy they bear the Shenves away, 
And ſow again in Hope. 
Thus teach me, gracious God, to ſow 
The Seeds of Righteouſneſs : 
Smile on my Soul, and with thy Beams 
The ripening Harveſt bleſs. 
5 Then, in the laſt great Harveſt, I 
Shall reap a glorious Crop: 
The Harveſt ſhal! by far exceed 
What I have ſown in Hope. 


DV. C. M. Abridge 201. Charmouth 28. 


Har vu —or, the —_— Time and Day of 
Salvation, Prov. x. 5. 


I FEE how the lit le __ Ant 


Improves the Harveſt Hours; 
While Summer laſts, thro? all her Calls 
The choiceit Stores ſhe pours. 


2 While Life remains, our Harveſt laſts ; 
But Youth of Life's the Prime ; 
Peſt is this Seaſon for our Work, 
And this th' accepted Time, 
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WINTER. 506, 


To-day attend, is Wiſdom's Voice, 
To-morrow, Folly cnes : 

Ard ſtill To-morrow 'tis, when, Oh! 
lo-day the Sinner dies. 


hen Conſcience ſpeaks, its Voice regard, 
And ſeize the tender Hour; 

Hombly implore the promis'd Grace, 
And Gor will give the Power. 


DVI. C. M.  ST6tLt. 


Workſop 31. Crowle z. 
Winter. 


res Winter throws his icy Chains 

J Encircling Nature round; 

Huw bleak, how comfortleſs the Plains, 
Late with gay Verdure crewn'd ! 


The Sun withdraws his vital Beams, 
And Light, and Warmth depart ; 
And drooping, lifeleſs Nature ſeems 

An Enblem of my Heart, | 


My Heart, where mental Winter reigns 
In Night's dark Maatle clad, 
Confin'd in cold inactive Chains, 
How deſolate and ſad ! 


4 Return, O bliſsful Sun, and bring 
Thy Soul-reviving Ray ; 

This mental Winter ſhall be Spring, 
This Darkneſs cheerful Day. 


5 O happy State, divine Abode, 
Where Spring eternal reigns z 
an perfect Day, the Smile of Goo, 
Fills all the heavenly Plains, 


307. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


6 Great Source of Light, thy Beams diſplay, 
My drcoping Joys reſtore, 
And guide me to the Seats of Day, 
Where Winter frowns no more, 


Do. Jos M. Newron, 


New Sabbath 122. Rothwell 174, 
Winter. 


I EE, how rude Wiater's icy Hand 
kJ Has ſtrip'd the Trers and fen!'d the Ground 
But Spring ſhall ſoon bis Rage withſtand, 
And ſpread new Beauties all arcund, 


2 My Scul a ſharper Winter mourns, 
Barren ard fruitleſs I remain ; 
When will the gentle Spring return, 
And bid my Graces grow again ? 


3 Jrsvs, my glorious Sun, ariſe ! 
Tis thine the frozen Heart to move; 
O! iſh theſe Storms, and clear my! kies, 
And let me feel! thy vital Love! 


4 Dear Lox b, regard my feeble Cry, 
I faint and drop till thou appear; 
Wilt thou permit thy Plant to die; 
Muſt it be Winter all the Year? 


5 Be till, my Soul, and wait his Heur, 
With humble Prayer and patient Faith; 
il Fe revea's hi gracious Power, 
Repoſc on what Lis Promiſe ſaith, 

6 He, by whoſe a'l commandirg Word, 
Scaſcns their chanying Courſe maintain, 
In every Change « Pledge affords, 

That none ſhall ſeek his Face in vain, 
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NEW YEAR'S DAY, Fos, 5043. 


VIII. L. M. Glouceſter 12. Coombs's 45. 


5 Sraſons crowned avith Goodneſs, Plalm Ixv. 11, 


TERNAL Source of eie:y Joy! 
Well may thy Praiſe our Lips employ, 
While in thy Temple we appear 
Jo hail thee, Sovereign of the Year. 


Wide as the Wheels of Nature ro!l, 

Thy Hand ſupports and guides the Whole! 
The Sun is taught by thee to riſe, 

And Darkneſs when to veil the Skies, 


The flowery Spring, at thy Command, 
Perfumes the Air and paints the I. and; 
The Summer Rays with Vigor ſhine 
To raiſe the Corn and cheer the Vine. 


Thy Hand, in Autumn, richly pours 
Thro' all our Coaſts redundant Stores; 
And Winters, ſoften'd by thy Care, 

No more the Face of Horror wear. 

Seaſons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days 
Demand ſucceſſive Songs of Praiſe : 

4nd be the grateful Homage paid, 

Witn Morning Light and Evening Shade, 
Here in thy Houſe let Incenſe riſe, 

And circling Sabbaths bleſs our Eyes, 

'Till to tho#: lofty Heights we ſoar, 

Where Days and Years revolve no more, 


NEW YEAR'S DAY: 


DIX. 8.7. Roptxson, 
Jewin Street 222. Welſh 210. 
ateful Recollecion - Ebenexer, 1 Sam. vii 12, 


JME, thou Fount of every Bleſſing, 
Tune my I cart to fing thy Grace, 


$10. 
St 


TIMES AND SEASONS, 


reams of Mercy never ceaſirg, 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe ; 


Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 
Sung by flaming Tongues above: 
Praiſe the Mount—O fix me on it, 


Mount of Gop's unchanging Love, 


2 Here I raiſe my Ebenezer, 


Eicher by thy Help I'm come; 


And | hope by thy good Pleaſure, 
Safely ro arrive at Home : 

Jesus ſought me when a Stranger 
Wandering from the Fold of Gop ; 

He to ſave my Soul from Danger 
Interpos'd his precious Blood, 


3 O! to Grace how great a Debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to he! 
Let that Grace, Lord, like a Fetter, 
Bind my wandering Heart to thee! 
Prone to wander, Loo, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the Gop ] love 
Here's my Heart, Loo, take and ſeal it, 
Seal it from thy Courts above, 


DX. L. M. New Sabbath 122. Antigua 12 


'G 


Help obtained of Gob, Acts xxvi. 22. 
New Year's Day. 


REAT Gov, we ſing that mighty Hand, 
By which ſupported ſtill we ſtand; 


The opening Year thy Merey ſhews ; 


Let 


Mercy crown it till it cloſe, 


2 By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our Gop; 
By his inceſſant Bounty fed, 
By kis unerring Counſel led. 


/ 
V7 
2 
2 
4. 
— 
S* 
pits 
4 


9 4 
b, 

» 

[4 

7 Fc. 
* 

1 5 

ö y A 

by 


A —. 
1 — 
Ye 
_ 
T * 
. La 
* 
1 
oj 
: 
—— 0 
8 2 
< 
2 
C 
A 
of 


2) 
” 
Ar 
— 

C- 

A 

* 


NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


Vich grateful Hearts the Paſt we own; 
be Future, all to us unknown, 

e to thy Guardian Cate commit, 

Ind peaceful leave before thy Feet. 


n Scenes exalted or depteſs'd, 

e thou our Joy, and thou our Reſt ; 

hy Goodneſs all our Hopes ſhall raiſe, 
Mord thro? all our changing Days. 


When Death ſhall interrupt theſe Songs, 
nd ſeal in Silence, mortal Tongues, 

Dar Helper-Gob, in whom we truſt, 

In bettet Worlds our Souls ſhall boaſt, 


DXI. L. M. 8 
Ayliffe Street 241, Langdon 217. 


The Barren Fig-Tree, Luke xiii. 69. 


A OD of my Life, to thee belong, 

The thankful Heart, the grateful Song; 
ouch'd by thy Love, each tuneful Chord 
Reſounds the Goodneſs of the Lon p. 


Thou haft preſerv'd my fleeting Breath, 

nd chas'd the gloomy Shades of Death; 
he venom'd Arrows vainly fly, 

den Gop our great Deliverer's nigh, 


let why, dear Load, this tender Care? 
Why does thy Hand ſo kindly rear 
a uſeleſs Cumberer of the Ground, 
Vn which no pleaſant Fruits are found? 


Mill may the barren Fig-Tree ſtand! 
ind, cultivated by thy Hand, 

dure, and Bloom, and Fruit afford, 
ett Tribute to its bounteous Lok, 


512. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


5 So ſhall thy Praiſe employ my Breath 
Thro' Lite, and in the Arms of Death 
My Soul the pleaſant Theme prolong, 
Then riſe to aid th' angelic Song. 


DXII. 
Alceſter 213. 


* 


FawcerTr. 
Path Abbey 147. 


A Birth Day Hymn, Acts xxvi. 21. 


I MY Ebenezer raiſe 
To my kind Redeemer's Praiſe; 


With a grateful Heart 1 own, 
Hitherto thy Help I've known. 


2 What may be my future Lot, 
Well l know cencerns me not; 
This ſhould ſet my Heart at Reſt, 
What thy Will ordains is beſt. 


3 Imy All tothee reſign; 
Father, let thy Will be mine; 
May but all thy Dealings prove 
Fruits cf thy paternal Love. 


4 Guard me, Savior, by thy Power, 
Guard me in the trying Hour: 
Let thy unremitted Care 
Save me from the Jurking Snare, 


Let my few remaining Days 
Be directed to thy Praiſe; 

So the laſt, the cloſing Scene 
Shall be tranqui and ſerene. 


6 To thy Will IL leave the Reſt, 
Grant me but this one Requeſt, 
Both in Life and Death to prove 


"Tokens of thy ſpecial Love. 


WEDDING. 


DX1II. c. M. 
New Vork 33. Miall 240. 
A Wedding Hymn. 


28 E Jes us freely did appear N 
To grace a Marriage Feaſt ; | \ 
1 
0 


0 Los b, we aſk thy Preſence here, 
To make a Wedding Gueſt, 


Upon the bridal Pair look down, " i 
Who now have plighted Hands, | ; Vl 

Their Union with thy Favor crown, ; | 
And bleſs their nuptial Bands, 


With Gifts of Grace their Hearts endow, 
Of all rich Dowries beſt! G 
| Their Subſtance bleſs, and Peace beſtow, 
To ſweeten all the Reſt. 
ln pureſt Love their Souls unite, 7 
hat they, with Chriſtian Care, 
May make domeſtic Burdens light, 
y taking mutual Share. 
Tre Helpers may they prove indeed, 
In Prayer, and Faith, and Hope; 
And ſe: with Joy a godly Seed 
To build their Houſehold up. 
As Iſaac and Rebecca give 
A Pattern chaſte and kind; 
o may this married Couple live, 
And die in Friendſhip join'd. 


Vn every Soul aſſembled here, 

O make thy Face to ſhine ; 

by Goodneſs more our Hearts can cheer, 
Than richeſt Food or Wine. 

T 


314, 515. TIMES AND SEASONS. 


DXIV. I. M. Newron, 
Bramcoate 8, Rowles 7 3. 
A Welcome to Chriſtian Friends, —At Mertin. 


1 INDRED in Cux1sr, for his dear Sake, 
A hearty Welcome here receive ; 

May we =" now partake 
The Joys which only he can give. 

2 To you and us by Grace 'tis given 
To know the Savior's precious Name ; 
And ſhortly we ſhall meet in Heaven, 
Our Hope, our Way, our End, the ſame. 


3 May he by whoſe kind Care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our Communications ſweet, 
And cauſe our Hearts to burn with Love! 


4 Forgotten be each worldly Theme, 
When Chriſtians ſee each other thus; 
We only wiſh to ſpeak of him, 

Who liv'd, and dy'd, and reigns for us. 

5 We'll talk of all he did and ſaid, 
And ſuffer'd for us here below ; 

The Path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's doing for us now. 

6 Thus, as the Moments paſs away 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And haften on the glorious Day, 
When we ſhall meet to part no more. 


DXV. 73 Cookham 36. Hotham 214 


At Parting. 


1 FG a Seaſon call'd to part, 
Let us now Ourſelves commend, 
To the gracious Eye and : eart 
Of our ever-preſent Friend. 


MRETING AND PARTING. 5167 
3 Jzsvs, hear our humble Prayer! 


Tender Shepherd of thy Sheep! 
Let thy Mercy and thy Care 

All our Souls in Safety keep. 

3 In thy Strength may we be ſtrong, 
Sweeten every Croſs and Pain ; 
Give us, if we live, ere long 

In thy Peace to meet again. 

4 Then if thou thy Help afford, 
Ebenezers ſhall be rear'd ; 

And our Souls ſhall praiſe the Log», 
Who our poor Petitions heard, 


DXVI, L. M. Dx. Dopprinpce, 


Magdalene 214. Portugal 97. 
The Chrifltian Farewel, 2 Cor. xiii. 11. 


HY Preſence, everlaſting God, 

Wide o'er all Nature ſpreads abroad ; 
Thy watchful Eyes, which cannot ſleep, 

la every Place thy Children keep. 


While near each other we remain, 

Thou doſt our Lives and Souls ſuſtain ; 
When abſent, happy if we ſhare 

Thy Smiles, thy Counfele and thy Care. 


To thee we all our Ways commit, 
And ſeek our Comforts near thy Seat; 
dull on our Souls vouchſa fe to ſhine, 
And guard, and guide us ſtill as thine. 
Give us in thy beloved Houſe, 
Again to pay our thankful Vows; 

t, if that Joy no more be known, 
eine un to meet around thy Throne, 


12 


517, 618, TIMES AND SEASONS, 
DXVII. L. M. Da. S. STzwnrry, / 


Ulverſton 179. Lewton zo. 
. Early Piety, Matt. xii. 20. 


1 TL FOW foft the Words my Savior ſpeaks, 
H How kind the Promiſes he makes! 
A bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 
Nor will he quench the ſmoking Flax. 


2 The humble Pocr he won't deſpiſe, 
Nor on the contrite Sinner frown : 
His Ear is open to their Cries, 
He quickly ſends Salvation down, 
3 When Piety in early Minds, 
Like tender Buds begins to ſhoot, 
He guards the Plants from threat'ning Wind 
And ripens Bloſſoms into Fruit. 
4 With humble Souls he bears a Part 
In all the Sorrows they endure: 
[ Tender and gracious is his Heart, 
His Promiſe 1s for ever ſure. 
5 He ſe@the Struggles that prevail 
Between the Powers of Grace and Sia; 
He kindly liſtens while they tell 
The bitter Pangs they feel within, 


6 Tho? preſs'd with Fears on ev'ry Side, 
They know not how the Strife may end; 
Vet he willſoon the Cauſe decide, 
And Judgment unto Vict'ry ſend, 


DXVIII. C. M. Da. Dopprins 


Salem 139. Foſter 96. Evans's 10% 
The Encouragement oung Per ons but l 
| CurisT, Prov. viii. 17. 
I E Hearts, with youthful Vigor vun 
In ſmiling Crowds draw near, 
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v Oo U T H. 


And turn from every mortal Charm, 
4 Savior's Voice to hear. 

He, Lox n of all the Worlds on high, 
tops to converſe with von; 

And lays his rad nt Glories by, 
Your Friendſhip to purſue, 

« The Soul, that longs to ſee my Face, 
Is ſure my Love to gain: 

« And thoſe that early ſeek my Grace, 

Shall never ſeek in vain.” 


What Object, Lox o, my Soul ſhould move 
If once compar'd with thee? 

What Beauty ſhould command my Love, 
Like what in CHRIST 1 ſee? 


Away, ye falſe deluſive Toys, 

Vain Tempters of the Mind ! 
Tis here I fix my laſting Choice, 
For here true Bliſs I find. 


DXIX. C. M. Dx. DoppripGs. 
Great Milton 212. Sprague 166. 


Seek firſt the Kingdom of Gon. Matt yi. 33. 


OW let a true Ambition riſe, 
And Ardor fire our Breaſts, 
To reign in Worlds above the Skies, 
In heavenly Glories dreſt. 


Behold, Jehovah's royal Hand 
A radiant Crown diſplay, 
Whoſe Gems with vivid Luſtre ſhine, 
While Stars and Suns decay. ; 
3 Away each groveling anxious Care, 
Beneath a Chriſtian's Aim ; 
We ſpring to ſeize immortal Joys, 
In our Redeemer's Name. T 3 


570. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


4 Ye Hearts, with youthful Vigor warn, 
The glorious Prize purſue; 
Nor fear the Want of earthly Good, 
While Heaven is kept in View, 


DXX. L. M. Da. Warrs's Szxuow. 
Green's Hundred 89. Ulverſton 179. 


A levely Youth falling ſhort of Heaven, 
ark X. 21. 


1 US T all the Charms of Nature then, 
So hopeleſs to Salvation prove? 
Can Hell demand, can Heaven condemn 
The Man whom I xs us deigns to love? 


2 The Man who ſought the Ways of Truth, 
Paid Friends and Neighbours all their Due; 
A Modeſt, ſober, lovely Youth, 

Who thought he wanted Nothing now ? 


3 But mark the e thus ſpake the Loo, 
Come part with Earth for Heaven To-day;" 
The Youth, aftoniſh'd at the Word, 

In filent Sadneſs went his Way. 
4 Poor Virtues, that he boaſted ſo; 
This Teſt unable to endure, 
Let CHR1sT, and Grace, and Glory go, 
To make his Land and Money ſure. 

5 Ah fooliſh Choice of Treaſures here! 
Ah fatal Love of tempting Gold! 

Muſt this baſe World be bought ſo dear? 
And Lite and Heaven ſo cheaply ſold? 

6 In vain the Charms of Nature ſhine, 

If this vile Paſſion geverns me ; 
Transtorm my Soul, O Love divine! 
And make me part with All for thee, 


. 521. 


DXXI. S. M. Fawezrr. 
Eagle Street new 55. Harborough 142. 


How ſhall a young Man cleanſe his May 
Pſalm exix. . 


5 ITH humble Heart and Tongue 
W My Gap, to thee I pray; — 
O make me learn whilſt I am young, 
How I may cleanſe my Way. 


2 Now in my early Days, 
Teach me thy Will to know ; 
O Gov, thy ſanctifying Grace 
Betimes on me beſtow. 


; Make an unguarded Youth 
The Object of thy Care; 
Help me to chooſe the Way of Fruth, 
And fly from every Snare, 


4 My Heart to Folly prone, 
Renew by Power divine ; 
Vaite it to thyſelf alone, 
And make me wholly thine. 


O let thy Word of Grace 
My warmeſt Thoughts employ ; 
Be this thro” all my following Days, 
My Treaſure and my Joy. 


b To what thy Laws impart 
Be my whote Soul inclin'd ; 
O let them dwell within my Heart, 
And ſanQtify my Mind. 


May thy young Servant learn, 
By theſe to cleanſe his Wa; 
And may | here the Path diſcern 
That leads to endleſs Day. 14 


522. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


DXXII. 8. 8. 6. D. BAD BER 's, altered 
For As UN DAT ScHOOt. 
Broadmead 150. Chatham 59. 
The Importance of educating Youth, 


Congregation, 
I NYE let our Hearts conſpire to raiſe 
A cheerful Anthem to his Praiſe 
Who reigns enthton'd above: 
Let Muſic, ſweet as Licenſe riſe, 
With grateful Odors to the Skies, 
The Work of Joy and Love, 


Children, 
2 Teach us to bow before thy Face; 
Nor let our Hearts forget thy Grace, 
Or ſlight thy Providence ; 
When loſt in Ignorance we lay, 
To Vice and Death an eaſy Prey, 
Thy Goodneſs ſnatch'd us thence. 
| Conpregation. 
3 O what anum'rous Race we lee, 
In Le and Miſery, 
Unprincipled, un aught! 
Shall they continue ſtill to lie 
In Trnorance and Miſery ? 
We cannot bear the Thought. 
Children. 
4 Give, Lord, each liberal Soul to prove 
The Joys of thine exhauſtleſs Love; 
And while thy Praiſe we fing, 
May we the ſacred Scriptures know, 
And like the bleſſed Jesus grow, 
'That Earth and Heaven may riog. 


YOUTH EDUCATED, 323. 7 


Congregation. = 
; We feel a ſympathibng Heart, "1 
Loxd, *tis a Pleaſure to impart, 


To thee thine own we give : 
Hear thou our Cry, and pitying ſee, 
O let theſe Child:en live to thee, 

O let theſe Children live. 


DXXIII. c. M. J. S arna. 
SUNDAY SCHOOL, 


Bath Chapel 26, Crowle 3. 


LEST is the Man whoſe Heart expands 
At melting Pity's Call,” 
And the rich Bleſſings of whoſe Hands 
Like heavenly Manna fall. 


2 Mercy deſcending from above, 
In ſofteſt Accents pl-ads ; 
O! may each tender Boſom move 
When Mercy intercedes. 
; Be ours the Bliſs ia Wiſdom's Way 
To guide untutor'd Youth, 
And lead the Mind that went aſtray 
To Virtue and to Truth, 


4 Children our kind Protection claim, 
And Gop will well approve, 
When Infants learn to liſp his Name, 
And their Creator love. 5 
5 Delightful Work ! young Souls to win, 
And turn the rifing Race 
From the deceitful Paths of Sin, 
To ſeek redeeming Grace. 
6 Almighty Goo ! thy Influence ſhed 
To aid this good Deſign: 
The Honors 4 thy News be ſpread, 
And all the Glory thine, Ts 


524 TIMES AND SEASONS, 


DXXIV. C. M. Bangor 231, Wantage 280 


Oro Ace approaching; or, Man frail and ni 


I TERNAL Gov, enthron'd on High! 
Whom Ag adore ; 
Who yet to ſuppliant Duſt art nigh, 
Thy Preſence I implore. 


2 O guide me down the Steep of Age, 
And keep my Paſſions cool: 
'Teach me to ſcan the ſacred Page, 
And practiſe every Rule. 


3 My flying Vears Time urges on, 
What's human muſt decay; 
My Friends, my young Companions gone, 
Can | expect to ſtay ? 


4 Can I Exemption plead, when Death 
Projects his awful Dart? 
Can Med'cines then prolung my Breath, 
Or Virtue ſhield my Heart ? 


5 Ah! no—then ſmooth the mortal Hour, 
On thee my 5 depends: 
Support me with Almighty Power, 
hile Duſt to Dutt deſcends, 


5 Then ſhall my Soul, O gracious Gup ! 
(While Angels join 4 4 Lay) 
Admitted to the bleſs'd Abode, 
Its endleſs Anthems pay,— 


7 Thro' Heaven, howe'er remote the Bound, 
Thy matchleſs Love proclaim, 
And join the Choir of Saints that ſound 
Their great Redeemer's Name, 


DAYS OF HUMILIATION. 815 


FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS, 


DXXV. C. M. Carolina 13, Windſor 247. 


For a Public Faſt. 


CEE, gracious Gop, before thy Throne 
8 Thy mourning People bend! 
'Tis on thy ſovereign Grace alone 
Our humble Hopes depend. 


2 Tremendous Judgments from thy Hand, 
Thy dreadful Power diſplay ; 
Yet Mercy ſpares this guilty Land, 7 
And ſtill we live to pray. 


3 Great Gop, and why is Britain ſpar'd, 

Ungrateful as we are! 

0 — thy awful Warnings heard, 
While Mercy cries, ** Forbear.”” 


4 What numerous Crimes increaling riſe, 
Thro' this apoſtate Iſle ! 

What Land ſo favor'd of the Skies, 
And yet what Land ſo vile! 


5 How chang'd, alas! are Truths divine, 
For Error, Guilt, and Shame! 

What impious Numbers, bold in Sin, 
Diſgrace the Chriſtian Name ! 


6 Regardleſs of thy Smile or Frown, 
Their Pleaſures they require z 

And ſink with gay Indifference down 
To everlaſting Fire, 


7 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lox bp, 
By thy reſiſtleſs Grace; 
Then ſhall our Hearts obey thy Word, 
And humbly ſeek thy Face. 


3165. TIMES AND SEASONS. 


$ Then ſhould inſulting Foes invade, 
We inall not fink in Fear; 
Secure of never-failing Aid, 
If Goo, our Gov, is near. 


DXXVIE.- CM; . 
Abridge 201. Charmouth 28. 


A Hymn for a Faſt-day, Gen. xviii. 2331, 


HEN Abram, full of ſacred Awe, 
Before Jehovah ſtood, 
And, with a bumble fervent Prayer, 
For guilty Sodom ſued ; 


2 With what Succeſs, what wondrous Grace, 
Was his Petition crown'd ; 

The Loa would ſpare, if in the Place 
Ten righteous Men were found, 


3 And could a ſingle, holy Soul 
So rich a Boon obtain ? 
Great Gov, and ſhall a Nation cry, 
And plead with thee in vain ? 
4 Britain, all guilty as ſhe 1s, 
Her numerous Saints can boaſt, 
And now their feryent Prayers aſcend, 
And can thoſe Prayers be loſt ? 


s Are not the Righteous dear to thee, 
Now as in ancient Times ? 
Or does thy ſinful Land exceed 
Gemorrah in its Crimes ? 
6 Still are we thine, we bear thy Name, 
Here yet i« thine Abode; 
Long has thy Preſence bleſs'd our Land, 
Forſake us not, O Gos. 
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DAYS OF HUMILIATION, 527. 


PDXxXVII. L. M. SrTeere. 
Wareham 117. Portugal 97. 


On a Day of Prayer for Succeſs in War. 


1 ORD, how ſhall wretched Sinners dare 
Look up to thy divine Abode ? 
Or offer their imperfect Prayer, 
Before a juſt, a holy Gop ? 


2 Bright Terrors guard thy awful Seat: 
And dazzling Glories veil thy Face 
Yet Mercy calls us to thy Feet, 
Thy Throne is ſti]] a Throne of Grace. 


0 may our Souls thy Grace adore, 
May Jzsus plead our humble Claim; 
White thy Protection we 1mplore, 

In his prevailing, glorious Name. 

4 With all the boaſted Pomp of War 
In vain we dare the hoſtile Field ; 

In vain, unleſs the Lox Þ be there; 
Thy Arm alone is Britzin's Shield, 


Let paſt Experience of thy Care 
Support our Hope, our "ruſt invite! 
Again attend our humble Prayer! 
Again be Mercy thy Delight! 

6 Our Arms ſucceed, our Councils guide, 
Let thy right Hand our Cauſe maintain ; 
Till War's deftrutive Rage ſubſide, 
And Peace reſume her gentle Reign. 

O when ſhall Time the Period bring 
When raging War ſhall waſte no more; 

When Peace ſhall ſtretch her balmy Wing 

From Europe's Coaſt to India's Shore? 


528. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


$8 When ſhall the Goſpel's healing Ray 
(Kind Source of Amity divine) 
__—_ o'er the World celeſtial Day? 
hen ſhall the Nations, Loxo, be thine} 


DXXVIII. L M. PassroENT Davin, 


Paul's 246. Dreſden 158, 


National Judgments deprecated, and National Mein 
pleaded, Amos iii. 1—6, 


I Ws. o'er our guilty Land, O Lord, 
We view the Terrors of thy Sword; 
Oh! whither ſhall the Helpleſs fly; 
To whom but thee direct their Cry? 


2 The helpleſs Sinners Cries and Tears 
Are grown familiar to thine Ears; 
Oft nas thy Mercy ſent Relief, 

When all was Fear and hopeleſs Grief, 


On thee our Guardian Gop, we call, 
Before thy Throne of Grace we fall, 
And is there no De'iverance there? 
And muſt we periſh in Deſpair? 

4 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn, 
To our furiaken God we turn; 
O ſpare our guilty Country, ſpare 
The Church which thou haft planted here. 


$ We plead thy Grace, indulgent Gop; 
We plead thy Son's atoning Blood ; 

We plead thy gracious Promiſes, 
And are they unavailing Pleas ? 

6 Theſe Pleas, preſented at thy Throne, 
Have brought ten I houſand Bleſſings down 
On guiky Lands in helpleſs Woe; 

Let them prevail to ſave us too. 


DAYS OF THANKSGIVING, gap, 


WXIX. C. M. Cambridge new 74. Iriſh 170, 


Thankſgiving for Victory over our Enemies. 


O thee, who reing'ſt ſupreme above, 
And reign'ſt ſupreme below, 
Thou Gop of Wiſdom, Power, and Love, 
We our Succeſſes owe. 


The thundering Horſe, the martial Band, 
Without thine Aid were vain ; 

And Victory flies at thy Command 
To crown the bright Campaign. 


Thy mighty Arm unſeen was nigh, 
When we our Foes aſſail'd; 

'Tis thou haſt rais'd our Honors high 
And o'er their Hoſts prevail'd. 


Their Mounds, their Camps,their lofty Towers, 
Into our Hands are given, 

Not from Deſ-rt or Strength of ours, 
But thro' tue Grace of Heaven. 


What tho' no Columns lifted high 
Stand deep inſcrib'd with Praiſe, 

Yet ſounding Hoaors to the Sky 
Our grateful Tongues Mall raiſc. 


ſo our young Race will we proclaim 
The Mercies Gop has ſhown 

That they may learn to bleſs his Name, 
And choole him for their own. 

Thus, while we ſleep in filent Duſt, 
When threatening Dangers come, 

Their Father's Gob ſhall be their Truſt, 
Their Refuge and their Home, 


| 
| 
5 


530, 531. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


DXXX. L. M. B:poroms. 
Derby 169. Portagal gz. 


| Peace prayed for. 
I N Britain, long a favor'd Iſle, 
Now overwhelm'd witn Guiltand Shine, 
Deign, m ghty God, once more to {aile; 
The ſame thy Power, thy Grace the ſane, 
2 Let Peace deſcend with balmy Wing, 
And all its RB eſfings round her ſhed ; 
Her Liberties be well ſecur'd, 
And Commerce lift its fainting Head: 
3 Let the loud Cannon ceale to roa, 
— The warlike Trump no longer found; 
The Din of Arms be heard no more, 
Nor human Blood pollute the Ground, 
4 Let hoſtile Froops drop from their Hands 
The uſeleſs Sword, the glittering Spea; 
And join in Fri-ndſhip's ſacred Bands, 
Nor one diſſentient Voice be there. 
5 Thus ſave, O Losb, a king Land, 
Millions of Tongues ſnal hen adore, 
Re ſound the Honors of thy Name, 
And ſpread thy Praiſe from Shore to Shore, 


DXXXI. L. M. SrrELI. 


Wareham 117. Redemption 2 43. Old Hundrediov 
P. aiſe for national Peace, Fialm xv. 9. 
1 REAT Ruler of the Earth and Skies, 
A Word of thy Almighty Breaih 
Can fink the World, or bid it riſe ; 
Thy Smile is Life, thy Frown 1s Death, 


2 When angry Nations ruſh to Arm, 
And Rage, and Noiſe, and Tumult reiga, 
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And War reſounds its dire Alarms, 
And Slaughter ſpreads the hoſtile Plains; 


Thy i Eye looks calmly dowa, 


And marks their Courſe, and bounds their Pow'r; 

Iby Word the angry Nations own, 

And Noiſe and War are heard no more. . 
Then Peace return with balmy Wing, 

S ceet Peace, with her what Bleſſings fled!) 

Glad Plenty laughs, the Vallies ſing, 

Reviving Commeice lifts her Head, 


Thou good, and wiſe, and 7 —ags Lox b, 
Amore ſubſervient to thy Will; 

And Peace and War await thy Word, 

And thy ſublime Decrees fulſil. 


To thee we pay our grateful Songs, 

Thy kind Protection ſtill implore: 

O may our Hearts, and Lives, and Tongues, 
Confeſs thy Goodneſs and adore, 


XXII. L. M. Horſley 205. Bramcoate 8. 


bankſgiving for National Deliverance and Impreve- 
ment of it, Luke i. 74, 75. 


RAISE to the Lox b, who bows his Ear 
Propitious to his People's Prayer, 
And, tho' Deliverance long delay, 
Anſwers in his well-choſen Day. 


dalyation doth to Gop belong; 

His Power and Grace ſhall be our Song ; 
The Tribute of our Love we bring 

To thee, our Savior, and our King ! 

Our Temples guarded from the Flame, 
dall echo thy triumphant Name; 

And every peaceful private Home 

lo thee a Temple ſhall become. 


733. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


4 Still be it our ſupreme Delight 
To walk as in thy honor'd Sight; 
Hence in thy Precepts and thy Fear, 
Till Life's laſt Hour to perſevere, 


DXXXIII. L. M. Da. Dopprivcs, 
Wells 102. Redemption 243. 


Delivering Goodneſs acknowledged, 2 Cor, i. 10 
A Song for the 5th of November, 


I RAISE to the Lox b, whoſe mighty Hand, 
P So oft reveal'd hath ſav'd our mo 
And, when united Nations roſe, 
Hath ſham'd and fcourg'd our haughtieſt Fort 

2 When mighty Navies from afar 
To Britain wafted floating War, 

His Breath diſpers'd them all with Eaſe 
And ſunk their Terrors in the Seas*. 


3 While for our Princes they prepare 
In Caverns deepa burning Snare; 
He ſhot from Heaven a piercing Ray, 
And the dark Treachery brought to Day. 
4 Princes and Prieſts again combine 
New Chains to forge, new Snares to twine ; 
Again our gracious Gop appears, 
And breaks their Chains, and cuts ther an 
s Obedient Winds at his Command 
Convey his Herot to our Land; 
The Sons of Rome with Terror view, 
And ſpeed their Flight when none purſue, 
6 Such great Deliverance Gop hath wrougght, 
And down to us Salvation brought ; 
And ſtill the Care of Guardian- Heaven 
Secures the Bliſs itſelf hath given. 


* Spaniſh Armada, 1588. & Gun Powder Plot. 
1 King William 1688. 
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[ in Goo, is Britain ſav'd? 
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[n thee we truſt, Almighty Log d, 
Continu'd Reſcue to afford : 

Still be thy powerful Arm made bare, 
For all thy Servants Hopes are there. 


DXXXIV. L. M. STEELE, 
Ayliffe Street 241. Langdon 217. J | 
For the gthof November. | 


O thee, Almighty God, we bring 
The humble Fribute of our Songs; 
O teach our thankful Hearts to ſing 
Or Praiſe will languiſh on our Tongues. 


While Britain (favor'd of the Skies) 
Recalls the Wonders Gop hath wrought ; 
Let grateful Joy adoring riſe, 

And warm to Rapture every Thought. 


When Hell and Rome combin'd their Power, 


And doom'd theſe Iſles their certain Prey, 
Thy Hand forbade the fatal Hour, | 
Their impious Plots in Ruin lay. 
Again our reſtleſs cruel Foes | 
Reſum'd, avow'd their black Deſign; 4 
Again to ſave us God aroſe, | 
And Britain own'd the Hand divine, | 
| 


Why bleſs'd with W and Light? 
Nor by fell Tyranny enſlav:d, * 


Nor loſt in Superftition's Night? 4 


Not for our Sake, we conſcious own; | 
A wretched, vile, ungrateful Race : 
Tis done to make thy Glory known; "If 
Ts ſhew the Wonders of thy Grace. {| 
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7 The Wonders of thy Grace complete; 
Reform this wretched, guilty Land ! 
Let thankful Love, beneath thy Feet, 
Confeſs thy kind, thy guardian Hand! 


Let every Age adore thy Name, 
While Nature's circling Wheels ſhall roll, 
Thy Mercies Tongue proclaim, 
And ſound thy Praiſe from Pole to Pole. 


 DXXXV. L. M. New Court 173. Traro 16; 


De/iverances, Numbers xxiii. 23. 


I HAT hathGonawrought! might, 
When Jordan roil'd its Tide away, 
And gave a Paſſage to their Bands, 


Safely to march acroſs its Sands. 


2 What hath Gov wrought might well be ſaid, 
Wnen Jesus, riſing from the Dead, 
Scatter'd the Shades of Pagan Night, 

And bieſs'd the Nations with his Light. 


3 What hath God «wrought [ let Britain ſee, 
Freed from the Piagues of Popery, 
Its tenfold Night, its iron Chains, 
Its galling Yoke, its cruel Pains. 


4 What hath Gop wrought! in glad Surpriſe, 
Shall ſound thro? all che Earth and Skies, 
When, like a Mill-Stone in the Main, 
Proud Nome ſhall fink, nor riſe again. 


5 What hath God wrought} O bliſsful Theme; 
Are we redcem'd, and call'd by him? 
Shall we be led the Deſert thro'?— 

And ſafe arrive at Glory too? 


* 
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6 The News ſhall every Harp employ, 
Fill every Tongue with rapturous Joy; 
When ſhall we join the heavenly T hrong, 
To ſwell the Triumph and the Song! 


DXXXVI. 8. 8. 6. Chatham 59. Broadmead 150. 


Prayer for his Majeſty King Gz0& G8, and the 
Royal Family. 


I ORD, thou haſt bid thy People pray 
For all that bear the ſovereign Sway, 
And thy Vicegerents reign, 
Rulers, and Governors, and Powers: 
Andlo! we humbly pray for ours; 

Nor can we pray 1n vain. 


2 Jesus, thy choſen Servant guard, 
And every threatening Danger ward 
From his anointed Head ; 
Bid all his Griefs and Troubles ceaſe 
Thro' Paths of Righteouſneſs and Peace 
Our King, propitious lead, 


3 Cover his Enemies with Shame, 
Defeat their proud malicious Aim, 
And make their Councils vain ; 
Preſerve him, Providence divine, 
And let the long illuftrious Line 
To lateſt Ages reign. * 


4 Upon him Gower thy Bleſſings down, 
Crown him with Grace, with Glory crown, 
And everlaſting Joys ; 
While Wealth, Proſperity and Peace, 
Our Nation and our Churches blets, 
And Praiſe Tus GLope employs. 


33) TIMES AND SEASONS, 


DXXXVII. C. M. STEELE, 
Charmouth 28. Ludlow 84. 
Deſiring the Preſence of God in Afiidimn, 


I 1 only Centre of my Reſt, 
Look down with pitying Eye, 
While with protracted Pain oppreſt 
I breathe the plaintive Sigh. 


2 Thy gracious Preſence, O my Gop, 
My every Wiſh contains ; 
With this, beneath Affliction's Load, 
My Heart no more complains, 


3 This can my every Care control, 
Gild each dark Scene with Light ; 
This is the Sunſhine of the Soul, 
Without it all is Night. 
4 My Loa p, my Life, O cheer my Heart 
With thy reviving Ray, 
And bid theſe mournſul Shades depart, 
And bring the Dawn of Day ! 


5 O happy Scenes of pure Delight ! 

Where thy full Beams impart 

Unclouded uty to the Sight, 
And Rapture to the Heart. 


6 Her Part in thoſe fair Realms of Bliſs, 
My Spirit longs to know ; 
My Wiſhes terminate in this, 
Nor can they reft below. 
Loo, ſhall the Breathings of my Heart 
Aſpire in vain to thee 2 


Confirm my Hope that where thou art, 
I ſhall for ever be, 


SICKNESS AND RECOVERY 
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Then ſhall my cheerful Spirit ſing 


The darkſome Hours away, _ 
And riſe on Faith's expanded Wing 
To everlalting Day. 


DXXXVIII. C. M. Da. Warrs. 
Abridge 201. David's 186. 


Complaint and Hope under great Pain, 
ORD, I am pain'd ; but I refign 
My Body to thy Will ; 
is Grace, 'tis Wiſdom all divine, 
Appoints the Pains I feel. 


Dark are thy Ways of Providence, 
While they who love thee groan : 
Thy Reaſons lie conceal'd from Senſe, 

Myſterious and unknown, 


Yet Nature may have Leave to ſpeak, 
And plead before her Gop, 

Leſt the o'erburden'd Heart ſhould break 
Beneath thine heavy Rod. 


4 Theſe mournful Groans and flowing Tears, 
Give my poor Spirit Eaſe ; 
While every Groan my Father hears, 
And every Tear he ſees. 


How ſhall I' glorify my Gop 
In Bonds of Grief confin'd ? : 
Damp'd is my Vigor, while this Clod 
Hangs heavy on my Mind.] 
6 Is not ſome ſmiling Hour at Hand 
With Peace upon its Wings ? 
Giveit, O Gop, thy ſwift Command, 
With all the Joys it brings. 
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DXXXIX, C. M. Lei, 
Windſor 247, London 180, 
For a Time of general Sickneſs, 


I EATH, with his dread Commiſſion ſeal 
Now haſtens to his Arms; 
In awful State he takes the Field, 
And ſounds his dire Alarms, 


2 Attendant Plagues around him ſtand, 
And wait his dread Command ; 
And Pains, and dying Groans obey 
The Signal of his Hand, 


3 With crvel Force he ſcatters round 
His Shafts of deadly Power; 
While the Grave waits its deſtin'd Prey, 
Impatient to devour, 


4 Look up, ye Heirs of endleſs Joy, 
Nor let your Fears prevail; 
Eternal Life is your Reward; 
When Life on Eatth ſhall fail. 


5 What tho? his Darts, promiſcuous hurl'd, 
Deal fatal Plagues around; 

And Heaps of putrid Carcaſes 
O*erload the cumber'd Ground; 


6 The Arrows that ſhall wound your Fleſh, 
Were given him from above, 
Dipt in the great Redeemer's Blood, 
Aud feather'd all with Love. 


7 Theſe, with a gentle Hand, he throws, 
And Saints lie gaſping too; 
But heavenly Strength ſupports their Souls, 
And bears them Conguerors thro”. 


OO 2 


Ears 


RECOVERY. 540, 541» 


| they ſtretch their Wings abroad, 
jor in Triumph riſe 4 


To the fair PalaCe, of their Gov, 
And Manſions Wk Skies. 


DXL. S. M. Benpome, 
Harborough 142. Stoke 207. 
Submiſſion under Affiion., 

OST thou my Profit ſeek, 
And chaſten as a Friend? 

O God, I'Il kiſs the ſmartin& Rod, 
There's Honey at the End. 
Doſt thou thro? Death's dark Vale 
Conduct to Heaven at laſt ? 

The future Good will make Amends 
For all the Evil paſt. 
Lox, I would not repine 
At Strokes in Mercy ſent ; 


If the Chaſtiſement comes in Love, 
My Soul ſhall be content. 


DXLI. L. M. Portugal 97. Rippon's 128, 
Sickneſs and Recovery, 


1 A WHILE remain'd the doubtful Strife, 


Till Jes vs gave me back my Life, 
My Life ?—my Soul, recall the Word, 
'Tis Life to ſee thy gracious Lob. 


2 Why inconvenient ww to die? 
Vile Unbelief, O tell me why ? 
When can it inconvenient be, 
My loving Los o, to come to thee ? 
He ſaw me made the Sport of Hell, 
He knew the Tempter's Malice well ; 
And when my Soul had all to fear, 
Then did the Fon SUN appear! 


, 


e 
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5 O bleſs him !—bleſs, ye dying Saints, 
The Gop of Grace when Nature taints ! 
He ſhew'd =y Fleſh the gaping Grave, 
Lo ſhew me he had Power to ſave. 


; DXLII. C. M. Da. Dobson. 
| David's 186. Newbury 132. 
Praiſe for Recovery from Sickneſs, Pſ. cxviii. 18, 


: Q OVEREIGN of Life, I own thy Hand 
in every chaſtening Stroke; 
And, while ſmart beneath thy Rod, 
'l hy Preſence I iuvoke. 


2 To thee in my Diftreſs T cried, 
And thou haſt bow'd thine Ear; 
T!.y powerful Word my Life prolong'd, 
And brought Salvation near. 
3 Inf, A. ye Gates of Righteouſneſs, 
i hat, with the pious Th rong, 
I may record my ſolemn Vows, 
Anl tune my grateful Song. 


4 Praiſe to the Load, whoſe gentle Hand 
Renews cur laboring Breath: 
Praiſe tothe Lorn, who makes his Saints 
"ir! iumphant e'en in Death. 


5 My Gon, 1 in thine appointed Horr 
{ hoſe he avenly Gates diſplay, 
Vhere Pain and Sin, and Fear and Death 
For ever flee aw ay. 
6 There. while the Nations of the bleſs'd 
With Raptares bow around, 
My Anthems to delivering Grace, 
In ſwecter Strains ſhall found. 
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TIME ANDETERNITY. 


DXLIII. L. M. STreeLe. 
Kingſbridge 88. Ulverſton 179. 
The bortneſs of Time and Frailty of Man, Pf, xxxix. 


LMIGHTY Maker of my Frame, 
Teach me the Meaſure of my Days! 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And ſpend the Remnant to thy Praiſe. 


2 My Days are ſhorter than a Span, 
A little Point my Life appears; 
How frail at beſt is dying Man! 
How vain are all his Hopes and Fears, 

; Vain his Ambition, Noiſe, and Show! 
Vain are the Cares which rack hig Mind! 
He heaps up Treaſures mix'd with Woe; 
And cies, and leaves them all behind. 

0 be a nobler Portion mine; 

My Goo, I bow before thy Throne, 

Farth's fleeting "Treaſures 1 reſign, 

And ſix my Hope on thee alone. 


DXLIV. L.M. Da. DoppriDGE. 
Paul's 246. Babylon Streams 23. 
The Wiſdom of redeeming Time, Eph. v. 15, 16. 


$ OD of Eternity, from thee 
F Did Intant-Time his Being draw ; 
Moments and Days, and Months, and Years, 
Revolte by thine unvaried Law. 
Silent and flow they glide away; 
Steady an! ſtrong the Current flows, 
Loſt in Eternity's wide Sea, 


The boundleſs Gulph, from whenceitroſe. L 2 
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3 With it the thoughtleſs Sons of Men 
Before the rapid Streams are borne 
On to that everlaſting Home, 
Whence not one Soul can e'er return, 


4 Yet while the Shore on either Side 
Preſents a gaudy flattering Show, 
We gaze in fond Amuſement loſt, 
Nor think to what a World we go. 

5 Great Source of Wiſdom, teach my Eeart 
To know the Price of every Hour; 
That Time may bear me on to Joys 
Beyond its Meaſure, and its Power. 


DXLV. 55 RyLano, Junior, 
Stoel 164. Cookham 36. 


The Saint hy in being entirely at the Diſpoſal 
of his Gob.— M Times are in thy Hand, 
Pſalm xxx1. 15. XXXIV. 1. 


I COVBREION Ruler of the Skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wiſe! 
All my Times are in thy Hand, 
All Events at thy Command. 


2 His Decree, who form'd the Earth, 
Fix'd my firſt and ſecond Birth : 
Parents, Native-Place, and Time, 
All appointed were by him. 


3 He that form'd me in the Womb, 
He ſhall guide me to the 'Tomb :; 
All my U imes ſhall ever be 
Order'd bv his wiſe Decree. 


Times of Sickneſs, imes of Health; 
Times of Penury and Wealth; 

Times of T rial and of Grief ; 
Times of Triumph and Relief; 
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Times the Tempter's Power to prove 
Times to taſte a Savior's Love; 

All muſt come, and laſt, and end, 

As ſhall pleaſe my heavenly Friend, 


Plagues and Deaths around me fly; 


Till he bids, I cannot die: 
Not a ſingle Shaft can hit 
Till the God of Love ſees fit. 


O thou gracious wiſe and juſt, 


In thy Hands my Life I truſt : 
Have I ſomewhat dearer ftill? 

I refignit to thy Will. 

May I always own thy Hand — 
Still to the Surrender ſt and: 
Know that thou art Gop alone, 
I and mine are all thy own. 


Thee at all Times will I bleſs ; 
Having thee, I all poſſeſs: 
How can I bereaved be, 

Since I cannot part with thee ? 


DXLVI. C. M. Srerrr. 
Workſop 31. Crowle 3. 
Time and Eternity; or, longing after unſten Pleaſures, 


2 Cor. iv. 18. 


f OW long ſhall Earth's alluring Toys 
Detain our Hearts and Eyes, 


Regardleſs of immortal Joys, 
And Strangers to the Skies ? 


2 Theſe tranſcient Scenes will ſoon decay, 


They fade upon the Sight; 


And quickly will their brighteſt Day 


Be loſt in endleſs Night. 


30. TIME AND ETERNITY, 


3 Their brighteſt Day, alas, how vain ! 
With conſcious Sighs we own ; 
While Clouds of Sorrow, Care, and Pain, 
O'erſhace the ſmiling Noon, 


4 Occuld our Thoughts and Withes fly 
Above theſe gloomy Shades, | 
To thoſe bright Worlds beyond the Sky, 
Which Sorrow ne'er invades, 


5 There Joys unſeen by mortal Eyes, 
Or Reaſon's feeble Ray, 
In ever blooming Proſpects riſe, 
Unconſcious of Decay, 


6 Lok b, ſend a Beam of Light divine, 
To guide our upward Aim! 
With one reviving Touch of thine 
Our languid Hearts inflame, 


7 Then ſhall, on Faith's ſublimeſt Wing, 
Our ardent Wiſhes riſe 


To thoſe bright Scenes where Pleaſures ſpring 
* Immortal in the Skies. 
* 


DXLVII. S. M. Da. 8. STzxxerr. 


Goſport 33. Henley 38. 
Divine Mercies in conflantSucceſſion, Lam. iii. 22,13. 


I OW various and how new, 
Are thy Compaſſions, Loa ! 
Each Morning ſhall thy Mercy ſhew, 
Each Night thy Truth record. 


2 Thy Goodneſs, like the Sun, 
Dawn'd on our early Days, 
Exe Infant-Reaſon had begun 
To form our Lips to praiſe, 
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Each Object we beheld ; 


Gave Pleaſure to our Eyes : 
And Nature all our Senſes held 


In Eands of ſweet vurpriſe. Wo 
But Pleaſures more refin'd ww 
Awaited that bleſs'd Day N 


When Light aroſe upon our Mind, 
And chas'd our Sins away. 


5 How new thy Mercies then! 
* RF . ! 
How ſovereign and how free! 
Our Souls that had been dead in Sin, 
Were made alive to thee. 


PAUSE. 


6 Now we expect a Day 
Still brighter far than this, 
When Death ih bear our Souls away 
To Realms of Light and Bliſs. 


7 There rapturous Scenes of Joy 
Shall burſt upon our Sight: 
And every Pain, and Tear and Sigh, 
Be drown'd in endleſs Light, 


$ Beneath thy balmy Wing, 4 
, O Sun of Righteouſneſs, | 
a; Our happy Souls ſhall fir and ſing 18 

The Wonders of thy Grace. 


Nor ſhall that radiant Day 
So joyfully b-gun, 

In evening Shadows die away, "1 
Beneath the ſetting Sun. 


to How various a: d how new 
Are thy Compaſſions, ! orb! 
Eternity thy Love ſhall ſhew, 
And all thy 'Truth record, U4 
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548, 649, TIME AND ETERNITY, 


DXLVIII. L. M. 
Wareham 117. Horſley 205. 
Eternity joyful and tremendous. 


7 In TERNITY is juſt at Hand; 
And ſhall I waſte my ebbing Sand; 
And careleſs view departing Day, 
And throw my Inch of Time away ? 


2 Eternity, tremendous Sound! 
To guilty Souls a dreadful Wound g 
But O! if Cyur1sT and Heaven be mine, 
How ſweet the Accents! how divine! 


3 Be this my chief, my only Care, 

My high Purſuit, my ardent Prayer, 
An Intereſt in the Savior's Blood, 
My Pardon ſeal'd, and Peace with Gop. 

4 But ſhould my brighteſt Hopes be vain, 
Ihe rifing Doubt, how ſharp its Pain! 
My Fears, O gracious Gop, remove, 
Speak me an Object of thy Love. 

5 Search, Lox v, O ſearch my inmoſt Heart, 
And Light, and Hope, and Joy impart ; 
From Guilt and Error ſet me free, 
And guide me ſafe to Heaven and thee, 


DXLIX. 8.8.6. Chatham 59. 
4 Prayer for Seriouſneſs in Proſpe of Eternity, 


1 6 * OU Gop of glorious Majeſty ! 


To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, 
A ſinful Worm, I cry : 
An half-awaken'd Child of Man, 
An Heir of endleſs Bliſs or Pain, 
A Sinner born to die. 
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1 Lo! on a narrow Neck of Land, 
'Twixt two unbounded Seas I ftand, 
Yet how inſenſible! 
A Point of Time, a Moment's Space, 
Removes me to yon heavenly Place, 
Or—ſhuts me up in Hell, 


3 O Gov, my inmoſt Soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful Heart 
Eternal Things 1 
Give me to feel their ſolemn Weight, 
And ſave me ere it be too late, 
Wake me to Righteouſneſs, 


4 Before me place in bright Array, 
The Pomp of that tremendous Day, 
When thou with Clouds ſhalt come 
To judge the Nations at thy Bar ; 
And tell me, Lok b, ſhall | be there 
To meet a joyful Doom! 


5 Be this my one great Bus'neſs here, 
With holy Trembling, holy Fear, 
To make my Calling ſure ! 
Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous Will, 
And to the End endure! 


6 Then, Savior, then my Soul receive, 
Tranſported from this Vale, to live 
An reign with thee above ; 
Where Faith is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 
And Hope, in full ſupreme Delight 
And everlaſting Love. 


DE A N N. 


DL. C. M. Da. Warrs's Lyzics 


Canterbury 199. London 180. 
Death and Eternity. 


I M Thoughts, that often mount the Skies 
Go, ſearch the World beneath, 
Where Nature all in Ruin lies, 
And owns her Sovereign, Death. 


2 The Tyrant how he triumphs here“, 
His Trophies ſpread around! 
And Heaps of Duſt and Bones appear 
'Thro” all the hollow Ground. 


3 Theſe Skulls, what ghaſtly Figures now ! 
Hoy loathſome to the Eyes! 
Theſe are the Heads we lately knew 
So beauteous and ſo wiſe. 
4 But where the Souls, thoſe deathleſs Things, 
That left their dying Clay ? 
My "Thoughts, now firetch out all your Wings, 
And trace Eternity ! 


5 O that unfathomable Sea! 
Thoſe Deeps without a Shore ! 
Where living Waters gently Play, 
Or fiery Biltows roar. 


6 There we ſhall ſwim in heavenly Bliſs, 
Or fink in flaming Waves, | 
While the pale Carcaſe breathleſs lies 
Among the ſilent Graves. 


* Bunhill Fields, 
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7% Prepare us, Loy, for thy Right-Hand, 
„Ihen come the joyful Day, 
« Come, Death, and ſome celeſtial Band, 
Jo bear our Souls away.” 


DLI, r48th. TorLtapy's Col LrcTriox. 
Eagle Street 16. Clapham 18. 


The Midnight Cry, Matt. xxv. 6. 


[ E virgin Souls, ariſe, 
With all the Dead awake, 
Unto Salvation wiſe ; 
Oil in your Veſſels take 
Upſtarting at the Midnight-Cry, 
Behold your heavenly Bridegroom nigh, 


2 He comes, he comes, to call 
The Nations to his Bar, 
And take to Glory all 
Who meet for Glory are: 
Make ready for y cur free Reward, 
Go forth with Joy to meet your Lok D 
3 Go, mecthim in the Sky, 
Your everlaſting Friend : 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all his Saints aſcend : 
Ye pure tn Heart, obtain the Grace 
To lee, without a Veil, his Face. 
4 Ye, that have here receiv'd 
Ihe Unction from above, 
And in his Spirit liv'd, 
And thirſted for his Love; 
Jesus ſhall claim you for his Bride; 


Rejoice with all the Sanctiſied. Us 


$52, DEATH, 


Rejoice, in glorious Ho 
? Of that Ru. Day 4 
When you ſhall be caught up 
To ſtand before kis Throne; 
Call'd to partake the Marriage Feaſt, 
And lean on our Immanuel's Breaft. 


6 The everlaſting Doors 
Shall ſoon the Sine receive, 
Above thoſe Angel-Powers 
In glorious Joy to live; 
Far from a World of Grief and Sin, 
With Goo eternally ſhut in. 


7 Then let us wait to hear 
The Trumpet's welcome Sound; 
To ſee our Lok d appear, 
May we be watching found ! 
Enrob'd in Ri — divine, 
In which the Bride ſhall ever ſhine. 


DLII. C. M. Windſor 247. Charmouth 28. 
Victory over Death through CHRIST, 1 Cor. xv. 57. 


1 \ \ HEN Death appears before my Sight 
In all his * * F 
Unequal to the dreadful Fight, 
My Courage dies away. 
2 But ſee my glorious Leader nigh ! 
My 1LorDp, my Savior lives; 
Before him Death's pale Terrors fly, 
And mv taint Heart revives. 


3 He left his dazzling Throne above, 
He met the Tyrant's Dart, 

And (O, % Fae rhen of Love; 
Receiv'd it in his Heart, 
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DEATH, $53* 


No more, O grim Deſtroyer, boaſt 


Thy univerſal Sway ; 
To Heaven-born Souls thy Sting 1s loſt, 
Thy Night, the Gates of Day. 


Los o, | commit my Soul to thee, 


Accept the ſacred Truſt, 
Receive this nobler Part of me, 
And watch my ſleeping Duſt: 


il that illuſtrious Morning come, 
When all thy Saints ſhall riſe, 
And cloth'd in full immortal Bloom, 
Attend thee to the Skies, 


When thy triumphant Armies ſing 
The Honors of thy Name, 


And Heaven's eternal Arches ring 
With Glory to the Lamb; 


$ O let me join the raptur'd Lays, 
And with the bliſsful Throng 


Reſound Salvation, Power, and Praiſe, 
Ia exerlaſting Song. 


DLIII. C. M. Dx. WArrs's Lyrics 
Newbury 132. Carolina 13. 


The welcome Meſſenger. 


| | ORD, when we ſee a Saint of thine 
Lie gaſping out his Breath, 
Wiihlonging Eyes, and Looks divine, 
Smiling and pleas'd in Death; 
2 How we could e' en contend to lay 
Our Limbs upon that Bed ! 


We aſk thine Envoy to convey 
Our Spirits in his Stead, 


3 ee EE th On 


3 Our Souls are rifing on the Wing, 


To venture in his Place; 
For when grim Death has loſt his Sting, 
He has an Angel's Face. 
4 Jesus, then purge my Crimes away, 
'Tis Guilt creates my bears ; 
*Tis Guilt gives Death his fierce Array, 
And all the Arms he beats. 
5 O! if my threat'ning Sins were gone, 
And Death had Ii his Sting, 
I could invite the Angel on, 
And chide his lazy Wing. 


6 Away theſe interpoſing Days, 
And let the Lovers meet; 
The Angel has a cold Embrace, 
But kind, and ſoft, and ſweet. 
7 I'd l-ap *t once my ſeventy Years, 
I'd ruſh into his Arms, 
And loſe my Breath, and all my Cares, 
Amid thoſe heavenly Charms 
8 Joyful I'd lay this Body down, 
And leave this lifeleſs Clay, 
Without a Sigh, without a Groan, 
And ſtretch and ſoar away. 


DLIV. L. M. Da. Dobler. 
Portugal 97. Pramcoate 8. 
Tefiring to di part and be with CHRIST. Phil. i. 13. 


I HILE on the Verge of Lite I ſtand, 
And view the Scene on either Hand, 
My Spirit ſtruggles with my Clay, 
And longs to wing its Flight away. 
2 Where jesus dwells my Soul would be; 
And faints my much lov'd Long io ſee; 


i. 23. 
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DEAT. 555. 


Farth, tu ine no more about my Heart, 
For 'tis far better to depart. 

Come, ve engelic Envoys, come, 

And lead the willing Pilgrims Home! 
Ye know the Way to Jesvus' Throne, 
Source of my Joys, and of your own. 
That bliſ-ful interview, how ſweet ! 
To fall tranſported at his Feet! 

Rais'd in his Arms, to view his Face, 
Thro the full Beamings of his Grace ! 


As with a Seraph's Voice to ſing! 

ro fly as on a Cherub's Wing! 
Performing with unweary'd Hands, , 
The preſent Savior's high Commands, 
Yet, with theſe Proſpects full in Sight, 
We'll wait thy Signal for the Flight; 
For while thy Service we purſue, 

We find a Heaven 1n all we do. 


DLV. C. M. Ds, WaArrs's Lyrics, 
James's 163, Elim 151. 
br Preſence of GoD worth dying for ; or, the Death 
ef Maſes, Deut. xxxii. 49, 50. xxxiv. 5. 
ORD, 'tis an infinite Delight 
To fee thy lovely Face, 
10 dwell whole Ages in thy Sight 
And feel thy vital Rays. 
This Gabriel knows, and ſings thy Name, 
With Rapture on his Tongue; 
M:/cs the Saint enjoys the { nie, 
And Heaven rep-ats the Song. 
While the bright Nation ſounds thy Praiſe 
From each eternal Hill, 
du eet Odors of exhaling Grace 
The happy Region fill. 


556. DEATH. 


4 Thy Love, a Sea without a Shore, 
Spreads Life and Joy abroad ; 
O 'tis a Heaven worth dying for, 
To ſee a ſmiling Gov! 


5 Sweet was the Journey to the Sky, 
The wondrous Prophet try d; 
«« Climb up the Mount,” ſays Gop, “ and die, 
'The Prophet climb'd and died, 
6 Softly his fainting Head he lay 
Upon his Maker's Breaſt ; 
His Maker kiſs'd his Soul away, 
And laid his Fleſh to reſt. 
7 Shew me thy Face, and I'll away 
From all inferior Things ; 
Speak, Logo, and here | quit my Clay, 
And ſtretch my airy Wings, 
\ 
—_ L. M. Da. S. STExNETT. 
Exeter 4. Stillman 66, 


Children dying in their Infancy in the Armi if 
Jesus, Matt. xix. 14. 


I 1 Life I read, my deareft Lok, 
With "Tranſport all divine; 
Thine Image trace in every Word, 
Thy Love in every Line. 


2 Methinks I ſee a thouſand Charms 
Spread o'er thy lovely Face, 
While Infants in thy tender Arms 

Receive the ſmiling Grace. 
3 I take theſe little Lambs,” ſaid he, 
*And lay them in my Breaſt; 
% Protection they ſhall find in me, 
In me be ever bleſt. 
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4 © Death may the Bands of Life unlooſe, 
© But can't diſſolve my Love: 
« Millions of Infant-Souls compoſe 
« The Family above. 


« 7 heir feeble Frames my Pow'r ſhall raiſe, 
„And mould with heavenly Skill: 

„Il give them Tongues to fiog my Pcaifs- 
« And Hands to do my Will.“ 

His Words the happy Parents hear, 

And ſhout with Joys divine, 

Dear Sav:or, all we have and are 
Shall be for ever thine, 


DLVII. C. M. STEELE, 


Canterbury 99 Carolina 13. 
At the Funeral of a young Perſon. 


HEN blooming Youth is ſnatch'd away 
By Death's reſiſtleſs Hand, 
Our Hearts the mournful Tribute pay, 
Which Pity muſt demand. 


1 While Pity prompts the riſing Sigh, 
O may this Truth, Bly 
With awful Power, -I too muſt die, 
Sink deep in every Breaſt. 


3 Let this vain World engage no more: 
Behold the gaping Tomb ! 
It bids us ſeize the preſent Hoar, 
To-morrow Death may come. 


4 The Voice of this alarming Scene 
May every Heart obey ; 
Nor be the 3 Warning vain, 
Which calls to watch and pray. 


558. DEATH. 


5 O let us fly, to Tesvs fly, 
Whoſe powerful Arm can fave; 
Then ſhall our Hopes aſcend on high, 
And triumph o'er the Grave. 


6 Great Gov, thy ſovereign Grace impart, 
With cleanfing, healing Power 
'This only can prepare the Heart 
For Death's ſurpriſing Hour. 


DLVIII. C. M. Da. Doppio. 
Bath Chapel 26. Crowle z. 


Comfort for pious Parents, who have been bread 
of their Children, Iſaiah Ivi. 4, 5+ 


I 5 mourning Saints, whoſe ſtreaming Tean 
Flow o'er your Children dead, 
Say not in Tranſports of Deſpair, 
That all your Hopes are fled. 


2 While cleaving to that dariing Duſt, 
In fond Diſtreſs ye lie, 
Riſe, and with Joy and Reverence view 
A heavenly Parent nigh, 


3 Tho”, your young Branches torn away, 

Like withered | runks ye ſtand, 

With fairer Verdure ſhall ye bloom 
Touch'd by th* Almighty's Hand. 

I' pive the Mourner,”” ſa'th the Loxoy, 
«*« In my own Houſe a Place; 

No Names of Daughters and of Sons 
„Could yield ſo high a Grace. 


5 © Tranſient and vain is every Hope 
A riſing Race can give 
„In endleſs Honor and Delight 
«« My Children all ſhall live.” 


DEATH. 559. 


6 We welcome, Lon o, thoſe riſing Tears, 
Thro? which thy Face we ſee, 
And bleſs thoſe Wounds, which thro? ourHearts, 
Prepare a Way for thee, | 


DLIX. L. M Fawcerr, 
Angels“ Hymn 60. Dreſden 178. 
The Death of the Sinner and the Saint, 


HAT Scenes of Hotror and of Dread, 
Await the Sinner's dying Bed! 
Death's Terrors all appear in Sight, 
Preſages of eternal Night, 


2 His Sins in dreadfu! Order riſe, 
And fill his Soul with ſad Surpriſe ; 
Mount $jzai's | hunder ſtuns his Ears, 
And not one Nay of Hope appears. 


; Tormenting Pangs diſtrat his Breaſt, 
Where'er he turns, he finds no Reſt: 
Death ſtrikes the Blow, he groans and cries, 
And, in Deſpair and Horror, dies. 


4 Not ſo the Heir of heavenly Bliſs ; 
His Soul 1s fill'd with conſcious Peace ; 
A ſteady Faith ſubdues his Fear; 
He ſees the hapy Canann near. 


Hie Mind is tranqui! and ſerene, 
No Lerrors in his Looks are ſeen; 
His Savior's Smile diſpels the Gloom, 
And ſmooths his Paſſage to the Tomb, 


Load, make my Faith and Love fi cere, 
My Judgment ſound, my Conſcicace clear; 
And when the Toils of Life are paſt, 

May I be found in Peace at laſt, 
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560, 561. DEATH. 


DLX. 104th, 
Hanover 130. Old Hundred and Fourth 14, 
On the Death of a Believer, 


1 [9 T8 finiſh'd, "tis dor.e ! the Spirit is fled, 
OurBrother is gone, the Chriſtian is dead; 
The Chriſtian is living in ]esvus's Love, 
And gladly receiving a Kingdom above. 
2 All Honor and Praiſe are ev Due; 
Supported by Grace, he fought his Way thro'; 
Triumphantly glorious, thro” } Es us's Zeal, 
And more than victoriouso er Sin, Deathand Hell] 
3 Then let us record the conquering Name, 
Qur Captain and Lox b, with Shoutings proclaim; 
Who truſt in his Paſſion, and follow their Head, 
De To certain Salvation ſhall ſurely be led, 
. 4 O ]x5vs, lead on thy militant Care, 
And give us the Crown of Righteouſneſs there, 
Where dazzled with Glory, the Seraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee in Silence of Praiſe. 
5 Within us diſplay thy Love, when we die, 
And bear us away to Manſions on high: 
The Kingdom be given of Glory divine, 
And crown us in Heaven eternally thine. 


DLXI. S. M TortLapy's ColLEcTON, 
Broderip's 252. Ryland 48. 
Preparation for Death, Matt. xxiv. 44. 


I 1 me, gracious God, 
To ſtand before thy Face; 
Thy Spirit muſt the Work perform, 
For it is all of Grace. 


If the laſt three Verſes of this Hymn be ſung alone, then 
begin Verſe the third, thus, 


Noro let us record the conquering Name. 


DE AT H. 562, 


In CnRISsr's Obedience clothe, 
And waſh me in his Blood : 

So ſhall I lift my Head with Joy, 
Among the Sons of Goo. 


Do thou my Sins ſubdue, 

Thy ſovereign Lave make known; 
The Spirit of my Mind renew, 

And ſave me in thy Son. 


Let me atteſt thy Power, 
Let me thy Goodneſs prove, 

'Till my full Soul can hold no more 
Of everlaſting Love. 


DLXII. C. M. Da. Dodo tox. 
Carolina 13. Workſop 31. 
D-parted Saints aſleep, Mark v. 39. 1 The. iv. 13. 


Bay \ HY flow theſe Torrents of Diſtreſs ?” 
( 1 he gentle Savior cries) 
„Why are my ſleeping Saints ſurvey'd 
„With unbelieving Eyes! 


2 * Death's teeble Arm ſhall never boaſt, 
A Friend of Curisr is ſlain ; 
* Nor o'er their meaner Part in Duſt 
'« A laſting Poxer retain. 


3 © l come, on Wings of Love, I come, 
The Slumberers to awake; 
*My Voice ſhall reach the deepeſt Tomb, 
And all its Bonds ſhall break. | 


4 © Tonch'd by my Hand, in Smiles they riſe; 
They riſe, to ſl-ep no more; 
© But rob'd with Light, and crown'd with Joy, 
To endleſs Day they ſoar.” 


5 Jesvs, our Faith receives thy Word; 
And, tho' fond Nature weep, 


563. DE AT H. 


Grace learns to hail the pious Dead, 
And emulate their Sleep, 


6 Our willing Souls thy Semmons wait 
With them to reſt and praiſe; 
So let thy much-lov'd Preſence cheer 
1 heſe ſeparating Days. 


DLXIII. C. M. Da. Doppkince, 
Abridge 201. Charmouth 28. 


Submiſſion under bereaving Previdences, 
Pialm xIv1. 10. 


I PY tis the Lo h Jchovah's Hand 
hat blaſts our Joys in Death; 
Changes the Viſage once ſo dear, 
r And gathers back the Breath. 
41S 2 Tis he, the Potentate ſupreme 
Of all the Worlds above, 
Whoſ.: ſteady Counſels wiſely rule, 
Nor from their Purpoſe move. 
| 3 "Tis he whoſe Juſtice might demand 
Our Souls a Sacrifice ; 
Yet ſcatters with unwearied Hand, 
A thouſand rich Supplies. 


4 Our Covenant Gop and Father he 
In CHzisrT our bleeding Lord ; 
Whoſe Grace can heal the burſting Heart 
With one reviviag Word, 
5 Fair Garlands of immortal Bliſs 
He weaves for every Brow ; 
And ſhall rebellious Paſſions riſe, 
When he corrects us now! 


6 Silent we own Jehovah's Name, 
We kiſs the ſcourging Hand; 
And yield our Comtorts and our Lite 
To thy ſupreme Command. 
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DEXIV. L. M. S—. Ulverſton 179. Fawcett 184, 
Catis/afion in Gd under the Loſs of dear Friends, 


1 H Gop of Love will iure indulge 
| be flowing Heer. che hcaving Sigh, 
When righteous Perſons fal arouad, 
When tender Friends and Kindred die. 

; Yet | ot one anxious murmuring Thought 
*hoult with our mourning Paſſions blend; 
Nor would our bleeding Hearts forget 
Th' Almighty ever-living Friend, 

3 Beneath a numerous Train of Ills; 

Our f-eble leſh and Heart may fail; 
Yet hill our Hope in thee, our Geo, 
O er every gloomy Fear prevail. 

Parent and Huſbind, Guard and Guide, 
Thou art each tender Name in one; 

On thee we caſt our every Care, 
And Comfort ſeek from thee alone. 

; Our Father Goo, to thee we look, 

Our Keck, our Portion, and our Friend; 
And on thy Covenant-Love and Truth, 


Our finking Sculs ſhall {till depend. 


DLXV. C. M. Da. DonpriDGe, 
Windſor 247. Elenborough 170. 
Death and Judgment appointed to all, Heb. ix. 27. 


| ! T EAVEN has confirm'd the great Decree, 
[1 That Adam's Race muſt die: 
One general uin ſweeps them down, 
And low in Dait they lie. 


Ve living Men the Tomb ſurvey, 
Where you muſt quickly dwell; 
Hark how the awful dummons ſounds 
In every Funeral Knell ! 


1 


566. DEATH. 


3 Once you muſt die, and once for all 
The ſolemn Purport weighry 
For know, that Heaven or Hell attend 
On that important Day, 


4 Thoſe Eyes, ſo long in Darkneſs veil'd, 
Muſt wake, the Toles to ſee, | 
And every Word, and eyery 'Thought 
Muſt paſs his Scrutiny, 


5 O may I in the Judge behold 

My Savior and my Friend, 
And, far beyond the reach of Death, 

With all his Saints aſcend. 


DLXVI. C. M. Da. Dopprince. 


Ann's 58. Charmouth 28. 
Comfort under the Loſs of Minifters, 


I Ne let our drooping Hearts revive, 
And all our Tears be dry ; 
Why ſhould thoſe Eyes be drown'd in Grief, 
hich view a Savior nigh? 


2 What tho' the Arm of conquering Death 
Does Gop's own Houſe invade ? 
What tho” the Prophet and the Prieſt 
Be number'd with the Dead? 


3 Tho? earthly Shepherds dwell in Duſt, 
The Aged and the Young, 
The Satchful Eye in Darkneſs clos'd, 
And mute th' Inſtructive Tongue: 


4 Th' eternal Shepherd ſtill ſurvives 
New Comfort to impart; ; 
His Eye ſtill guides us, and his Voice 
Still animates our Heart, 


DEATH. 567. 


% Lo, I am with you,” ſaith the Logo, 
« My Church ſhall ſafe abide; 
« For I will ne'er forſake my Own, 
«Whoſe Souls in me confide.“ 


Thro' every Scene of Life and Death, 
This Promiſe is our Truſt ; 

And this ſhall he our Children's Song, 
When we are cold in Duſt. 


XVII. $8.7. 4+ Jordan 81. Painſwick 162, 


Fi: Grave ; or, Cur1sT a Guide through Death to 
Glory. 


UIDE me, O thou great [ſeHovau! 
Pilgrim thro? this oo, Land; 
[am weak, but thou art ws. 


Hold me with thy powerful Hand; 
Bread of Heaven, 


Feed me till JI want no more. 


Open thou the cryſtal Fountain, 
Whence the healing Streams do flow; 
Let the fiery cloudy Pillar 
Lead me all my Journey thro”. 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou {till my Strength and Shield, 


| When I tread the Verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious Fears ſubſide ; 
Death of Deaths, and Hell's Deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's Side: 
Songs of Praiſes, 
vill evec give to _ 


$68, THE RESURRECTION 


THE RESURRECTION OF THE 


BODY. 
DLXVIII. C. M. Carolina 13. Windforty 


The Bodies of the Saints quickened and raiſed by 1 
Spirit, Rom. viii. 11. 


I vw H Y ſhould our mourning thoughts deligh 
To grovel in the Duſt? 
Or why ſhould Streams of Tears unite 
Around th' expiring Juſt ? 


2 Did not the Loxy our Savior die, 
And triumph o'er the Grave ? 

Did not our Lory aſcend on high, 
And prove his Power to ſave ? 


3 Doth not the ſacred Spirit come, 
And dwell in all the Saints? 
And ſhould the Temples of his Grace 
Relyund with long Complaints? 


4 Awake, my Soul, and like the Sun 
Burſt thro? each (able Cloud; 
Ani thou, my Voice, tho? broke with Sighs 
Tune forth thy Songs aloud. 
5 The Spirit rais'd my Savior up, 
When he had bled for me; 
An1, Spite of Death and Hell, ſhall raiſe 
Ihy pious Friends and thee, 
6 Awake, ye Saints, that dwell in Duſt, 
Your ymns of Victory ling; 
And lei his dying Servants truſt 
"Their ever-hving King. 
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OF THE BODY. 569. 


DLXIX. C.M. Da. Warrts's Lyrics, 


Canterbury 199, Evans's 190. 
A Profpe of the ReſurreAion, 


f H OW long ſhall Death the Tyrant reign, 
And triumph o'er the Juſt ; 
While the rich Blood of Martyrs ſlain 
Lies mingled with the Duſt ? 


2 Lo, I behold the ſcatter'd Shades, 
The Dawn of Heaven appears ; 
The ſweet immortal Morning ſpreads 
Its Bluſhes round the Spheres. 


3 I ſee the Lox D of Glory come, 
And faming Guards around; 
The Skies divide to make him Room, 
The Trumpet ſhakes the Ground. 


4 I hear the Voice, ©* I Dead ari/e !” 
And lo the Graves obey : 
And waking Saints with joyful Eyes 
Salute th' expected Day. 
5 They leave the Duſt, and on the Wing 
Riſe to the Midway-Air, 
In ſhining Garments meet their King, 
And low adore him there, 


6 O may our humble Spirits ſtand 
Among them cloth'd in White ! 
The meaneſt Place at his Right Hand 
Is infinite Delight, 


7 How will our Joy and Wonder riſe, 
When our returning Kin 
Shall bear us homeward thro' the Skies, 
On Love's triumphant Wing! X 2 
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OF THE BODY. 869. 


DLXIX, ' C.M. Da. Warrs's Lxaics. | 
Canterbury 199+ Evans's 190. 
A Profped of the ReſurreAion. 


1 LJ OW long ſhall Death the Tyrant reign \ 
H And triumph o'er the Juſt ; f 
While the rich Blood of Martyrs ſlain 
Lies mingled with the Duſt ? 


2 Lo, I behold the ſcatter'd Shades, 

The Dawn of Heaven appears ; 
The ſweet immortal Morning ſpreads | 
Its Bluſhes round the Spheres. | | 


3 I ſee the Loxp of Glory come, 
And faming Guards around; 
The Skies divide to make him Room, 
The Trumpet ſhakes the Ground. 


4 I hear the Voice, L Dead ari/e !” 
And lo the Graves obey : 
And waking Saints with joyful Eyes 
Salute th* expected Day. | 
5 They leave the Duſt, and on the Wing | 
Riſe to the Midway-Air, 
In ſhining Garments meet their King, 
And low adore him there, 


6 O may our humble Spirits ſtand 
Among them cloth'd in White ! 
The meaneſt Place at his Right Hand 


Is infinite Delight, | 

7 How will our Joy and Wonder riſe, | 

When our returning King 5 ) 
Shall bear us homeward thro” the Skies, 

On Love's triumphant Wing X 2 | 


$70,551, JUDGMENT. 


THE DAY OF JUDGMENT. 


DLXX. L. M. Passi ENT Daviss. 
Angels“ Hymn 60. Wareham 117. 


Sinners and Saints in the Wreck of Nature, 
Iſaiah xxiv. 18—20. 
1 H OW great, how terrible that Gon 
Who ſhakes Creation with his Nod? 
He frowns— Earth, Sea, all Nature's Frame 
Sink in one univerſal Flame. 
2 Where now, O where ſhall Sinners ſeek 
For Shelter in the general Wieck; 
Shall falling Rocks be o'er them thrown ? 
See Rocks, like Snow, difſolving down. 


3 In vain for Mercy now they cry; 
In Lakes of liquid Fire they lie; 
'There on the — Billows toſt, 
For ever — 0 for ever loſt. 

4 Bot aints undaunted and ſerene 
Your Fyes ſhall view the dreadful Scene; 
Your Savior lives, the Worlds expire, 
And Earth and Skies diſſolve in Fire. 


5 Jesus, the helpleſs Creature's Friend, 
'To thee my All I dare commend ; 
Thou canſt preſerve my feeble Soul, 
When Lightnings blaze from Pole to Pole. 


DLXXI. L. M. 
Paul's 245. Angels Hymn 60. 
The Boks opened, Rev. xx. 12. 


I ETHINKS the laſt Great Day is come, 

Methinks I hear the Trumpet ſound 

Tha: ſhakes the Earth, rends every Tomb, 
And wakes the Priſoners under Ground, 


„ 
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The mighty Deep gives up her Truſt, 
Aw'd by the Judge's high Command; 
Both Small and Great now quit their Duſt, 
And round the dread Tribunal ſtand. 

4 Behold the awful Books diſplay d, 

Big with th' important Fates of Men; 
Each Deed and Word now public made, 
As wrote by Heaven's unerring Pen, 

4 To every Soul, the Books aſſign 

The joyous or the dread Reward: 

Sinners in vain lament and pine, 

No Pleas the Judge will here regard. 


Lon d, when theſe awful Leaves unfold, 
May Life's fair Book my Soul ajprove : 
There may I read my Name enroll'd, 
And triumph in redeeming Love. 


DLX II. S. M. Da. DoppRIDGEs. 


Whitefield 168. Aynhoe 108. 


The Final Sentence and Miſery of the Wickeds 
Matt. xxv. 41. 


ND will the Judge defcend? 
And muſt the Dead ariſe ; 
And not a ſingle Soul eſcape 
His All-Jifcerning Eyes? 


2 And from his righteous Lips 
Shall this dread Sentence ſound ; 
And thro' the numerous guilty Throng, 
Spread black Deſpair around ? 


3 © Depart from me, accurs'd, 
Io everlatiing Flame, 
For Rebel Angels firſt prepar'd 
Where Mercy never came“ 


7. JUDGMENT. 


4 How willmy Heart endure 
The Terrors of that Day ; 
When Earth and Heaven, before his Face, 
Aſtoniſh'd ſhrink away? 


5 ut ere that Trumpet ſhakes 
lhe Manſions of the Dead; 
Hark, from the Goſpel's cheering Sound, 
What joyful Tidings fpread ! 
6 Ye Sinners, ſec): his Grace, 
Whoſe Wrath ye cannot bear; 
Fly to the Shelter ot his Croſs, 
And find Salvation there, 


7 So ſhall that Curſe remove, 
By which the Savior bled; 
And the laſt awful Day (hall pour 
His Bleſſings on your Head 


DLXXIII, C. M. Dua. DonrnaiDesr, 
Canterbury 199. Windſor 247. 


The Final Sentence, and Happineſs of the Rig bttuui, 
Matt. XXV. 34 


1 FW + my Far ; my Heart, rejoice, 
While Jesus from his Throne, 
Before the bright angelic Hoſts, 
Makes his laſt Sentence known. 


1 When Sinners, curſed from his Face, 
To raging Flames are driven; 
His Voice, with Melody divine, 
Thus calls his Saints to Heaven, 
© Bleſ,'d of my Father, all draw near, 
% Receive the great Reward ; 
«And riſe, with Raptures, to poſſeſs 
«« The Kingdom Love prepar'd, 
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4 © Ere Earth's Foundations firſt were laid, 
His ſovereign Purpoſe wrought, 
« And rear'd thoſe Palaces divine, 
* To which you now are brought, 


* There ſhall you reign unnumber'd Years, 
Protected by my Power; 
« While Sin and Death, and Pains and Cares, 
« Shall vex your Souls no more.” 


$ Come, dear majeſtic Savior, come, 
This Jubilee proclaim ; 
And teach us Language fir to praiſe 
So great, ſo det a Nane 


DLX XIV. L. M. Da. Warrs's Lyrics. 
Portugal 97. Rippon's 188. 


Come, Lox D JESUS. 


I WE. ſhallthy lovely Face be ſeen ? 

(7 When ſhall our Eyes behold our GOD? 
What Lengths of Diſtance lie between, 
And Hills of Guilt ? A heavy Load! 


2 Our Months are Ages of Delay, 
And ſlowly every Minute wears: 
Fly, winged Time, and roll away 
Theſe tedious Rounds of fluggiſh Years. 


$ Ye heavenly Gares, looſe all your Chains, 
Let the eternal Pillars bow; 
Bleſt Savior, cleave the ſtarry Plains, 
And make the cryſtal Mountains flow. 


4 Hark, how thy Saints unite their Cries, 
And pray and wait the general Doom: 
Come, Thou, Tas SovL oF ALL ox Jos, 
Thou, THe Dzs1xk oT Nations, come. X 4 
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5 Put thy bright Robes of Triumph on, 
And bleſs our Eyes, and bleſs our Ears, 
Thou abſent Love, thou dear Unknown, 
Thou FatresT or TEN THOUSAND Farrs, 


DLXXV. 8.9.4. Weſtbury 51. Trevecca 37. 
Lo, he cometh. 


I 2 He cometh! countleſs Trumpets 
Blow to raiſe the ſleeping Dead; 
Midſt ten thouſand Saints and Angels 
See their great exalted Head: 


Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome Son of Gop. 


2 Now his Merit, by the Harpers, 
Thro' th' eternal Deep reſounds ; 
Now reſplendent ſhine his Nail-Prints, 
Every Eye ſhall ſee his Wounds: 
They who pierc'd him 
Shall at his Appearance wail, 
3 Full of joyful Expectation, 
Saints behold the Judge appear: 
Truth and Juſtice go before him, 
Now the joyful Sentence hear: 
Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine, 
4 Come, ye bleſſed of my Father, 
Enter into Life and Joy; 
% Baniſh all your Fears and Sorrows, 
*« Endleſs Praiſe be your Employ : 
Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome to the Skies. 
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5 Now at once they riſe to Glory, 
Jesus brings them to the King; 
There, with all the Hoſts of Heaven, 
They eternal Anthems ſing: 
Hallelujah, 
Boundleſs Glory to the Lamb. 


DLXXVI. 8. 7. 4. Helmſley 223. Trevecca 37. 
Judgment, Rev. i, 7. vi. 1417 xxii. 17, 20. 


1 2 he comes with Clouds deſcending. 
Once for favor'd Sinners ſlain! 
Thouſand Thouſand Saints attending, 
Swell the Triumph of his Train: 
Hallelujah, 


Jesvs zow ſhall ever reign» 


2 Every Eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful Majeſty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at Nought and ſold him, 
Picrc'd and nail'd him to the I ree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Meſſiah ſee, 
3 Every Iſland, Sea, and Mountain, 
Heaven and Earth ſhall flee away: 
All who hate him muſt, confounded, 
Hear the Trump proclaim the Day; 
Come to — — 
Come to vdgment! come away ! 


4 Now Redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn Pomp appear! 
All his Saints, by Man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the Air 
Hallelujah! . 


dee the Day of Gop appear ! X 5 
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6 Anſwer ''ojce own Bride and Spirit, 
af. en, Loa b, the general Doom! 
The, new Heaven and Earth t'inherit, 
Lake thy pining Exiles Home: 
All Creation 
Travails, groans, and bids thee come! 


6 Yea! Amen! let all adore thee, 
High on thy exalted 'Throne ! 
Savior, take the Power and Glory: 

Claim the Kingdoms for thine own ! 
Y come quickly, 
Hallelujah! Come, Lox p, come! 


DLXXVII. 8. 7. 4. Nxwrox. 


Helmſley 223. Painſwick 162. 
The Day of Judgment. 


1 22 of Judgment, Day of Wonders! 
Hark the 'Trumpet's awful Sound, 
Louder than a thouſand Thunders, 
Shakes the vaſt Creation round ! 
How the Summons 
Will the Sinners Heart confound ! 


2 See the Judge our Nature wearing, 
Cloth'd in Majeſty divine! 
You who long for his Appearing, 
I ken ſhall ſay, ** This Gov is mine!“ 
Gracious Savior, 
Own me in that-Day for thine ! 


3 At his Call, the Dead awaken, 
Riſe to Life from Earth and Sea: 
All the Powers of Nature, ſhaken 
By his, Looks, prepare to flee; 
Careleſs Sinner, 


What will thca become of thee? 


4 


r 


Aa 4 


Moy . Ce 
. E Nee 2 Fe" We” PE dige. 


JUD GMEN T. 578. 


4 Horrors paſt Imagination, 
Will ſurpriſe your trembling Heart, 
When you hear your Condemnation, 
„Hence, accurſed Wretch, depart! 
« Thou with Satan 


« And his Angels, have thy Part!“ 


5 But to thoſe who have confeſſed, 
Lov'd and ſerv'd the Lok D below; 
He will ſay, Come near, ye Bleſſed, 
«« See the Kingdom I beſtow ; 
« You for ever 
« Shall my Love and Glory know,” 


6 Under Sorrows and Reproaches, 
May this Thought our Courage raiſe ! 
Swiftly Gob's great Day approaches, 
Sighs ſhall then be chang' to Praiſe : 
May we triumph 
When the World is in a Blaze, 


DLXXVIII. C. M. Ds. S. STexxgrr. 
Canterbury 199. Charmouth 2%. 


The Laſt Judgment. 


yo" E comes! he comes ! to judge the World, 
Aloud th' Archangel crics : 
While Thunders roll trou: Pole to Pole, 
And Lightnings cleave the Skies, 


2 Th' affrighted Nations hear the Sound, 
And.upward litt their Eves: 
The dumb ring Tenants of the Ground 
In living Armics 1iſe. X 6 


3 Amid the Shouts of numerous Friends, 
Of Hoſts divinely bright, 
The Judge in ſolemn Pomp deſcends, 
Array*d in Robes of Light. 


4 His Head and Hairs are white as Snow, 
His Eyes a fiery Flame, 
A radiant Crown adorns his Brow, 
And Jesvus is his Name. 


5s Writ on his Thigh his Name appears, 
And Scars his Vict'ries tell; 
Lo! in his Hand the Conqu'ror bears 
The Keys of Death and Hell. 


6 So he aſcends the Judgment-Seat, 
And at his dread Command, 
Myriads of Creatures round his Feet 
In ſolemn Silence ſtand. 


7 Princes and Peaſants here expect 
I heir laſt, their righteous Doom; 
The Men who dar'd his Grace reject, 
And they who dar'd preſume, 


3 „ Depart, ye Sons of Vice and Sin,” 
The injur'd Jesus cries, 
While the long-kindling Wrath within 
Flaſhes from both his Eyes. 


And now in Words divinely ſweet, 
With Rapture in his Face, 
Aloud his — Lips repeat 
The Sentence of his Grace: 


10 Well done, my good and faithful Sons, 
«© The Children of my Love; 
„Receive the Sceptres, Crowns and Thrones 
« Prepar'd for you above,” 


% 
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DI,XXIX. 8. 8. 6. Chatham 59. 


Longing for a Place at the Right Hand of the 
Judge. 


f W HEN Thou my righteous Judge ſhalt come 
To fetch thy l People Home, 
Shall I among them ſtand ? 
Shall ſuch a worthieſs Worm as I, 
Who ſometimes am afraid to die, 


Be found at thy right Hand? 


2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before thy gracious Feet to bow, 
Tho? vileſt of them all; 
Put can I bear the piercing Thought! 
What if my Name ſhould 4 left out, 
When thou for them ſhalt call! 


3 Prevent, prevent it by thy Grace; 
Be thou, dear Los b, my hiding Place, 
in this th' accepted Day: 
Thy pardoning Voice, O let me hear, 
To ſtill my 1 Fear; 
Nor let me fall, I pray. 


Let me among thy Saints be found, 
Whene'er th' Archangel's Trump ſhall ſound, 
To ſee thy ſmiling Face; 
Then loudeſt of the Crowd I Il ſing 
While Heaven's reſounding Manſions ring, 
With Shouts of ſovereign Grace, 
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HELL AND HEAVEN, 


DLXXX. C. M. RyLand, Junior. 
Workſop 31, London 180. 
Hell, the Sinner's own Place, Acts i. 25. 


· ORD, when I read the Traitor's Doom, 
Jo“ his own Place” conſign'd, 
What holy Fear and humble Hope 
Alternate fill my Mind! 


2 Traitor to Thee I too have been, 
But ſav'd by matchleſs Grace, 
Or elſe the loweſt, hotteſt Hell 
Had ſurely been my Place. 


3 Thither I was by Law adjudg'd, 
And thitherward ruſh'd on; 
And there in my eternal Doom 
Thy Juſtice might have ſhone, 


4 But lo! (what wondrous matchleſs Love 
I call a Place my own 
On Harth within the Goſpel Sound 
And at thy gracious "Throne. 


5 A Place is mine among thy Saints, 
A Place at IEsu's Feet, 
And I expect in Heaven a Place 
Where Saints and Angels meet. 


6 Bleſt Lambof Goo, thy ſovereign Grace 
To all around I'd tell, 
Which made a Place in Glory mine, 
Whoſe juſt Deſert was Hell, 


DLXXXI. I. M. Sheffield 39. Paul's 246. 


OCINNER, O why fo thovghtleſs grown? 
i) Why in ſuch dreadful Hate to die; 
Daring to leap to Worlds unknown, 
Heedlcſs againſt thy Gon to fly? 

1 Wilt thou deſpiſe eternal Fate, 

Urg 'd on by Sin's fantaſtic Dreams, 
Madly attempt th' infernal Gate, 
And force thy Paſſage to the Flames? 


Stay, Sinner, on the Goſpel Plains, 
Behold the Gop of Love unfold 
The Glories of his dying Pains, 
For ever telling, yet untold. 


DLXXXII. L. M. Ds. DopprtrpGe, 
Green's Hundred 89. Warcham 117. 
The rich Man and Lazarus, Luke xvi. 25. 


1 * what Confuſion Earth appears, 
God's deareſt Children bath'd in Tears; 

While they, who Heaven itſelf deride, 
Riot in Luxury and Pride. 

2 But patient let my Soul attend, 
And, ere I cenſure, view the End ; 
That End, how different, who can tell? 
The wide Extremes of Heaven and Hell, 

3 See the red Flames around him twine, 
Who did in Gold and Purple ſhine ! 
Nor can his Tongue one Drop obtain 
I allay the Scorching of his Pain, 

4 While round the Saint, ſo poor below, 
Full Rivers of Salvation flow ; 
On -bram's Breaſt he leans his Head, 
And Banquets on celekial Bread. 


HE L L. 581, 58", 
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5 Jes vs, my Savior, let me ſhare 

The meaneſt of thy Servants Fare; 
May I at laſt approach to taſte 

The Bleflings of thy Marriage- Feaſt. 


DLXXXIII. C. M STzeLe. 
Otford 106. Follett 181. Evans's 190. 
The Tays of Heaven. 


I 68 Lon o, and warm each languid Heart, 
Inſpire each lifeleſs Tongue; 
And let the Joys of Heaven impart 
1 heir Influence to our Song. 


2 Sorrow, and Pain, and every Care, 
And Diſcord there ſhall ceaſe; 
And perfect Joy. and Love ſincere 
Adorn the kealms of Peace. 


3 The Soul, from Sin for ever free, 
Shall mourn its Power no more ; 
But cloath'd in ſpotleſs Purity, 
Redeeming Love adore, 
4 There on a Throne, (how dazzling bright) 
Th” exalted Savior ſhines; 
And beams ineftable Delight 
On all the heavenly Minds, 
5 There ſhall the Followers of the Lamb 
Join in immortal Songs, 
And endleſs Honors to his Name 
- Employ their tuneful Tongues. 


6 Lox, tune our Hearts to Praiſe and Love, 
Our feeble Notes inſpire ; 
Till in thy bli{{ tu! Courts above, 
We join th' angelic Choir, 


leart, 


HEAVEN, 584. 


DLXXXIV. C. M. Da. S. STENNETT. } 
Cambridge New 74. Hephzibah 77. 
The Promiſed Land. 


] * Jordan's ſtormy Banks I ſtand, 
And caſt a wiſhful Eye, 

To Canaan's fair and happy Land, | { 

Where my Poſſeſſions he. | 


2 0 the tranſporting, rapturous Scene, : 
That riſes to my Sight! 3 
Sweet Fields array 'd in living Green, 
And Rivers of Delight! , 

3 There generous Fruits that never fail, '; 
On "Trees immortal grow: 4 


There Rocks and Hills, and Brooks and Vales, . 
Wich Milk and Honey flow. | 


4 All o'er thoſe wide extended Plains 
Shines one eternal Day ; , 
There Gop the Sun for ever reigns, x 
And ſcatters Night away. i 


No chilling Winds, or poiſonous Breath 
Can reach that healthful Shore: 
Sickneſs, and Sorrow, Pain and Death 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 


6 When ſhall I reach that happy Place, 
And be for ever bleſt ? 
When ſhall 1 ſee my Father's Face 
And in his Boſom reſt ? 
7 Fill'd with Delight, my raptur'd Soul 
Can here no longer ſtay : 
Tho? Jordan's Waves around me roll, 
Fearleſs I'd launch away. 
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DLXXXV. goth. J. STRAPHAN, 
Cherriton 76. Old Fiftieth 233. 


Heaven. 


* On 
View thine Inheritance beyond the Skies: 

Nor Heart can think, nor mortal Tongue can tell 
What endleſs Pleaſures in thoſe Manſions dwell; 
Here our Redeemer lives, all bright and glorious, 
O'er Sin and Death and Hell, he reigns victorious. 


1 No gnawing Grief, no ſad Heart-rending Paia, 
In that bleſt Country can Admiſſion gain; 
No Sorrow there, no Soul-tormenting Fear, 
For Gop's ownHand ſhall wipe the fallingTear, 
Here our Redeemer lives, &c. 


3 Before the Throne a cryſtal River glides, 
Immortal Verdure decks its cheerful Sides: 
Here the fair Tree of Life majeſtic rears 
Its blooming Head, and ſovereign Virtue bears, 

Here our Redeemer lives, &c. 


4 No riſing Sun his needleſs Beams diſplays, 
No ſickly Moon emits her fechle Rays; 
The Godhead here celeſtial Glory ſheds, 
Tb' exalted Lamb eterna]! Radiance ſpreads. 

Here ovr Redeemer lives, &c. 


One diſtant Glimpſe my eager Paſſi en fires! 
uh, to thee, my longing Soul aſpires ! 
hen ſhall I at my heavenly Home arrive, 
When leave this Earth, and when b-zin to lire! 
For here my Savior is all bright and glorious, 


Oer din and Death and Hell, he reigns victorious 
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CLXXXVI. C. M. Da. DoppDRID Ss. 
Flim 151. Stamford 9. Otford 106. 
Happineſs approaching Rom. Xili. 11. 


i A WAKE, ye Saints, and raiſe your Eyes, 
And raiſe your Voices high; 
Awake, and praiſe that ſovereign Love, 
That ſhews Salvation nigh. 


2 On all the Wings of Time it flies, 
Each Moment brings it near: 
Then welcome each declining Day! 
And each revolving Year ! 


3 Not many Years their Round ſhall run, 
Nor many Mornings riſe, 
Ere all its Glories ſtand reveal'd 
To our admiring Eyes. 


4 Ye Wheels of Nature, ſpeed your Courſe; 
Ye mortal Powers, decay ; 
Faſt as ye bring the Night of Death, 
Ye bring eternal Day. 


DLXXXVII. L. M. STeers. 
Martins Lane 67. Coombs's 45. Bromley 104+ 
The Worſhip of Heaven, John xvii. 24. 


I FOR a ſweet, inſpiring Ray, 
() To animate our f:eble Strains, 
From the bright Realms of endleſs Day, 
The bliſsful Realms, where Jz$sus reigns! 


2 There, low before his glorious Throne, 
Adoring Saints and Angels fall; 
And with delightful Worſhip own 
His Smile their Bliſs, their Heaven, their All. 


3 Immortal Glories crown his Head, 
While tuneful Hallelvjahs riſe, 
And Love. and Joy, and Triumph ſpread | 
Thro' all th' Aſſemblies of the Skies, 
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4 He ſmiles, and Seraphs tune their Songs 
To boundleſs Rapture while they gaze; 
Ten thouſand thouſand joyful Tongues 
Reſound his everlaſting Praiſe, 


5 There all the Favorites of the Lamb 
Shall join at laſt the heavenly Choir; 
O may the Joy-inſpiring Theme 
Awake our Faith and warm Defire ! 


6 Dear Savior, let thy Spirit ſeal 
Our Int'reſt in that bliſsful Place; 
Till Death remove this mortal Veil, 
And we behold thy lovely Face. 


DLXXXVIII. C. M. 
Elim 151. Cambridge New 7g. 
The ewerlaſting Song. 


U E has engroſs'd my Love too long; 
Tis Time TI lift mine Eyes 

Upward, dear FavHEx, to thy Throne, 
And to my native Skies. 


2 There the bleſt Man my Savior fits; 
The Gop how bright he ſhines ! 
And ſcatters infinite Delights 
On all the happy Minds. 


3 Seraphs with elevated Strains, 
Circle the Throne around ; 
And move and charm the ſtarry Plains, 
With an immortal Sound. 


4 Jesus, the Loxn, their Harps employs; 

Jesus, my Love, they ſing: 
Jesvs, the Life of both our * 

Sounds ſweet from every String, 
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5 [Hark, how beyond the narrow Bounds 
Of Time and Space they run ; 
And echo in majeſtic Sounds 
The Godhead of the Sox ! 


6 And now they ſink the lofty Tune, 
And gentler Notes they play ; 
And bring the Faryer's EQUAL down 
To dwell in humble Clay. 


O ſacted Beauties of the Man ! 
(The God reſides within: ) 
His Fleſh all pure without a Stain: 
His Soul without a Sin: 


8 But, when to Calvary they turn, 
Silent their Harps abide; 
Suſpended Songs, a Moment, moura 
The Gop that lov'd and dy'd. 


9 Then, all at once, to living Strains 
They ſummon every Chord : 
Tell how he triumph'd o'er his Pains, 
And chant the riſing Load 


10 Now let me mount and join their Song, 
And be an Angel too; 
My Heart, my Hand, my Ear, my Tongue, 
Here's joytul Work for you. 


11 Iwould begin the Muſic here, 
And ſo my Soul ſhould riſe : 
O for ſome heavenly Notes to bear 
My Paſſions to the Skies! 


12 There ye that love my Sav1o it; 
There I would fain have Place, 
Among your Thrones, or at your Feet, 
So 1 might ſee his Face. 


The 6th. 7th. and 8th. Verſes of this Hymn ſhould be 
ſang ſofter than the reſt. 
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n his Breaft-plate — - 154 
 Melchiſedec and Chrift - 183,190, 191 
Abrabam's God — — 8 
Care of his Family — - 344 
Interceſſion for Sqdo m — 920 
Acceptance thro* Chriſt alone * 377 
Acceſs to God by Chriſt — 33 
fawity 1 in Religion — — — 325, * 

Adam the firſt and ſecond — - q 
Admiration and Joy — - 477 
Adoption - 91—95 
Miclion, pleading with God under it - 12 
P reſence of God defired in it — 537 

Sec Sickneſs | 

ur s With * 262 
Angeli, miniſtering to Chi - - 246 
Miniſtering to Chriſtians - 972 
Reply to the Women that ſoaght Chriſt 144 
Their Song at the Birth of Chriſt — 129, 130 
The — 2 by — - 137 
A Nr, — - 4394 
Noah proferve in it — - 104 
mar, . the 1 _—_ — - 33 
2 of — - 142,145 
{ſociations, of Miniſters and Churches — 423-431 
Spiritual regiſtered in Heaven : 423 
Minifters -abounding in the Work, &c. - 424 
Loyeſt thou me ? feed my r - 425 
Prayer for Minifters — 426 
| — Revival defired — * 427 
Spread of the Goſpel longed for — 428, 210 
Praiſe for the — of the Church — 429, 439 
Spiritual Temple completed . 43! 
Atonement of Chriſt — — - 74 
Gratitude for it —— . 7 

Pleaded — — — 7 
Aua lened Sinner 3 Prayer — — 294 
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B 
Backſliders invited to return — 118,121,176 
1 and Returns — - 4313, 314 
Dreade - 196,439,440 
Baptiſm — —— —— = 442—47 
Barren Fig tree — Git 
Bartimeus's Prayer — - 369 
Benevolence a Duty and Pleaſure = 246, 166 
Birth of Chriſt - 129 132 
Birtb-day Hymn — — — 512 
Bedies of the Saints, the Care of Cod — 285, 288 
Temples of the Holy Choſt — 299 
Boldneſs, holy f — 357 
Book of Life - — — 9, 111 
Brethren, Lovę to them — — - 254 
II c 
Calling, effectual 77, 78, and Glorification = 108 
Canaan, the Heavenly, 2d part of Hymn 66 
The Happiaeſs of it longed for — — 232 
Way to it. © See Heaven w 201 
e Law - 53 
rity — — 7 6,2 * 436. 
Children, every Day given to the Lord : 1 1 336 
Chriſt's Regard to them - 337 
Ci, Aaron the true = 154 
Adam the "ſecond - 3 
Advocate — — — — — — 156, 152 
Angel of the Covenant — - 184 
Brazen Serpent ä - 157 
Bridegroom — 1 59 
Brocher — — — ro 240 
Chief among ten Thouſand - 161 
C onfolation of Iſrael — - 162 
Corner Stone - 163 
wo W 165 
Example — — - 166 
Forerunner — — - 167 
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Ebrift, Foundation — — — 163, 167 
Fountain opened — — — 168, 169 
Friend — — — — 270, 385 
Gift of God — — — 171 
Guide — — —d - $67 
Head of the Church — 5 172 
Huſband — — — - 159 
2 — = 173, 475 
mmanuel — — 174 
King of Saints —— „ 19% 159 
Kinſman — — — — 178 
Lamb of God —— — - 179 
Worthy is the Lamb — — 387 
Leader — 8 — — — 180 
Life of the Soul — — 181 
Lord of All — — — 176,177 
Melchiſedec — 183, 386 
Meſſenger of the Covenant — 184 

Mefiiah —— — * 18 

Paſſover — - 18 
Pearl of great Price — — - 187 
Phyfician, of the Soul — - 188 
Of the Soul and Body — — — 189 
Prieſt, the great bigh — 190, 191 
Prince and Savior — ͤä - — 269 
Prophet Prieſt and King — — — - 192 
Ranſom —— — 90, 193 
Refuge — 305 
Righteouſneſs, our — — - 194 
Rock ſmitten ——— — ,.. 195 
Savior, the only 8 - 156, 269 
Shepherd — — 197 
Strong Hold - 195 
Sun —— — 199 
Vine — — — 200 
Way, 196. Way to Canaan - 201 
Way, Truth, and Life 4 402 
Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, and Sanctiſication, &c. 203 
The Burden of the Song g — 386, 387 
ALL IN ALL — -- 9204, 205 
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Chrifian, awakened 
rying for Mercy 
Longing for an Intereſt in Chriſt — 
Chookng the good Part — 
Devoting himſelf to God - 
His Body the Temple of the Spirit 
his Song 

Running the Race — 
Fighting the, good Fight 
On his Spiritual Voyage 
Tempted — 
His Tgmptations moderated — 
Miniſtered © by Angels 
Wu king in Darkneſs and truſting 
Complaining of Sin and Inconſtancy 
Lamenting Pride — 
Pleading with God under Affliction 
Backſliding and returning — — 
Falling and Recovered — 
Wilſking to be as in Months paſt 
Troubled, but making God his Refuge 
Perſecuted — 
Cat down, but hoping in God 
luis Requeſt 
Watching and praying 
His Prayer anſwered by Criſes — 
Growing in Grace 
Riſing to God 
Remembering all the Way, &c. 
Waiting for the Coming of his Lord 
Defirous of finiſhing his Courſe with Joy 
Committing his departing Spirit to Jelus 
Crowned — 

Church, deſcribed, 403. formed — 
Preſence of Chriſt the Joy of it 
Way to it enquired — 
Begging a Paſtor of the Lord — 
Praying for their Miniſter — — 
Praying for their Paſtor when ill 
Chooſing Deacons — 
Clviſt's Care of Churches and Migifters 


Cbri * awakened 
ry ing for Mercy 
Long ging for an Intereſt in Chriſt — 
Chookng the good Part 
Devoting himſelf to God - 
His Body the Temple of the Spirit 
A Pilgrim 
his Song 
Running the Race 
Fighting the good Fight 
On his Spiritual Voyage 
Tempted — 
His Temptations moderated —— 
Miniſtered © by Angels — — 
Wa ling in Darkneſs and truſting 
Complaining of Sin and Inconſtancy 
Lamencing Pride — 
Pleading with God under Afflictien 
Backſliding and returning — — 
Falling and Recovered — — 
Wilking to be as in Months paſt 
Troubled, but making God | his Refuge 
Perſecu ed . 
C1ſt down, but hoping in God 
luis Requeſt 
Watching and praying — 
His Prayer anſwered by Crlllles =— 
Growing in Grace 
Riſing to God 
Remembering all the Way, &c. 
Waiting for the Coming of his Lord 
Defirous of finiſhing his Courſe with Joy 
Committing his departing Spirit to Jelus 
Crowned —— 
Church, deſcribed, 403. formed 
Preſence of Chriſt the Joy of it 
Way to it enquired 
Begging a Paſtor of the Lord 
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Chooſing Deacons 
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* Hymn and pie 

Cbureh, Glory of it predicted —  - 4, 
reyed for | © 419 - 422,441 

Church Meerkags 1—— — N — N 1 

See Mi iftcrs alſo Aſſociations — 

Come and welcome to jeſus Chriſt — - 175 
Collections for poor Churches and Miniſters — 432=—436 
Communion, with God „ 96 
With Chriſt 487, deſired _ - _ 97-99 
With Saints 254, with our own Hearts - 329 
Compaſſion of Chriit | | a 467 
Complaint, of Inability to do Good _ - 309 
Of Inconftaney 310. Of Pride an 
Of Hardneſs of Heart — — 250 
Of Stupidity in Hearing and Prayer - 275 
Of Uantruittulneſs = 511 
Under great Pain — 353 
Condeſcenaing Grace of Chriſtꝛ - 133 
Condeſcenſion of God - 14 
Conficerce in God — 2386, 3 
Con ict — — 4, 30g 
Contentment, See Refionation 262,276—279 
Contrition of Heart — 275 
Conwerfion, a Work of eſſicacious Grace = 77 
Of a Sinner; or, Joy in Heaven - 79, 433 
Of the Thief 80, Of Zaccheu — 7$ 
F raiſe to God for it . - 82 
Conwittion, ſpiritual — - 50, 294 
Coronation of Chriſt — — 176, 177 
Counſel of God's WII — - 31 
Covenant of Grace, 66. 223 pleaded - 68 
Supporting under Trouble — 67 
Crea ion, a ſummary View of it - 27 
Of Man — — — — 27, 28 
Creating Wiſdom, Song to it - 29 
And Providence - 32 
Croſs of Chriſt 137. flying to it by 52 
Attractions of it — 138 
Triumphs of it 1 
Croſs, the Chriſtians, taken up - 280, 281 
Creſſes, Prayer anſwered by them - 321 
Crown him 64 — - 176, 777 
Grown of Glory promiſe!ikkpy)õ - 328 
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D 
Hymn and page 
Darkneſs, walking in it - 30 
Hope in it — 231 
Spirit of God addreſſed in it = 214 
Day, one well ſpent — — — 226 
Deacons, at a Choice of — - 417 
Death, and Eternity — 550 
Preparation for it defired —— - 561 
Of the Sinner and Saint _ — 559 
Of Moſcs - 28 
A Sleep to good Men —— 5 $ 
Victory over it through Chriſt — — 58 
The welcome Meſſenger — — $530 
And Judgment. See Funeral — — 565 
Decrees of Cod - 9 
Delight in od 248 in Worſhip — 344, 346 
Deirveraiice, national, celebrated — $32 78 
Deſpair, unful go prevented b 207 
Difficulties ſurmoun:ed — - 447 
Diligence and holy Zeal — 293,325 
Diſmiſjion, Hymns at - 378—392 
Donn ion of God 7”. 
Loxologies — —— — 393-397 
Drawings of the Spirit of God — — 216 
Drought, threatening — — - $OT 
Duties, and Privileges * 375 
Difficulties thereof ſurmounted - 447 
Duty to God — — — 47 
And our Neizhbour _— - 48, 242 
E 
Early Pi — — 518 \ 
Earthly Things, their Vanity — - 358 
Ebenezer — — 509510, 5124.40 
Education of Youth — — $22, 5323 
Blection, 66. Conſequences of it — 6 
Godly Conſideration of it comfortable — 65 
ucouragement and Invitation = - 12k 
To ſuch who ſeek riſen Jeſus - 144, 
To young Perſcns to feel Chriſt . $18 
To the weak in Faith _ - 229 
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Enceuragement, to truſt and love God - 285 
10 Prayer — 35 
Enemies, Love to them - 25 
Eternity, of God — - 4 
oytul and tremendous — — $48 
Lime and Eternity — — — 546 
Death and Eternit _ — 550 
Prayer in Proſpect of itüaꝛ)y - 549 
Evening Hymns — 


495 — 4971226 
Everlaſting Love. See Elettion - 6 


2 
Example of Chriſt — — 166, 258, 435 
Exaltation of Chriſt 147, 148, 269 
Emtellencies of Chriſt - 161 
F 
Faith, its Author and Preciouſneſs - 217 
Nature and EHedtse⁊ĩv„:võr - 222 
Power of 218. Weakneſs of it - 224 
Struggling with Unbellef - 219 
Fainting 220 Reviving - 221 
Conquering 222 Connected with Salvation 22 
1 of God . 19, 30 
Fall of Man, lamented — - 42 
And Recovery — — 122 
Family Worſhip - 4333-337 
Faſt Day Hymns — — 525 — $28,539 
Fear of God, exercifed all the Day . 226 
The Happineſs attending it - 227, 285 
Far: and Doubts removed — — - 289, 286 
Fear not - — — 288 
I will truſt, and not be afraid —— — og 
Feat the Goſpel _ 56, 473, 486 
oom at it — — 118, 486 
Felix tremblin - 380 
Fellowſhip of the Saints —— - 254 
Fervency of Devotion defired — . 211 
Following Chriſt = —— _ 292,445, 449 
Forgiveneſi, See Pardoeni LL! 7 
God ready to forgive — — — 90 
Forms vain without Religion _ — 34 
Fortitude, holy — — — 22 
F ulneſ1 of Chriſt — — - 130 
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Funeral. See Death 
Of an Infant 
Of a young Perfon ——— 
Of Childrea 
Of a Believer 
Futurity committed to the Lord — 
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Cenera! Meetings - See Aſſociations 

Glorying in the Lord alone — — 

Cod - a Father 
A Refuge 316. is Love 


A Portion — 
The Searcher of the Heart — 
Reaſoning with Men —— 


Our God 124. foy ever and ever 
Exalted above all Praiſe — 
Ceed Samaritan, Parable of the _ 
Goodneſs of God, 12. 30. and Juſtice 
In giving his Son — — 


Worthy of all Acceptation — 
The Power of God to Salvation 
Repreſented by, a Feaſt 
The Jubilee 
Rationally defended 
Freeneſs of i it 
Net, caſting it 
Spread of it deſired 
Crace, electing, adopting, ſovereign 
Efficacious 77. diſtinguiſhing — 
Sufficient 125 deſired 
Growing in it 322. deſired — 
Salvation by Grace 
Gratitude the Spring of true Religion 
Grave — — 
know and Decency 
in Grace * — 
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486, 362, 56, 47 
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370, 374, 428 
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382 
390 

111 

216 
550, 567 
229 
399 
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Hymn and page 

Habitation, going to a new one _ ba us 

Har fineſs, in God — — 238, 34 
Attending divine Wiſdom 8 291 
Of thoſe who fear God 227, and truſt in him 285 
Of the Poor m Spirit — ® 234 
Of humble Worſhippers — 1 343 
Of ſpiritual Pilgrims — * 300 
Of being with Chriſt — a 554 
Harmory of the divine PerfeCtions — 21 
Harweſt and Summer — „. 
: Heart, evil 40. Contrite defired - 75 

' Hard lamented 250. New deſired ©; .; 388 
Thawven, anticipated, 2d Part of Hymn 66 
2 Promiſed Land 584. A Kingdom - 324 
\ | Happineſs and Joys of it — = 383,585 
Worſhip of it 587. The everlaſting Song 588 
Hell, the Sinners own Place _ — 580 
Everlaſting Miſery of it _ — 42 
2 Praiſe for being out of it — 16 
BT”. | And Heaven —— 582 | 


Help prayed for 979. Obtained —— 
Hal wy 


neſs, defired 390. 2d Part of Hymn - 62 

; Ot God —— — - 17 

Hope, in Darkneſs 231. Set before us * 230 

ncouraged by the Perfections of God - 233 

Hoping and longing for Glory — — 232, 253 

Hunt le, their Joy encouraged — — 260 

Humiliation of Chriſt — — - 148 

; Humility of Mind $24. prayed for — 237 

: The humble Pubiican — 4 236 

: Humble Pleadings for Mercy — - 235 

| Hy ecriſy dreaded — f — 108, 283 

% I 

. 1del Worſhip ſtupid — - 233 

| Idol; renounced and God welcomed into the Soul- 299 
Ihef-. See Sickneſs — — 8 

immutabikty of God — 5 


Inability to do Good complained of 
Incarnation of Chriſt — — 


Incomprebenſibility of God — * 27 
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| Hymn and page 
ancon fancy lamented - 310 
en? Sin — — 39 
Infants, See Children — 336 
Dying in the Arms of Jeſus - 556 
Infinity of God — — 6 
Influences of the Spirit - 206-216 
Compared to living Water - 208 
To Rain 209. to the Wind - 212 
. Defired 210—212. experienced - 21% 
Iugratitude to Chriſt deteſted — 252 
Injtiration of the Scriptures - 43 
Interceſſion of Chriſt, I $2. prevalent © 153 
For Peter — — 155 
Typified by Aaron's Breaſt - plate - I 
Intereft in Chrift deſired — — 29 
Invitation, of Scripture —— - 114—121 
To the Goſpel Feaſt — a 473 
aben's Prayer _ — - 381 
exws prayed for — — 422 
"Foy, ot the Humble — - 260 
And rejoicing — — — 2338 —241 
The return of Joy _— - 241 
Jubilee - —— — — 573 58 
Judgment Day — — 570 579 
e coming of the Judge 573 578. Deſired + 574 
Books opened — * 67¹ 
Sentence on the Wicked 1 572 
On the Righteous 0 573 
A Place at the right H ud deſired — 579 
Jullice and Goodneſs of God — I 


Juice and Equity to our Neighbour 


Juſtification 


King and royal Family prayed for 
Kingdom, of Chriſt, 149. Increaſing 


Of God, to be firſt ſought 
Of Glory, See Heaven 
Kuowledge, ſpiritual 
Deũred of its Author 
Iwper fect at preſent 


CONTENT 8. 


8 Hymn and page 
1 One Thing I know > 244 
And Happineſs - 291 
L 
Latter-day Glory longed for - 421 
Law, moral, 47, 48. Honoured by Chriſt 50, 356 
* Sinners found wanting by it - 49 
Practical Uſe of it — 50 
Ceremonial - 53 
And Goſpel — — 52 
Legal Obedience followed by Evangelical — 51 
＋ * crying 189, 289. Healed — 102 
iberality. See Charity — 246 
Liberty, Spiritual — - 93 
Life, abundant by Chriſt ͤ— - 101 
Long Suffering of God - - 16 
Lord's Day, See Reſurrection of Chriſt 
orning - 346-349 
Evening - 350-- 352 
Lord's Prayer - 358 
Lord"s Supper — - 472-490 
Loft Sheep found, Parable of the - 79 
Leving Kindneſs of God —— - 13 
Love, of God, electing, everlaſting - 62 
Eternal and unchangeable - 64 
Redeeming Love — 1 69 
Lee, of Chriſt, conſtraining — = 139-446 
On a Croſs and a, Throne — 430 
Weeping and dying — — 284 
Love, to God — — — 247 
To Chriſt preſent or abſent — 249 
Loveſt thou me ? - 250, 425 
Defiring to love Chriſt — — — 250, 251 
Profeſſion of Love to the Redeemer - 25% 
To the Brethyen 254. vaſt 8 „ 
Jo the 2 — 25 
To all Saint * — - 255 
'To our Neighbour - 257 
To our Enemies — J 2. 258 
All Attainments vun without Love 253 
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Hymn and page 
Ma jeſty of God - I7 
Manna — 158, 180 
Mariner, the ſpiritual — - 300 
Mariners Pſalm — 36 
Meditation 329 On the Croſs of Chriſt - 478 
Meek beautified with Salvation - - 260 
Meeting and Parting of Friends p - $14—516 
Mercies in conſtant Succeſſion - 547 
Mercy of God - 15 
Pleaded for 235, 332. Implored — 295 
And Truth met together — 2 
Meſſage of the Redeemer - 134 
Midmght Cry 551 
Miniſters, Nothing without Chriſt — 360 
Abounding in the Work of the Lord - 424 
Watching for Souls — — 410 
Leaving a People — — 414 
Illneſs of one — — 413 
Meeting of. See ¶ ſociation: bo 
Chriſt's Care of them - 412 
Prayer for them — 4156, 426 
Collection for poor Miniſters — 1432 —436 
Miniſtry, Goſpel inſtituted by Chriſt - 407 
One called to the Work of the Miniſtry +» 408 
Miniſtry of Angels. See Angeli — 
Miracles of Chriſt applied — — 189 
N Miſſonaries prayed for — - 420 | 
Moderation — — 261, 262 — 
ty of Man. See Death - 4, 524, 54 | 
orring Hymns 491— 494,22 
Mur ability of the Creation — - 
N 
/ National Prayer and Praiſe — * 525—5385 
g Nativity of Chriſt — — - 129—132 1 
Neab preſerved in the Ark — — - * 
Neighbour, our duty to him — 
r Love to him — y 257 


New Year's Day — - 508,.—5 11 


neren 


Hymn and page 

Net unto us - 3 
November the fifth, &c. — ͤ — » 338 535 

g 0 
Obedience evangelical * 81 
Omnipetence of God — 7 
Ommipreſence and Omniſcience of God - 8 
Old e — — — 524 
One Thing needful = 297, 204 
Ordination Hymns 410—413,338, 407 
P 

Pardon — © 2 
And Sanctification — - 100 
God ready to forgive — — — go 

Pardoring God 85. Love — 
Parting of Chriſtian Friends — 515, 516,2 
Paſtor, one ſought of God — — 409 
is ray er or his People — — 46 
People's Prayer for him — = 415 
Patience of God admired 3 ” 10 
Chriſtian Patience defired = 263, 264 
Peace, promiſed and prayed for - 266, 391 
God ſpeaking it to the Soul - 265 
Peace of the Nation prayed fur - 530 
Praiſe for it — = 532 
Penitence and Hope. See Refertance - 272 
Penitent, the, 271. his dighs - 270 
Perfeftions of God ” 1- 26 
n Harmony 21. cclebrated — 25 
Moral Perfections of Cod imitated - 24 
Perſecution to be expecied by good Men - 317 
7 ance in Grace 103, 106, * 
ed — - 105,10 

Peter, admoniſhed by Chriſt — - 155 
His Fall and N ecovery — — 313, 3'4 
And john fallewing Chriſt — - 292 
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Pilgrim, the ſpiritual 300. His Song 
Pilar of Fire 44. ad Cloud 
8 of Religion 
Unſeen longed for 


— ͤ —  —— 


Pool of Betheſda 6 
Poor in Spit it bleſſed — 
Portion, God a — - 


Poverty, ſpiritual — 
Power and Providence of God 
Praiſe to God from the whole Creation 
or the Bleſſings of i'rovidence and Grace 
For the Fountain opened 
For Salvation 
To the Redeemer 
To Father, Son, and Spirit 
God exalted above all Praiſe 


— — —— 


Prayer, ſecret. 332. The Lord's 
Anſwered 315. by Crotles 
Importunity in it — 


Imperſect but accepted = 
Benefit of it, and Exhorta ion to it 
Hymns before Prayer 
Prepar ter Thought for the Lord's Supper 
Preſence, of God wor ch dying for 
Of Chriit che Joy of his People 
Promiſed 359. loagel for 


Pride lamented 


» 
—— — — mw 


Priefiboed of Chriſt 190. its Excelleacy, ... 1 


Privileges of the Sons of God 

Prodigal Son, Parable of the < BY 

Prem ſes, the firit Promiſe - 
Ot Strength according to our Days 
Of the divine i'reſence — 
Of ſufficient Grace _ „, 
Of a Supply of all our Nced 
Of the Kingdom — — 
Exceeding great and precious 

Prophecy, Chriſt the Subſtance of it 


—ͤ— — # 


ulfilled 
Proſperity of Soul defired _ | 
Providence 31. and Fower of God 
Equitable and kind 33. myſterious 
To be explained hereafter 


— — —ê 


ne ee SI. 


eee 


+ 
N 
2 


* 
O 
Oo 
ws 
WU 
- un 
* 
w 
— 
a> 
wo 


\- 


Public 


CONTENT 8s 


Providence, Praiſe for the Bleffings of it 
Bereaving ſubmitted to 
Publican, the humble 


R 


Race, the Chriſtian 
Rain, threatening 
Reading the Scriptures 
Reaſon 32. an infafficient Guide 
Reco!lefion, grateful 
Redeeming Love 
Redemption, by Chriſt alone — 
Finiſhed 71, 72. Wonders of it 
f Gratitude to God for it 
Refuge, God is, 316. Chriſt a 
Regeneration. See Comwerfion 
Rojoicing in God 238. In Hope 
In the Ways of God 
And going on our Way — 
Religion, Gratitude the Spring of it 
Internal, deſired 
Ferfonal 
Family 


_ 


Vain without Love 
Remembering all the Way, &c. 
Repentance, commanded by God 

Given by Chriſt 

And Ho — 

Prayed See Penitence and Penitent 

Why weepeſt thou? 
Refignation. See Submiſſion —=—— 
Reſolution, to ſerve the Lord — 

The ſucceſsful one 
Reſurrection, of the Body 

Of Chriſt 

. A ledge of ours 

Comfortable to ſuch who ſeek Chriſt 

And Aſcenfion of Chriſt 
Retirement 


Revival prayed for 
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Hymn and page 
37 


= 2 36 


73 
52, 100, 305 


240 
239 
240 
216 


234 
329332 
223 337 
339-397 

259 
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140 - 143, 474 
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Rich Fool ſurpriſed 
Riche: their Emptineſs 


Riches of Chriſt unſearch able — 


Righ teous. See Cbriſtian 
Righteouſn eſs, imputed 


Human, inſufficient to juſtify 


Rijing to God 


$abbath. See Lord's Day 
Safety of Chriſt's Sheep 
Saint indeed 


Salvation , approaching 
Of Sinners 


— — 
— — 


The Method of it, 109. complete 


Free 108. by Grace 
An Intereſt in it defired 


What muſt I do to be ſaved? 
God glorious, and Sinners ſaved 


Praiſe for it — 
Samaritan, the good 
Sanfification, and ardon 


-- © - © 


And Growth deſired — — 
Catan repulſed 
2 their Inſpiration — 
heir Uſefulne * 44 Riches 
Their Sufficiency and Excellency 
Reading them — — 
Seaſons — with Goodneſs 
r Prayer — 
Self. Dedication 
-Denial 


Examination 3 Jr. | Lord, Search me 
e — Jeif-sufßclenee of God 


Sms, th — before | it 
Hymns Meer 1 it 


Shame, on Account of Chriſt, abhorred 


Sheep of Chriſt ſecure 
Ser berd. See Chriſt 


Sclneſi, Preſence of God deſire d in ic 


miſſion under it 


8. 
Hymn and page 


398 
© 1 51 


- 34 


$3, 50 
- 323 


47, 343, 352 
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CONTENT 8s 


Hymn and page 
805 Complaint and Hope in it 538 
eneral — — - 539 
And Recovery — — — 5%, 542 
Sinai and Calvary — $2 
Sincerity and Truth 282. defired - 283 
Sing original 38. Indwelling - 39 
And Grace : 41 
And Sorrow laid before God - 99 
Sinner, impenitent, found wanting - 49 
Reaſoned with 58 1. convinced — 50 
Repenting, accepted = = 273 
And Saints in the Wreck of Nature a 579 
Death of the Sinner 2 559 
Son, its Stability and Glory ia 493 
Aſking the Way to it — i 105 
Glorious Things ſpoken of it. See Charch _ 418 
Song, to creating Wiidom 0 29 
f the Angel's at Chriſt's Birth 129, 130 
Of the ſpiritual Pilgrim -. ya: 1 301 
Of Praiſe to the Redeemer 347,488, 4% 
Som of God, their Privileges — = 905 93 
Sorrow, godly. Sce Repentam ce 
For Sin, deſired — — — 274 
Laid before (od — — - 99 
Sul, Worth of it — 40¹ 
Sovereignty of God 7 — = 9 
Scocr, i arable of | — 372, 373 
ii it of Cod, See Influercss - 206—26 
The Comforter — 206. 
Leads the People of God - 207 
Addreſſed under Darkneſs — 214 
Grie ved but intreated not to depart — aig 
His Drawings celebrated — - 216 
witual Mindedneſs - 284 
irituality of God 3 
ng | - 493 —500 
rait Gate - 165 
Strength as our Days are — — 123, 135 
Submiſ/'on, to the Will of God 276, 277, * 
© To bereaving Providence, 563. filial - 27 
It is the Lord, let him, &c. 279. 
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Hyman and page 
& & Suering Christians, dear to Chriſt - 230 
I] Sufferings of Chriſt. See Lord's Supper - 136 
Summer an N veſt - $04, 505 
Sunday Schools - 32, 523 
Sepplication < ng 
T 

5 Temple, the Bodies of the Saints - 299 
The Spiritual completed - - 431 
Temptation, 305, 324 Moderated - 30õ 
Tempted Saints, Chriſt's Interceſſion for them = 155 
Thankſgiving Days — $29—836 

Thief on the Croſs — 8 | 
Thirfty Souls invited to Chriſt — 120 
Thunder, the God ofßfxäüæę ßpaaↄꝗy — 503 
Time, well ſpent 226 Short * 543 
Now is the accepted Time - 376, 306 
Every Part of it in God's Hands ” 545 
And Eternity | - . 546 
f Transf ation of Chriſt — — — 135 
Traveller's Pſalm . — 75 
Trinity, the Doctrine of the, (See Doxologies) = 22 
* Triumphs of Chrift 148. Of the Croſs 8 481 
Trouble, pleading with God in it - 312 
Troubled but making God our Refuge - 316 
l 9 Truft in God under Trials » 286, 287 
Humble, or Deſpair prevented — 287 
nt to it — — 285 
I will truſt and not be afraid - 290 
Truth, and Faithfulneſs of God - 19 
And Mercy met together —— 21 
And Sincerity — — - 232 
- Typer, Chriſt the Subſtance of them 653005, 202 

U 

Dab elief lamented 241. Surmounted - 290 
Laion to Chriſt — 81 
Unity of God I — - 2 
Vanity of Earthly Things — 398,401 


Viftory, Thankigiving for national 
Death 


Over 72 


— — — 


Hym aud 

P: of the Dry Bones — - wo = 

oyage, the Spiritual - 3% 

w 

Talking with God 98. in Darkneſs - 208 
Warfare, the C hriſtian — 228, 303 
Warrior animated and crowned — 428 
Watchjulneſs rewarded — - 325 
Weary and burdened invited to Reſt — 117 
Wedding Hymn . 513 
Meet in — — - 274 
Wicked Men exhorted — 116 
Winter improved — 806, 507 
Wiſdom, of God 11. In Creation — 29 

And Grace of the Goſpel — 2 59 

iſdom' : Ways pleaſant — — 291 
Wonders of Redemption — - 5 
Word of God. See Scripture — 

Mord, Vanity of it — — 398, 399 
Renounced 402. Deſpiſed — 254 
No Compenſation for the Loſs of one Soul 401 

Worſhip, private — 429-332 
Family — e 
Public 338— 397. Reverential - 17, 3 
Opening a new Place of — - 338, 349 
Pleaſures of it 341, 343 344» 346 
Excellency of it — - . 343 
Formal Worſhip vain — 345 

Werthy is the Lamb - 337,479 

Y 

Year crowned with Goodneſs - 50g 

Touth, educated - 322, 323 
El couraged to ſeek the * 893 225 
A lovely one falling 12 0 eg 3 — 570 

2 

Beal and Diligence — - 293 

For Chriſt — — « 2 


Fer the Houſe of God — 94⁶ 
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SELECTION 
F 


0 
PSALM AND HYVMN TUNES, 
FROM THE BEST AUTHORS, 


- — 


E 27 2. Beautifully Engraved, 1 


IN THREE AND FOUR PARTS, Price $3. 


ADAPTED PRINCIPALLY TO 


Ms. RIPPON's on or HYMNS ; 
| "= CONTAINING 
- THE MOST. APPROVED COMPOSIT TONS ' 
wih ate uſed in Lox Don, and in the different 
- Congregations througnout EN LAN, 


IN A GREATER VARIETY 
THAN ANY OTHER VOLUME EXTANT. 


__ALs$s0 


MANN ORIGINAL TUNES, 


. NEYER BEFORE PRINTED; 
. I 3 WITH - 
The favorite Muſic to POPE's ODE, Yuna! Spark 


I of heavenly Flame'; and the EASTER ODE, 


which begins with, From Heawen the Loud, 
and now ends with a familiar Hallelujah 
Chorus taken from HAN DEL. 
The whole forming a Publication af above 


TWO HUNDRED: HYMN TUNES, ” 


BESIDES OTHER PIECES, 
Suited to ſuch Congregations who prefer the good 
Old Tanes, and alſo 10 thoſe who uſe the more 
lively Airs of Pſalmody, by 


JOHN RIPPON, 


M. B. Sold by the ſame Perſons who ſell the Selection of Hymns. 
'T hoſe * apply to Mr. Rippon for f ( opics may have 
a ſeventh gratis. 


